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' SAM. JOHNSON AND GEO. STPEVENS, 
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When Learning's triumph o'er her barb'rous foes 
First rear'd the Stage, immortal SHAKSPERE rose; 
Each change of many-colour'd life he drew, 
i Exhausted worlds, and then imagined new; 
EKxXistence saw him spurn her bounded reign, 
| And panting Time toil'd after him in vain : 
His pow'rful strokes presiding Truth confess'd, 
And unresisted Passion storm'd the breast. 
DR. SAMUEL JOHNSON. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


MEN. 


King Henry the Fourth. 

Henry, Prince of I ales, 3 
John, Duke of Lancaster, J. one oy ne AO 
Earl of WT" orcester. 


5 Earl of Northumberland. 
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Henry Percy, Surnamed Hotspur, 
Edmund Mortimer, Zarl of March. 


; Scroop, Arehdishop of York. 


Archibald, Earl of Douglas. 
Owen Glendower. 

| Sir Richard Vernon. 

Earl of WH estmoreland. - 
Sir Walter Blunt. 

Sir John Falstaff. 

Poins. 

Gadshill. 

Peto. 


| Bardolph. 


WOMEN. 


Lady Percy, Wife to Hotspur, Sister to Mortumer, 


Lady Mortimer, Daughter to Glendower, and Wife to Mor- 
timer. 


Quickly, Hostess of a 7 avern in Kastcheap, 


Steriff, Vintner, Chamberlain, Drawers, two Carriers, Tra- 
| veller o, and Attendants, &c. = 


Scene, England. 
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FIRST PART OF 


HENRY IV. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


Je Court in London. Enter King Hexky, Earl 
F WITSTMOREL AND, Sir WALTER Blunt, and 
others. | 


K. Henry. 


So Shaken as we are, $0 wan with care, 
| Find we a time for frighted peace to pant, 
And breathe short-winded accents of new broils 
To be commenc'd in stronds afar remote. 
No more the thirsty entrance of this soil 
Shall daub her lips with her own children's blood; 
No more shall trenching war channel her fields, 
| Nor bruise her flowrets with the armed hoofs 
Of hostile paces: those opposed eyes, 


A Which 
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Which--like the meteors of a troubled heaven, 10 


All of one nature, of one substance bred —— , 


Did lately meet in the intestine shock 

And furious close of civil butchery, 

Shall now in mutual well-beseeming ranks, 
March all one way; and be no more oppos'd 
Against acquaintance, kindred, and allies : 
The edge of war, like an ill sheathed knife, 

No more shall cut his master. Therefore, friends, 
As far as to the sepulchre of Christ, 

(Whose soldier now, under whose blessed cross 20 


We are impressed and engag'd to fight) | 1 


Forthwith a power of English shall we levy; j 


Whose arms were modes: in their mothers! wombs 


To chase these pagans, in those holy fields, 
Over whose acres walk'd those blessed feet, 
Which, fourteen hundred years ago, wele nil 'd, 
For our advantage, on the bitter cross. 

But this our purpose is a twelve-month old, 
And bootless 'tis to tell you—we will go: | 
Therefore we meet not now. — Then let me hear 30 | 
Of you, my gentle cousin Westmoreland, $ 
What yesternight cur council did decree, . 
In forwarding this dear expedience. | 
Mest. My liege, this haste was hot in question, 
And many limits of the charge set down 
But yesternight: when, all athwart, there came 
A post from Wales, loaden with heavy news; 
Whose worst was—that the noble Mortimer, 
Leading the men of Heretordsliire to fight 
Against the irregular and wild Glendower, 40 

Was by the rude hands ol Thx Welshmangtaken, 

And a thousand of his rp hutchered: 


Upon 
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10 Upon whose dead corpse there was such misuse, 
Such beastly, shameless transformation, 
By those Welshwomen done, as may not be, 
Without much shame, retold or spoken of, 


l, As by discharge of their artillery, 
And shape of likelihood, the news was als; 


K. Henry. It seems then, that the tidings of this 
broil 

Brake off our business for the Holy Land, — 
Miest. This, match'd with other, did my gracious : 
ids, : | lord; | ky 
i For more uneven and unwelcome news 50 
20 Came from the north, and thus it did import. # 
On Holy-rood day, the gallant Hotspur there, 8 
Young Harry Percy, and brave Archibald, 2 
nbs ' That ever valiant and approved Scot, |} 
At Holmedon met, 1 
Where they did spend a sad and bloody hour ; | 


For be that brought it, in the very heat 
And pride of their contention did take horse, 60 * 
30 | Uncertain of the issue any way, _ | 5 
XK. Henry. Here 1s a dear and true industrious S 
q friend, þ 
Sir Walter Blunt, new "HOP" from his horte, £ 
jon, | Stain'd with the variation of each soi!“ | 6 
Betwixt that Holmedon and this seat of ours; 0 
ie And he bath brought us smooth and welcome news. 0 
| The earl of Douglas is discomfited ; 1 
Ten thousand bold Scots, two and twenty knights, 3 
Balk'd in their own blood, did Sir Walter see 5 
40 F On llolmedon's plains : Ol prisoners, Hotspur took | ic 
n, | Mordake the earl of Fife, and eldest son 71 zi 
10 beaten Douglas; and the earls | | ik 
i e or | 


c 


. FIRST PART or et . 


Of Athol, Murray, Angus, and Menteith. 


Ane 1s not this an honourable spoil? 

A gallait vrize ? ha, cousin, is it not? 

Mess. Faith, tis a conquest tor a prince to boast 
f. 

K. Henry. Yea, there thou mak'st me Sad, and 

mak'st me Sm 

In envy that my lord Northumberland 

Should be the father ol so blest a son: 

A son. who is the theme of honour's tongue; 80 

Amongst a grove, the very straitest plant; 

Who is sweet fortune's minion, and her pride: 

Whilst I, by looking on the praise of him, 

See riot and dishonour stain the brow 

Of my young Harry. O, that it could be prov'd, 

That some nigbt-tripping fairy had exchang'd 


In cradle cloths our children where they lay, 
And cull'd mine—Percy, his—Plantagenet ! 


Then would 1 have his Harry, and he mine. 


But let him from my thoughts — What think you, 


| coz', 90 
Of this young Percy's pride? the prisoners, 


Which he in this adventure hath surpris'd, 
Jo his own use he keeps; and sends me word, 


I shall have none but Mordake, earl of Fife. 
Mest. Ibis is his uncle's teaching, this is Worces— 
ter, 
Malevolent to you in all aspects; 
Which makes him prune himself, and bristle up 
The crest of youth against your dignity. 
K. Henry. But I have sent for him to ans wer 
this : 


And, for this cause, a while we must neglect 100 
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Our holy purpose to Jerusalem. 

Cousin, on Wednesday next our council we 
Will hold at Windsor, so inform the lords: 
But come yourself with speed to us again; 


For more is to be said, and to be done, 


Than out of anger can be uttered, 
Vest. Iwill, my liege. I  Exeunt. 


ND 5 — a 1 * — 


SCENE II. 


— 


An apartment belonging to the prince. E Inter 
HENRY, Prince of IV. ales, and Sir Joux Far- 


STAFF, 


Fal. Now, Hal, what time of day 1s it, lad ? 108 
P. [Tenry. Thou art so fat-witted, with drinking 
of old sack, and unbuttoning thee aſter supper, and 
sleeping upon benches after noon, that thou hast 


forgotten to demand that truly which thou would'st 


truly know. What a devil hast thou to do with the 
time of day? unless hours were cups of sack, and 


minutes capons, and cloeks the tongues of bawds, 
and dials the signs of leaping-houses, and the blessed 
sun hinmselt a fair hot wench in flame colour'd taſ- 
fata; | see no reason, why thou should'st be so su- 
[5 ane to demand the ume of the day. 119 
Faul. Indeed, you come near me now, Hal: for. 


we, that take purses, go by the moon and seven 


stars; and not by Phobus—he, that wand ring 


knight 


act J. KING HENRY Iv. 9 
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knight So fair. And, I pray thee, sweet wag, when 1 


thou art king—as, God save thy grace (majesty, 
I should say; for grace thou wilt have none) — 
P. Henry. What! none? 


Tal. No, by my troth; not so much as will serve 


to be prologue to an egg and butter. 
P. Henry. Well, how then? come, roundly, round- 


ly. ED 130 


Ful. Marry, then, sweet wag, when thou art king, 


let not us, that are squires of the knight's body, be 


call'd thieves of the day's beauty: let us be—Dia- 


na's foresters, gentlemen of the shade, minions of 
the moon: And let men say, we be men of good 
government ; being govern'd as the sea is, by our 
noble and chaste mistress the moon, under whose 


Steal. | | 138 


countenance we 


P. Henry. Thes Say'st well; and it holds well too: . 
for the fortune of'us, that are the moon's men, doth 


ebb and flow like the sea; being govern'd as the 
sea is, by the moon. As, for proof, now: A puree 
of gold most resolutely snatch'd on Monday night, 
and most dissolutely spent on Tuesday morning; 


got with swearing—lay by; and spent with erying— |. 


bring in: now, in as low an ebb as the foot of the þ 
ladder : and, by and by, in as high a flow as the 
ridge of the gallows. 0 


Tal. By the lord, thou say'st true, lad. And. is] 


not my hostess of the tavern a'most sweet wench ? 


P. Henry. às the honey of Hybla, my old lad of : 


the castle. And is not a buff Jerkin a most sweet 


robe of duranre ? 


Fal. How now, how now, mad wag ? what, in 
wy | 


10 FIRST PART or Act I. 
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Ly, þ [ to do with a buff jerkin ? 


P. Henry. Why, what a pox have 1 to do with 
, my hostess of the tavern ? 


TVe * Tal. Well, thou hast call'd her to a reckoning 


many a time and oft. | 1860 
ind P. Henry. Did I ever call thee to pay thy part? 


iug all there. 
P. Hen y. Vea, and elsewhere, so far as my coin 


Dia. would stretch; and, where it would not, I have us'd 


5 01 my credit. 


500d Ful. Vea, and so us'dit, that, were it not here ap- 
159 parent that thou art heir apparent—But, I pr'y. 
ose 


SC Y thee, Sweet wag, Shall there be gallows standing in 


196 England wheu thou art king? and resolution thus 
100: fobb' d as il is, with the rusty curb of old father an- 
why tick the law? Do not thou, when toy art king, 
s the 


| hang a thief. 

ursSe by -'P, Henry. No; thou Shalt. 

| Fal. Shall I? 0 rare! By the Laid; un be a 
ing; brave judge. 


ng P. Henry. Thou judgest false, already: I mean, 


f oy thou s$halt have the hanging of the thieves, and so 
3 the 1 


become a rare hangman. 179 


146 Fal. Well, Hal, well; and in some sort it Jumps 
_—_ with my ee as ell as waiting in the court, I 
nch 


can tell you, 


ad ol N. Hani. For obtaining of Suits ? 

weet i Tal. Yea, for obtaining of suits; whereof” the 
: hangman hath no lean wardrobe. Sblood, Iam 

at, ü 


Jas melaucholy as a gib cat, or a lugg'd bear. 
P. Henry. Or an old lion; or a lover's lute. 


Fal. 


V quips, and thy quiddities ? what; a plague have 


Ful. No; Ill give thee thy due, thou hast paid 
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do not, call me villain, ind baffle me. £ 
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Fal. Vea, or the d:one of a Lincolnshire eee 

P. Henry. What says't thou to a hare, or the 1 
melancholy of Moot-diteh? 100 

Fal. Thou hast the most unsavoury similies; 
and art, indeed, the most comparative, rascalliest— 4 
sweet young prince But, Hal, I pr ytbee, trouble 1 
me no more with vanity. I. would to God, thou St, 
and I knew where a commodity of good names were 7 
to be bought: An old lord of the council rated me 
the other day in the street about you, sir; but I b 
mark'd him not: and yet he talk'd very wisely; Su 
but I regarded him not: and yet he talk'd wisely, 4h! 


and in the street too. ....200 for 
P. Henry Thou didst well; for wisdom cries out 
in the streets. and no man regards 8 $ 


Ful. O, thou hast damnable iteration ; and art, 
indeed, able to corrupt a saint. Thou hast done © 
much harm upon me, Hal—God forgive thee for it! v 
Before I knew thee, Hal, I knew nothing; and now 
am I, if a man should speak truly, little better than #6 


one of the wicked, I must give over this hte, and 


I will give iu over ; by the lord, an I dv not, I am bn 
a villain; I'll be damn'd for never a king's 80n in 
Chsr mendom 8 f 
P. Henry. Where shall we take a purse to-mor- 2 
row, Jack?! 212 
Fal. Where thou wilt, lad, I'll make one; ani}; 


25 Henry. | see a good amendment of life in thee; 7 
from praying, to purse- taking. : 
Tal. Why, Hal, tis my vocation, Hal; 'tis no 1 
ES, for a man to labour in his vocation, Polls 1 — g0 


Now Shall we know, if Gadshill have set a match. | 5 
0, 5 | 


* A Het J. KING HENRY IV. 13 
übe. P. if. men were 10 be card by merit, what hole in 
the Sell were hot enough tor him ? | 220 
190 | 

lies; Eater Þ 

st— IJ | nber Polxs. 


Juble This is the most omnipotent villain, that ever ery'd, 
thou Stand, to a true man. | 

were P. Henry. Good-morrow, Ned. | 

d me * Poms. Good-morrow, sweet Hal. — What Says 
but! monsieur Remorse? What says Sir John Sack-and- 


f 
q 


* 
k 
* 


ely ; Sugar? Jack, how agrees the devil and thee about 


Sely, thy soul, that thou soldest him on GoOd- friday last, 
200 for a cup of Madeira, and a cold capon's leg? | 
s out P. Henry Sir John stands to his word, the devil 
shall have his bargain; for he was never yet a 

art, breaker of proverbs, He will give the devil his due. 
done Pyins. hen art thou damn'd, for keeping thy 


Ir It: word with the devil. „ 
now P. Henry. Else he had been danun'd for cozening 


than the devil. . | 
„and Poius. But, my lads; my lads, to-morow morn- 


| am ing, by four o'clock, early at Gadshill: there are 


on u pilgrims going to Canterbury with rich offerings, 


mor- visors tor you all, you have horses for vourselves : 


1 Gadshill lies to- might in Rochester ; | have bespoke 
anti! y 


upper to-morrow night in East-cheap ; we may do 
it as Secure as sleep: If you will go, I will stuff your 
thee; purses tull of crowns : if you will not, tarry at home, 
and be hang 0. | . | 


Tal. Hear ye, Vedward: if I tarry at home, and 


go not, I'll hang you for going, F 
82 5 Peoins. You will, chops? 
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Fal. Hal, wilt thou make one ? 


F. Henry. Who, 1 rob? 1 a thief? not I, by my 


faith. 


Fal. There's aeither honesty, manhood, nor good 7 
fellowship in thee, nor thou eam'st not of the blood 


royal, it thou dar'st not stand tor ten shillings. 


P. Henry. Well then, once in my Gays 11 be a 1 


mad-cap. _ 
Fal. Why, that s well said. 


P. Henry. Well, come what will, TM tarry at 


home. i 
Fal. By the lord, I'll be a traitor then, when thou 
art king. 260 


P. Henry. I care not. 


Poins. Sir John, I pr'y thee, leave the prince and ] 
me alone: ] will lay him down such reasons for this 


adventure, that he shall go. 


Tul. Well, may'st thou have the spirit of persua - 
sion, and he the ears of profiting, that what thou 


speakest may move, and what he hears may be be- 


leved, that the true prince may (for recreation“ 
sake) prove a false thief; for the poor abuses of“ 
the time want countenance. . Farewell: You shall!“ 


find me in Last-cheap. 271 
F. Henry. Farewell! thou latter spring! farewell] 
All-ballown summer. [Exit FALSsTA FFP. 


Poins. Now, my good sweet honey lord, ride 
with us to-morrow ;. I have a jest to execute, that 
I caunot manage alone Falstaff, Bardolph. Peto, 
and Gad>hill, shall rob those men that we have al-“ 


ready way-laid ; yourself, and I will not be there: 


and when they have the booty, if you and I do not 7 
rob them, cut this head from my shoulders. 280 : 
. P. Henry. b 


my 


ct J. 
249 


KING HENRY IV. | 15 


(ct J. 
P. Henry. But how shall we part with them in 
Setting forth? 


= Poins. Why, we will set forth before or after 


good 
)lood 


. 


bea 


'y al 


e and 


r this: 


sua 
thou 
ze be- 
3 I'll forswear arms. 
the incomprehensible lies that this same fat rogue 
will tell us, when we meet at supper: how thirty, 


es of 
shall 

271 
ewell 


AFP. 
ride 
that!“ 


things necessary, and meet me 10-morrow night in 
Peto, | | 
Last cheap, there I'll sap. 


ve al- 


here:!“ 


them, and appoint them a place of meeting, wherein 


It 1 is at our pleasure to fail; and then will they ad- 


venture upon the exploit themselves: 
Shall have no sooner atchieved, but we'll set upon 


| a. 


which they 


P. Henry. Ay, but, 'tis like, that they will know 


] us, by our horses, by our babits, and by every other 
appointment, to be ourselves. 


thou 
260 


290 


Poins. Tut! our horses they shall not see. I'll 


ward garments. 


P. Henry. But, I doubt, they will be too hard 
for us. 


' Poins. Well, for two of 3 1 know bend to 


be as true-bred cowards as ever turn'd back; and 


for the third, if he fight longer than he sees reason, 
'The virtue of this jest will be, 


At least, he fought with ; what wards, what blows, 

what extremities he endured; and in the roprens of 

this, hes the jest. 5 

P. Henry. Well, I'Il go with thee; provide us all 
309 

[ Eau Pol xs. 


Farewell. 
Poms. Farewell, my lord. 


P. Henry. 1 know you all, and will a while up- 


O not 5 
260 
ent). : 


hold 
The 


tie them in the wood; our visors we will change, | 
alter we leave them; and, sirrah, I have cases of 
buckram for the nonee, to inmask our noted out- 
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The unyok'd humour of your idleness : 
Yet herein will I imitate the sun: 


Who doth permit the base contagious clouds o 
To smother up his beauty from the world, I 
That when he please again to be himself, MI 
Being wanted, he may be more wonder'd at, WW 
By breaking through the foul and ugly mists Y 
Of vapours, that did seem to strangle him. An 
If all the year were playing holidays, 320 J 
To sport would be as tedious as to work; JT 1 
But, when they seldom come, they wisb'd- for come, 
And nothing pleazeth but rare accidents. _ Thb 
So, when this loose behaviour I throw off, An 
And pay the debt I never promised 5 Ha 
By how much better than my word I am, 2 
By so much sball I falsify men's hopes; © By 
And, like bright metal on a sullen ground, Da 
My reformation, glittering o'er my fault, O, 
Shall shew more goodly, and attract more eyes, 'An 
Than that which bath no foil to et it off. Th 
I' so offend, to make offence a kill; 332 * 
Redeeming time, when men think least will. No 
1 | Exit. 
_ — —„-— Yo 


SCENE LI. 


— 


— 


An apartment in the palace. Enter King en 
NoRTHUMBERLAND, \oRCESTER, Hors rug,“ 
Sir WALTER BLUN' r, and others. | 


K. Henry. My blood hath been too cold 3 tem · I 
perate, Bu 
Vnapi 


ft J. | KING HENRY IV. | 17 


: Unapt to stir at these indignities, 
8 And you have found me; tor, accordingly, 
You tread upon my patience : but be sure, 
Iwill from henceforth rather be mvselt, 
Siobty, and to be fear'd, than my condition, 
"Which hath been smooth as oil, zolt as young 
7 down, | 
And therefore lost that title of respect, 341 
320 Which the proud soul ne'er pays, but to the proud. 
* Wor. Our house, my sovereign liege. little de- 
Oome, serves 
| The Scourge of greatness to be us 'd on it; 
And that same greatness too which our own hands 
Have holp to make $0 portly. 5 
North. My lord . 
K. Henry. Worcester, get thee gone, for I do see 
| Danger and disobedience in thine eye: 
O, sir, your presence is too bold and peremptory, 
es, Aud majesty might never yet endure 351 
The moody frontier of a servant brow. 
B92 You have good leave to leave us; when we nog 
Your use and counsel, we shall send for you. 
Exit. e WORCESTER. 
-——| You were about to speak. [To NokTHUMB. 
North Yea, my good lord. 
Those prisoners iu your highness' name demanded, 
| Which Harry Percy here at Holmedon took, 
Ry. Were, as he says, not with such strength had 


SPUR, | As is deliver'd to your majesty; : 360 


Either envy, therefore, or misprision 
Is guilty of this fault, and mot my son. 
Hot. My liege, 1 did deny no prisoners. 


We TER But, 1 remember, wheu the fight was done, 
Jnapt Þ B 3 When 


tem; 


= ' FIRST PART OF | Act „ 


When I was dry with rage and extreme toil, 8 
Breathless and faint, leaning upon my sword, 8e 
Came there a certain lord, neat, and trimly dress-d II 
Fresh as a bridegroom ; and his chin, new reap'd,\, Fr. 


Shew'd like a stubble land at harvest-home : * I 
He was perfumed like a milliner ; x, 370 „A 
And 'twixt his finger and his thumb he held NC 
A pouncet box, which ever and anon 38 


8 
5 27-X 
* o — 


He gave his nose, and took't away again ;—— | 
Who, therewith angry, when it next came there, 
Took it in snuff: — andestill he smil'd and talk'd; = 


And, as the soldiers bore dead bodies by, IT 
He call'd them—untaught knaves, unmannerly, A 
To bring a slovenly unhandsome corse N 
Betwixt the wind and his nobility. YT 

With many holiday and lady terms 300 M 

He question'd me; among the rest, demanded 
My prisoners, in your mazesty's bebalf. | B 


[ then, all smarting, with my wounds being colch IJ 
To be so pester d with a popinjay, 


Out of my grief and my impatience, | . V 
Answer'd, neglectingly, I know not what; ET 
He should, or he should not ;—for he made me A 
mad, NV 

To see him shine 80 5 and smell 80 sweet, 
And talk so like a waiting-gentlewoman, B 
Of guns, and drums, and wounds, (God save the S 
mark!) 3900 M 

And telling me, the sovereigu'st thing on earth N 
Was parmacity, for an inward bruise; F 
And that it was great pity, so it was, | V 
That villanous salt-petre should be digg'd 1 


| Out of the bowels of the barmless earth, 


Which | | 


ſet 1. I UT, 


I bich many a good tall fellow had destroy 4 
| So cowardly ; and, but for these vile guns, 
e880. He would himselt have been a soldier. 
00 47 his bald, unjointed chat of his, my lord, 
IJ answer'd indirectly, as I said; 400 
70 And, I beseech you, let not his report 
Come current for an accusation, 
Betwixt my love and your high majesty. | 
— f Blunt. The eircumstance consider'd, good my 
here, lord, 
kd; Whatever Harry Percy then had said, 
To such a person, and in such a place, 
1y, At such a time, with all the rest retold, 
| May reasonably die. and never rise 
To do bim wrong, or any way impeach 


KING HENRY IVY. . 


380. What then he said, so he unsay it now. 410 


d K. Henry. Why, yet he doth deny his prisoners; 
> But with proviso, er. exception — 
coll} That we, at our own charge, shall ransom straight 
His brother-in-law, the foolisb Mortimer; 
| Who, on my soul, bath wilfully betray'd 
The lives of those, that he did lead to fight 
e me Against the great magician, damn'd Glendower ; 
Whose daughter, as we hear, the earl of March 
et, Hath lately marry'd. Shall our coffers then 
Be empty'd, to redeem a traitor home ? 420 
ve the. | Shall we buy treason ? and indent with fears, 
390Þ When they have lost and forfeited themselves ? 
rth No, on the barren mountains let him starve; 
For I shall never hold that man my friend, 
Whose tongue sball ask me for one penny cost 
To ransom home revolted Mortimer. 
Hot. Revolted Mortimer! 
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20 FIRST PART or Act J. 


He never did fall off, my sovereign liege, 
But by the chance of war ;— lo prove that true, 
Needs no more hut one tongue, for all those wounds, 
Those mouthed wounds, which valiantly be took, . 
When, on the gentle Severn's sedgy bank, |. 
In single opposition, hand to hand, 
He did contourd the best part of an hour 
In changing hardiment with great Glendower : 
Three times they breath'd, and three times did they | 
drink, 
Upon agreement, of swift Severn's flood; 
Who then, affrighted with their bloody looks, 
\ Ran feariully among the trembling reeds, 
of And hid his crisp head in the hollow bank 440 
| Blood-stain'd with these valiant combatants, 
Never did bare and rotten policy 
Colour her working with such deadly wounds ; . 
Nor never could the noble Mortimer 
Receive so many, and all willingly: 
Then let him not be slander'd with revolt. 7 
AK. Henry. Fhou dost belie him, ee thou dost $ 


belle him, 


He never did encounter with Glendower ; 7 

I tell thee, he durst as well have met the devil alone, A. 
As Owen Glendower for an enemy. 450 go! 

Art not ashamed? But, sirrah, henceforth = 


Let me not hear you speak of Mortimer: 

Send me your prisoners with the speediest means, 
Or you shall hear in such a kind from me 'B 

As will displease you.— My lord Northumberland, 1 
We licence your departure with your 80n ;— Lo 

Send us your prisoners, or you'll hear of it. ; 1 
[Exit King HENRY. | 
Hot. 


ct I. RING HENRY IV, = a 

2 Hot. And if the devil come and roar for them, 
I will not send them :—1 will after straight, 

3 nd tell him so; for [ will ease my heart, 460 

Although it be with hazard of my head. 

North. What, drunk with choler? stay, and 
| pause a while; 

| lere comes your unele. 


2 INE _ 

$ J lo 5; - 2” 
* „ N 5 
. 3 IS ED LES R595 


hey i : Re-enter Wonc ESTER, 


Fe. et 


ä PPC 
1 $3 A en iy” 5 ty. * . . 
* * 2 % 2 o * 5 nns 
. ' 12 n 


2 


93 Hol. Speak of Mortimer! 

Pes, I will speak of bim; and let my soul 
440 Want mercy, if I do not join with him: 
| N ea, on bis part, I'll empty all these veins, 
And shed my dear blood drop by drop i' the gust, 
But I will lift che down- trod Mortimer 


? = WAs high 1'.the air as this unthankful king, 
; As this ingrate and canker'd Bolinghroke. 
: North. Brother, the king hath made your ne— 2 
goat _- phew. mad. II Woncksr a. 
| Tor. Who struck this heat up after I wa> gone? 
Hot. He will, forsooth, have all my prisoners: # 
"IL. And when | urg d the ransom once again —— 
450 Of my wile's brother, then his cheek look'd pale; ſi 


And on my face he turn'd an eye of death, 
Trembling even at the name of Mortimer. 
Wor. I cannot blame bim; Was he not pro- 
eans, 1 


claim'd, 
Hand By Richard that dead is, the ant of blood? 480 
I North. He was! I heard the proclamation : 


And then it was, when the unhappy king 
YE be 1 wrongs in us God pardon !) did set forth 
NRX. 

Hot. a | . Upon 


22 \* _  F{[R8T PART OF 


Upon his Irish expedition ; 
From whence he, interc- pted, did return * 
To be depos'd, and, shortly, murdered. In 


Wor. And tor whose death, we in the world's R 
wide mouth | 0 

Live scandaliz'd, and foully spoken of. "Br. 
Hot. But soft, "prey you ; Did king Richard E. 

ee ; 

Proelaim my brother Edmund Mortimer 490 W 
Heir to the crown? ; * 
North. Ne did; myself did hear it. Ar 


Hot. Nay, then | cannot blame his cousin king, py 
That wish'd him on the barren mountains starv 1, As 


But shalh it be, that you—that set the crown As 
Upon the head of this forgetful man; Dr 
And, tor his sake, wear the detested blot i 
Of murd'rous subornatiou—sball it be, Ber 
Thaur you a world of curses undergo ; 80 
Being the agents, or base second means, 500 An 
The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather! - 0 
O, pardon me, that I descend so low, : ! 
| To shew the line, and the predicament, 3 Dri 
Wherein you range under this subtle King. „ 
Shalh it, for sbame, be spoken in these days, T, 
Or fill up chronicles in time to come, Or 
'That men of your nobility, and powet, Blh 
Did gaye them both in an unjust behalf Ane 


As both of you, God pardon it! have done 

To put down Richard, that sweet lovely rose, 510 
And plant this thorn, this canker, Bolingbroke? i 
And <hall it, in more shame, be further spoken, I 
That you are tool'd, discarded, and shook off ut 
By him, for whom these shames ye underwent ? 

| No; 


KING HENRY Iv. 28 


No; vt time serves, wherein you may redeem 
Tour banish'd honours, and restore yourselves 
Into the good thoughts of the world again: 
rlds Revenge the jeering, and disdain'd contempt, 
Of this proud king; who studies, day and night, 
{Wo answer all the debt he owes to you, 520 


hard Even with the bloody payment of your deaths. 
Therefore, I say 
490 Mor. Peace, cousin, say no more: 
And now I will unelasp a secret book, 
And to your quick-conceiving discontents 
king, III read your matter, deep, and dangerous; 
VF As full of peril, and advent'rous spirit, 
N As to O'er-walk a current, roaring loud, 

'On the unstedfast footing of a spear. 

* Hoi. If he fall in, good-night:==or sink or Swim: 

Send danger ſrom the east unto the west, 531 

So honour eross it from the north to south, 

500 And let them grapple:— O! the blood more stirs, 
88 To rouse a lion, than to start a bare. 
North. Imagination of some great exploit 

Prives him beyond the bounds of patience. 
Hot. By heaven, methinks, it were an easy leap, | 

To pluck bright honour from the pale-fac'd moot-; | 

Ur dive into the bottom of the deep, 

Where tathom-line could never touch the ground, 
nd pluck up drowned honour by the locks ; : 541 
— Po he, that doth redeem her thence, might wear, 
e, 510 yichout corrival, all her dignities: 
oke? But out upon this half-fac'd fellowship! 
ken, I Yor. He apprehends a world of figures here, 

. zut not the form of what he should attend 


?. 
| No ood cousin, give me audience for a while, 
. þ 


| Hot. | 


* 


F : FIRST PART OF 


Hot. 1 cry you mercy. 

Wor. Those same noble Scots, 
That are your prisoners 

Hot. I'll keep them all; —_ 
By heaven, he shall not have a Scot of them; - I 


No, it a Scot would save his soul, he shall not: 1 
I'll keep them, by this band, | Un 
Mor. You start away, —— NW 


And lend no ear unto my purposes — * 
Those prisoners you shall keep. „ 5 
Hot. Nay, Iwill; that's flat 
He said, he would not ransom Mortimer; 
Forbad my tongue to speak of Mortimer; 560 
But I will find him when he lies asleep, 5 
And in his ear I'll holla— Mortimer! 5 
Nay, I'll have a starling sball be taught to speak“ 
Nothing but Mortimer, and give it him, > 
To keep his anger still in motion. : 

Wor. Hear you, cousin; a word. W 

Hot. All studies here I solemnly defy, = 
Save how to gall and pinch this Bolingbroke : ; ; 
And that same sword-and-buckler prince of Wales | 


But that I think his father loves him not, 570 Ty 
And would be glad he met with some mischance, {Ar 
I'd have him poison'd with a pot of ale. To 
Wor. Farewell, kinsman! I will talk to you, 
When you are better temper'd to attend. WI 
North, Why, what a wasp-stung and impatienf W 
fool 
Art thou, to break into this woman's mood; vc 
T ying thine ear to no tongue but thine own ? Sh 
"Hot. Why, look you, I am whipp' d and scourg Of 
with rods, Th 


N ettled 


ct J. KING HENRY Iv. | 


Nettles, and stung with pismires, when 1 hear 
Ob this vile politician, Bolingbroke. 580 
550 In Richard's time What do you call the place? — 
aA plague upon't !—1t is in Glostershire ;— 

: ewas where the mad- cap duke his uncle kept, 

1: His uncle York—wherel first bow'd my knee 
Unto this king of smiles, this Bolingbroke, 
Wben you and he came back from Ravenspurg. 

* North. At Berkely castle. 
Hot. You say true: 

Why, what a candy'd deal of courtesy 

| This ſawning grey hound then did profter me! 590 

5000 :Look-—when his mfant fortune came to age 

; . ntle Harry Percy—and, kind cousm — 

, the devil take such cozeners od forgive 

1 me! 

[Good uncle, tell your tale, for I hw dane, 

Mor. Nay, if you have not, to't again; 

We'll stay your leisure. 


1 Hot. | have done, i' faith. 
e: Wor. Then! once more to your Scottish prison. 
Wales ers. 

5700 Deliver ten up without their ransom straight, 


hance, {And make the Douglas' son your only mean 609 


For powers in Scotland; which—for divers rea- 
ou, p sons, 

Which I shall send you written be assur'd, 
paticul Wa easily be granted. — Vou, my lord— 


[15 NorTH? 


wo rant son in Scotland being thus employ'd — 
1? Shall secretly into the bosom creep 
courg PO that same noble prelate, well beloy d, 
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26 1 8 FIRST PART OF act 1 . 
Hot. Of Vork, is't not? I 


Wor. True; who bears bard 


_ His brother's death at Bristol, the lord Scroop. 3 


I speak not this in estimation, 611 r 
As what I think might be, but what I know 1 
Is ruminated, plotted, and set down; 3 
And only stays but to behoJd the face = 


Of that occasion that shall bring it on. 


Hot. I smell it; upon my life, it will do well. 

North. Before the game's afoot, thou still let'st\,* 

Hot. Why, i it cannot choose but be a noble tot; 5 
And then the power of Scotland, aud of York, | 


To join with Mortimer, ha; | 620! 
Wor. And so they Shall. X Us 
Hot. In faith, it 1s exceedingly well aim d. ha 
Wor. And tis no little reason bids us speed, Fet 

To save our heads by raising of a head: # 

For, bear ourselves as even as we can, 11 

The king will always think him in our debt; Kw 

And think we think ourselves unsatisfy'd, the 

Till he hath found a time to pay us e : 


And see already, how he doth begin 5 
To make us strangers to his looks of love. 630 


Hot. He does, he does; we'll be reveng'd on him. - 
Wor. Cousin, farewell: No further go in this, eg 
Than I by letters shall direct your course. the 


When time is ripe (which will be suddenly) 1 of 
I'll steal to Glendower, and lord Mortimer; | 1 
Where you and Douglas, and our, powers at once i - 
(As I will fashion it), shall happily meet, ] 
Jo bear our fortunes in our own Strong arms, n a 


W hich now we hold at much uncertainty. | , 


N orth. 
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q North. Farewell, good brother : We sball thrive, 
| 3 . 640 
p. Hot. Unele, adieu wad; let the bed be short! 
611. Til fields, and blows, and groans applaud our 


= sport!“ [Lxcunt. 
en. ACT 11. SCENE I. 
let'stc e 

| 2 Inn Yard at Rochester. Enter 4 Carrier, with a 
plot. lantern in his hand, 
> E „ 1 Carrier. 

Hicigh ho ! An't be not ſour by the day, I'll de 

ä bang d: Charles wain is over the new chimney, and 
, yet our horse not pack'd. W hat, ostler! 


Ost. ¶ Mithin. ] Anon, anon. 

1 Car. I prythee, om, beat Cut's saddle, put 2 
6 few flocks in the point; the poor jade is wrung in 
the withers out of all cess. 

. 

630 


E nter another Carrier. 


TE £5 Pease and beans are as dank here as a 
this, Mog, and that is the next way to give poor jades 
Ihe bots : this house is turu'd upside down, since 
Robin ostler dy'd. 2-31 
1 Car. Poor fellow ! never joy'd since the price 
TRY. Ir oats rose; it was the death of him, 


2 Car. I think” this be the most villanous house 
| n all London road tor fleas: I am stung like a tench, 
8 4 Car. Like a tench ! by the mass, "there is ne'er 


Nori. 1175 a 


a king in Christendom could be better bit than 1 
have been since the first cock. 
2 Car. Why, they will allow us ne'er a jourden, 


and then we leak in your chimney ; and your cham« * 
ber-lie breeds fleas like a loach. 21: 4 


1 Car. What, ostler! come away, and be hang d, 
come away. 

2 Car. | have a gammon of hacon, and two razes * 
of ginger, - to be delivered as far as Charing: Cross. 

1 Car. Odsbodv! the turkies in my panuier are 
quite starv'd. — What, ostler !—A plague on chee! 
hast thou never an eye in thy head? canst not hear! 
| An 'twere not as good a deed as drink, to break 
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8 NOTE Star 27 AE 
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5 =: 2 7 bs 3 


{ch 


85 ed 


Jeu 
fr. 


the pate of thee, Jam a very villain—Come, and!“ hi 


be hang'd :—Hast no faith in thee! | 31 Yi: 


Eaton GADSHILL-» 


Gads. Good-morrow, carriers. What's o' clock?iþ- 


Car. I think, it be two 0 clock. 


Gads. | pr'ythee, lend me thy lantern, to see my 7 


oelding i in the stable. 


1 Car. Nay, soft, I pray ye; I know a trick g 


worth wo of that, i' faith. 
Gads. I pr'ythee, lend me thine. 


2 Car. Ay, when, canst tell? Lend me thy lan- 3 


tern, quotb a? —marry, I'll see thee hang'd first. 


Gads. Sirrah carrier, what time do you mean to 


come to London ? 421 Ty 


ku 


2 Car. Time enough to go to bed with a candle, SP 


I warrant thee 


call up the gentlemen ; they will along with compa-P.* 


Come, neighbour Mugges, we'll i 


0 


ny, for they have great charge. [ Ezeunt Carriers. = 


„ Enter 


R 


7 ml. 
an [ ; 3 


Act JI. KING HENRY Iv. 


rden, Enter Chamberlain, 
nam ' 
21» Gads. What, ho! chamberlain ! 
ng'd, Chamb. At hand, quoth pick-purse. 
| Sado. hat's even as fair as —at hand, quoth the = 
razes chamberlain: for thou variest no more from pick- 11 
ross. ing of purses, than giving direction doth trom la- Y 
rare bouring; thou lay'st the plot how. 52 
thee! : Chamb. Good morrow, master Ga:!shill. It holds | 
hear? current, that I told you yesteruight : There's a 5 
break franklin in the wild of Kent, hath brought three | 
„ and hundred marks with him in gold: [ beard him tell hl 

31 Vit to one of his company, last night at supper; a 
kind of auditor ; one that hath abundance ot charge 
too, God knows what. They are up already, and 
lock? call for eggs and butter: They will away presently . 
|  Gads, Sirrah, if they meet not with saint Nicho- 
las' clerks, I'll give thee this neck. 

Chamb. No, I'll none of it: I pr'ythee, keep that 


PP. 68; 7-1; 6 EAT 


. \ ſor the hangman; for, | know, thou worship'st saint 1 
trick f 
Nicholas as truly as a man of lalsehood may. 65 | 
ads. What talk'st thou to me of the hanginan? 4 

1 if hang, 1']] make a fat pair of gallows : for, f I. oy 
V an- UN 
Art. hang, old Sir John hangs with me; and, thou a 
5 know'st, he's no starveling. Tut! there are other N 


Trojans that thou dream'st not of, the which, for 
andle sport sake, are content to do the profession some 
grace; that would, if matters should be look'd into, 
for their own credit sake, make all whole. 1 am 
join'd with no foot land-rakers, no long-staff, six- 
penny strikers; none of these mad, mustachio, 
Enter . EI: purple-hu'd 


ompR. 
wrrers. 


30 FIRST PART OF | Act II, 1 


- purple-hu'd malt-worms : but with nobility, and 


tranquillity ; burgomasters, and great oneyers; such 


as can hold in; such as will strike s00ner than speak, 


and speak sooner than drink, and drink sooner than |; 


pray: And yet I he; for they pray continually 

unto their saint the common=wealth; or, rather, 
not pray to her, but pray on ber; for they ride up 
and down on her, and make her their boots, 83 


Chamb. What, the common. wealth their boots ? | 


will she hold out water in foul way ? 

Gads. She will, she will; justice hath liquor'd her. 
We steal as in a castle, cock.sure; we have the 
receipt of fern seed, we walk invisible. | 


Chamb. Nay, by my faith; I think, you are more e [0 
| beholden to the night, than to fern-seed, for your * 


walking invisible. 91 
__ Gads. Give me thy TP thou shalt have a 
Share in our purchase, as I am a true man, 

Chamb. Nay, rather let me have it, as you are 
a false thief, 

Gads. Go to; homo is a common name to all 
men.— Bid the ostler bring my gelding out of the 
stable. Farewell, you muddy knave. [Exeunt. 


- 


SCENE II. 


Th Road by Gads- Hill. Enter Prince Henry, 
Polxs, and PET0, 


Phina, Come, shelter, shelter; 1 have removed 
Fal- 


8 — 
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and Falstaf” s horse, and he frets like a gumm'd vel- 
such Fet. | | 


eak, 7 P. Henry. Stand close. | 101 
ban | 1 3 

ml | g Euler Farsrarr. 

ther, 


F 9 Ful. Poins! Poins! and be hang d! Poins _ 
93 P. Henry. Peace, ye fat kidney'd rascal; What 
ots? eins dost thou keep? 95 
Fal. What, Poins ! Hal ! 
her. P. Henry. He is walk'd up to the top of the bill ; 
the i ri go seek him. 107 
Tal. I am accurst to rob in that thief's compa— 
nore ny : the rascal hath remov'd my horse, and ty'd 
your him I know not where, If | travel but four foot 
201 by the square further afoot, I shall break my wind. 
ve a Well, I doubt not but to die a fair death for all this, 
85 if 1” scape hanging for killing that rogue | have 
1 are orsworn his company hourly any time this two 


and twenty year, and yet J am bewiteh'd with the 


o all Pogue's company. [f the rascal have not given me 
f the Þ edicines to make me love him, I'll be hang d; it 
ent, ould not be else; [| have drunk medicines.— Poins! 
= [lal!—a plague upon you both '!—Bardolph !- — 
Feto !—T'I] starve ere III rob a foot further An 
twere not as good a deed as drink,.to turn true man, 
ind to leave these rogues, | am the veriest varlet 
hat ever chew'd with a tooth. Eight yards of un- 
ven ground, is threescore and ten miles afoot with 
e; and the Stony-hearted villains know 1t well 
nough ; A plague upon't, when thieves cannot be 


NRX, 


nov'd lague upon you all! Give me e wy horse, you rogues ; 
Fal- glye 


rue one to another! [they whaistle.] Whew !—A 
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give me my horse, aud be hangd. 1286 
P. Henry. Peace, ye fat-guts! lie down: lay thine ? 
ear close tu the ground, and list if thou canst hear 1 
the tread of travellers. "2 
Tal. Have you any levers to lift me up again, 
being down ? 'Shlood, I'll not bear mine own flesh 7 
so far afoot again, for all the coin in thy father's 7 
_exchequer. What a plague mean ye, to colt me 
thus? 
F. Henry. Thou liest, thou art not colted, tho}. pe 


art uncolted. I 
Tal. I pr ythee, good prince Hal, help me to my} | - 

horse; good king's son. 139 bee 
5 Tt 1ry. Out, you rogue! shall I be your ostler!! fin 


Ful. Go, hang thyself in thine own heir-apparent|? - 
garters! If | be ta'en, Il peach for this. An 1 
have not ballads made on you all, and sung to filthyf 
tunes, let a cup of sack be my poison: when a jest. 
is So forward, and afoot too !— hate it. 'F 

wm | | +4 
Enter GADSHILL. Z 

Gads. Stand. 3 | 

Tal. So I do, agaiust my will. ho1 

Pons. O, tis our setter; I know his voice. 8 

Bod, What news ? 149 - 


Gads. Case ye, case ye: on with your visors;Þ 
there's money of the king's coming down the hill - 
'tis going to the king's exchequer. 


Tal. You lie, you rogue; tis going to the king's" 
tavern. | fle 
Gads. There's 3 to make us all ö 3 
Fal. To be A” 5 lor 
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126 P. Henry, Sirs, you ſour shall front . in the 

hine parrow lane; Ned Poins, and J. will walk lower: 

hear Af the scape from vour encounter, then they light 
on us. „ 15 100 

gain, Pelo But how many be there of them ? 

flesh | Gads. Some eight, or ten. | 

ber Tal Zounds! will they not rob us ? 

t me 3 P. Henry. What a coward, Sir John Paunch ? 


Ta. Indeed, | am not John of Gaunt, your 
tho} prandiacher but vet no coward, [lal. 
Pe. Henry. Well, we leave that to the proof. 
0 m Pins. Sirrah Jack, the horse stands behind the 


139} hedge when thou need'st him, there thou shalt 


zstler! find him. Farewell, and stand tast. 170 
arent Tal Now, cannot 1 strike him, if! should be 
An hang'd. 


filthy g P. Henry. Ned, where are our disguises 45 
a ject] Poins. lere, hard by; stand close. 

Tal. Now, my masters, happy man be his dole, 
kay I; every man to his business. 


} po Enter Trarxelless. 


Trav. Come. neighbour ; the boy sball lead our 
horses down the hill: we'll walk afoot a while, and 
£a5e our legs Oo 55 1 

140 Theres. Stand. | 180 

3 | Trav Jesu bless us“ ES 

1e hill Tul. Strike; down with them : cut the villains? 
throats: Ab! whoreso0n caterpillars! bacon-ted 

king? knaves ! they hate us youth: down with chem; 
fleece them. 


Trav, O, we are undone, both we and ours, 


jor ever, 


P. | | | | Fal. 


IEA ; 
"0 

8 
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Fal. Hang ye, gorbellied knaves; are ye undone}. 
No, ye fat eee : would, your store were here!“ 
On, bacons, on! What, ye knaves? young men! 3 
must live: you are grand jurors, are ye? We il Jure I 
ye, 1 faith. Here they rob and bind them. | 

| | [Exeunt,| 7 


Enter Prince HexRy, and PoINs. ; 


P. Henry. The thieves have bound the true men:“ 
Now could thou and I rob the thieves, and go mer-| JY 
rily to London, it would be argument for a week, 
laughter for a month, and a good jest for ever. | 

Pons. Stand close, I hear them coming. — 


Enter Thieves again. os 


Fal. Come, my masters, let us share, and then | in 
to horse before day. An the prince aud Poins be not Þ gy, 
two arrant cowards, there's no equity Stirring : Une 
there's no more valour in that Poins, than in a dat 
wild duck. 202 ien 

. Henry. Your money. We 

Poins. Villains! 8 Ger 
[ 4s they are sharing, the Prince and PoINs set upon 

them. They all run away; and FALSTAFF, 
after a blow or two, runs away too, leaving the 
booty behind him.] 

P. Henry. Got with much ease. Now merrily to $ 

horse: lo 

The thieves are scatter'd, and 3 with fear 1, 

So strongly, that they dare not meet each other; l 

Fach takes his fellow for an officer. „„ 
Away, 


. ——— $5 — * 


—— — 1 —— * — 
3 —. — — n nr 1 n OY 3 
- c 


— 


wit 


* "ng 


$43 
» 14 ; 
4 
N 
Ha 
1 5 
= 
$7 0 
We. 
5 
5 

: 

f 
n 
75 

\ 
. 
N 
$8 
$146 
8 4 
5 
Bots 
< . 
7 
1 
" LY 
„ 
? 140 
4 54 
#3! 
4 
*4 17% 
Ae. 
. 
5 4 
15. 
1 
7 7 
{33 
' a3 
Fe 
R 
\ 
* 
14 
1 
. 1 
12 | 
{3785 
Wi: 7 
L 
FR. 
vl 
4 
A 
Fo; 
wh 
11 
wh 
. 
of 
if 
4F1 
up 
<< 
„ 
* 
MOT 
N 
* : 
« 70 
y 2 
F 
19 
** 4 
. 
nit If 
my 
*+ 
> 
$50 
7. LES. 
111 
94 
19 
114.4 
f . 
14 
3 
OA 
IS * | 
FF 
5 
#3 
ys 
$ 
$1! 
1 
* 
0 
Hh 
wu! 
hut 
"ROM 
— 
941 
141 
Nane! 
y 
A 
1 5 
vi 5 
vp 7 0 
( ö 
N 
1 
1 
4 
1. 
1 
: J 
1H 
i Jtf 
1 
a 
140 
" 
q il 
1.43 
1 
4 
N 
174 

6 . 

3 
1.3 4 
4 * 
yt 
* 74 
x 1 
- 1 
. 
LEP! 
: 
- 
: j 
51 
15135 
177 
vo 
[ &t 
„ 
N 
1 8 
5 


—5 


— 
— — 
8 — — - 
- ” 7 — 
b SP WV 
* — — . 


joneil | as PREY Ned. Falstaff sweats to death, 


KING HENRY IV. Eo 


1ere! And lards the lean earth as he walks along : 
men Ver't not for laughing, I should pity him. 310 
jure! 1 Poins. How the rogue roar'd! HEæeunt. 
em. 
reunt. | T I 
2 SCENE III. | 

mem“ | 
mer-| * arkworth. A room in the Castle. Enter Horspun, 
week, | reading a letter. 

But, for mine own part, my lord, I could be well 


(contented to be there, in respect of the love I bear your 
$ouse.--He could be contented-- Why 1s he not, then? 
In respect of the love he bears our house:—he $hews 


| then in this, he loves his own barn better than he loves 


de not Hour house. Let me see some more. The purpose 10 
ring: Fundertake, is dangerous — Why, that's certain; "tis 


in a dangerous to take a cold, to sleep, to drink: but I 


202 Ftell you, my lord fool, out of this nettle, danger, 
Wwe pluck this flower, safety. The purpose you un— 


Gertake, is dangerous, the friends you have named un- 
f P01 


TAFF, 
Ng the 


gain, you are a Shallow cowardly bind, and you 
ie, What a lack-brain is this? By the Lord, our 
lot is a good plot, as ever was laid; our friends 
h fear rue and constant: a good plot, good friends, and 
her; fill of expectation : an excellent plot, very good 
lends, What a eee rogue is this? 


rily to 


\ way, | | Why, | 


certain; the time itself unsorted ; and your whole 
plot too light for the counterpoize of $0 great an op- 
posit10n,—Say you so, Say you so? 1 say unto you , 
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36 FIRST PART OF Act nm 1 


Why, my lord of York commends the plot, and“ 
the general course of the action. By this hand“ 
if 1 were now by this rascal,"I could brain hid“ 
with his lad\'s tan. Is there not iny father, mi 
uncle, and myvseit? lord Edmund Mortimer, my E 
lord ot York, and Owen Glendowen ? is there: not} * 
besides, the Douglas? Have I not all their letters} 1 
to meet me in arms by the ninth of the next wonthf 1 
and are they not some of them, set forward alreaf : 
dy? What a pagan rascal is this? an infidel ? Ha 71 
you shall see now, in very sincerity of fear and col At 


heart, will he to the king, and lay open all ouf II 


proceedings. O, I would divide myself, and go tf Li 
buffets, for moving such a dish of skimm d mil A. 
with so honourable an action! Hang him! let hin Su 
tell the king :—we are prepared : L will set for} 
ward to-night. 248 | 


Enter Lady PERCY. 


How now, Kate? I must leave you within they 
two hours. 1 
Lady. O my good Lord, why are you than 3 | 
For what offence have 1, this fortnight, been [ 
A banish'd woman from my Harry's bed? 25ʃ 
Tell me, sweet lord, what is't that takes from the 


Thy stomach, pleasure, and thy golden sleep? * 
Why dost thou hend thine eyes upon the earth; Þ - 
And start so often, when thou sit'st alone? / 


Why hast thou lost the mesh blood in thy cheeks; Þ - 


And given my treasures, and my rights of thee, V 0 
To thick-ey'd musing, and curs'd melancholy ? Ic 
* ; [ 


ct nÞ {ct IL. |. KING HENRY Iv. | 7 


t. ul n thy faint 8 I by thee have watel'd, 
hand And heard thee murmur tales of iron wars : 
o hin! Speak terms of manage to thy bounding steed; 
r, my} Cry, Courage Ito the field ! And thou hast talk'd 
r, nj] Of sallies, and retires ; of trenches, tents, 262 
re not Of palisafloes, frontiers, parapets; | 

etters} Of basilisks, of cannon, culverin; 
wonth} Df prisoners ransom, and of soldiers slain, 
| alrez} And all the currents of a heady fight. 
2? [Hat Thy spirit within thee hath been so at war, 
1d col And thus hath so bestir'd thee in thy sleep, 
all ouf That beads of sweat have stood upon thy brow, 
d go ti Like bubbles in a late-disturbed stream: 270 
d uni And in thy face strange motions have appear'd, 
let hinfSuch as we see when men restrain their breath 
et ſoy On some great sudden haste. O, what portents 
244 are these: 
Some heavy business hath my lord in \ band, 
And I must know it, else he loves me not. 


Hot. What, ho! is Gilliams with the packet 


— 


8 


gone? 

in the 

. Enter Servant. 
s alone 
en Serv. He is, my lord, an hour ago. | 

2% Hot. Hath Butler brought those horses from r 
om this the sheriff? | 5 
p? I Serv. One horse, my lord, he brought even now. 
irth ; Þ Hot. What horse? a roan, a OMe 18 it not? 
I Serv. It is, my lord. I 5 ML 


heeks; Hot. That roan shall be my trons. | 

' thee, Nell, 1 will back him straight: O esperance - 

ly? id Butler lead him forth into the park, (Exit Serv, 
15 9 Lad: Yo 
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2 
A — bath not such a deal of spleen, 2900 K 


Lady. But hear you, my lord. 

Hot. What $ay'st thou, my lady? 

Lady. What is it carries you away ? 
Hot. Why, my horse, my love, my horse. 
Lady. Out, you mad-headed ape ! 


As you are tost with, D 

In sooth, III know your business, Harry, that I will. JT 

1 fear, my brother Mortimer doth stir | * 
About his title: and hath sent for you, © 
Jo line his enterprize : but if you go p 

Hot. So far afoot, I shall be weary, love. & 

Lady. Come, come, you paraquito, answer me v 
Directly to this question that I ask. 3 
In faith, I'll break thy little finger, ry, 300 
An if thou wilt not tell me all things true. | : 
Hot. Away, L 
Away, you trifler! Love? I love thee not, 


I care not fer thee, Kate; this is ns world, 

To play with mammets, and to tilt with lips: 
We must have bloody noses, and crack'd crowns, | 
And pass them current too. Gods me, my horse!--| 
What say'st thou, Kate? what would'st thou have] 7 


with me? N 
Lady. Do you not love me ? do you not, indeed? 
Well, Jo not then ; for since you love me not, 3 


I will not love myself. Do you not love me? 310 


Nay, tell me if you speak jest or no. i 35 
Hot. Come, wilt thou see me ride? 

And when I am o horse-back, I will swear | 

I love thee infinitely. But bark you, Kate ; : 


J must not have you henceforth question me 
Whither 


JI. Act II. KING HENRY IV, 30 

Whither I go, nor reason whereabout : 

z 'Whither I must, I must; and, to conclude, 

| þ his evening must I leave you, gentle Kate. 

I know you wise; but yet no further wise, 

| Than Harry Percy” s wife; constant you are; 320 

200 But yet a woman: and for secresy, 

| No lady closer; for I well believe, 

an Thou wilt not utter what thou dost not know; 

| And so far will I trust thee, gentle Kate. 

Lady. How! so far? 8 
Hot. Not an inch further. But hark you, Kate: 

Whither [ go, thither shall you go too; 

: To- day will I 8et forth, to-morrow you.— 

Will this content you, Kate? . 

300 Lady. I We of forcs, [ Exeunt.. 


r me 


; 
wns, | 
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have Me Bour's Ieud Tavern in Fastcheap. Enter Prince 
HeNRyY, and Polxs. | 
deed? | 4 
6 P. Henry. Ned, pr 'ythee, come out of that fat 
? 3101 
room, and lend me thy hand to laugh a little, 
Poins. Where hast been, Hal]? | 333 
P. Henry. With three or four loggerheads, 
amongst three or four score hogsheads. I have 
e the very base dane of humility. 1 
| am 


| SCENE IV. 
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Dick, and Francis. They take it already upon their 


a lad of mettle, a good boy—by the Lord, so theft 


call drinking deep, dying-scarlet : and when you 


40 FIRST PART OF. Act nl 
I am sworn brütet to a leash of drawers * and a 
call them all by their Christian names, az— Tom, | 

? 


zalvationt; that, though I be but prince of Wales, J 
yet I am the king of courtesy; and tell me flatly, - 
Jam no proud Jack, like Falstaff; but a Corinthian} 7 


call me; and, when I am king of England, I $hall} 4 
command all the good lads in Eastcheap. They 


breathe in your watering, they cry—hem ! and bid 
you play it off, —To conclude, I am so good a pro 
ficient in one quarter of an hour, that J can drin 
with any tinker in his own language during myf ? 
life. IL tell thee, Ned, thou hast lost much honour, in 
that thou wert not with me in this action. But 
sweet Ned—to sweeten which name of Ned, I big 
thee this penny worth of sugar, clapt even now int 
my hand hy an under-skinker; one that never pak 
other English in his life, than—Eight Shillings ani 
si pence, and Tou are welcome ; with this $hrillf 
addition Anon, anon, sir! Score a pint of bastard 
in the Half-moon, or so. But Ned, to drive awa gb 
the time till Falstaff come, I pr'y thee, do thou Stand f 
in some by-room, while I question my puny drawer, 


WIL 


— Et he's 


to what end he gave me the sugar, and do thou nevef Jer 


leave calling—PFrancis, that his tale to me may be 
nothing but—anon, Step aside, an I'll shew the 
a precedent. [Poixs tire 1 
Poins. Francis ! | 
P. Henry. Thou art per feet. 
Poms. Francis! 


8 * 


te 


+4 17 Act II. KING HENRY IV. 


4 can 3 


Tom Enter FRANels. 
1 their, | | „„ 3 | 
Wales Fran. Anon, anon, sir. Look down into the 


flatly Pomgranate, Ralph. 

thian/ 

> hel Fran. My lord. 

shall F. Henry. How long hast thou to serve, Francis? 
The, Fran. Forsooth, five years, and as much as to 

en you Poins. Francis! | 

nd bid Fran. Anon, anon, sir. 


a prof P. Henry. Five years! by lady: a long lease | 


drin Yor the clinking of pewter. But, Francis, dar'st 
ng my thou be so valiant, as to play the cond with thy 


onour| indenture, and shew it a fair * of 8 and run 


But From it? 


1 iv Fran. O lord, sir; rw be sworn upon all the 
\w into} books in Eugland, I could find in my heart— 381 


. spaky : Poms. Fraucis! 

gs Gl Fran. Anon, anon, sir. 

Shrillf | P. Henry. How old art thou, Francis 

hasta Fran. Let me see About Michaelmas next I 

e Away shall be 1 

u stau Pons. Francis! 

lrawer- 

une er; 

may be! 

we theifsugar thou gav'st me— twas a pesny worth, was't 
rettreal not. 391 
I Fran. O lord, sir! I 1 7 it had been two. 

P. Henry. I will give thee forit a thousand pound: 

ask me when thou wilt, and thou shalt have it. 
Poins. Francis ! 


Jord, 


Enta D 3 Fran. 


P. Henry. Come hither, Francis, 370 


Fran. Anon, sir.— Pray you, Stay a little, my 


P. Henry. Nay, but hark you, Francis: For the 
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morrow, Francis; or, Francis, on Thursday; o, 
indeed, Francis, when thou wilt. But, Francis 


F ran. Anon, anon. 3 
P. Iſenry. Anon, Francis? No, Francis: but t 


Fran. My lord A 
P. Henry. Wilt thou job this leathern-jerk 3 
in, chrystal-button, nott-pated, agat-ring, puke 
Stocking, caddice- garter, smooth-tongue, Spanis 4 
pouch _ 5 LI 
Fran. O lord, sir, who do you mean? 4 
P, Ilenry. Why then, your brown bastard is vou 3 
only drink : for, look you, Francis, your white can 
vas doublet will sully : in 3 sir, it cannof 


come to so much. 


I! 
1 
Fran. What, sir; | CENT | 4 | 
Poins. Francis! ll I 
P, Henry. Away, you rogue; Dost thou not hes | 
them call? t 
Here they both call him, the Drawer stand ( 
amazed, not knowing which way o go. 
þ 

a 

P 

c 

a 


Enter FLV intner, 


Vint. What! stand'st thou still, and hear 
such a calling ? look to the guests within, | 
[Exit Drawer 


My lard. old Sir John, with half a dozen mor 


are al the door; Shall I let them in? E 
P. Henry. Let them alone a while, and the 


open the door. [| Exit Vintner.] Poins! 


| Re-enter Poi xs. 
Poins. Anon, anon, sir. 8 


P. Henry. Sirrah, Falstaff and the rest of 11 5 


thievc 


ct! 14 : 


[ ct II. KING UEN 3 43 
24 thieves are at the door ; shall we be merry? 421 
ut %% Poins. As merry as crickets, my lad. But hark 
v3 0, ye; what cunning match have you made with this 


neis- jest of the drawer ? come, what's the is8ue? _ 
P. Henry. I am now of all bumours, that have 
n-jerk{ shew'd themselves humours; since the old days of 
pukes goodman Adam, to the pupil age of this present 
jams? twelve o'clock at midnight. {Re-enter FRaxcis.] 
What s o'clock, Francis? | 
Fran. Anon, anon, sir. : 
is youp P. Henry. That ever this fellow Should hikes 
te calf 3 fewer words than a parrot, and yet the son of a 
canno} 3 woman! His industry is—up-stairs, and down- 
stairs; his eloquence, the parcel of a reckoning. 
lam not yet of Percy's mind, the Hot-spur of the 
416 i north; he that kills me some six or seven dozens of 
ot het ' Scots at a breakfast, washes his hands, and says 
to his wife Fie upon this quiet life! I want work. 
r stunilÞþ 0 my sweet Harry, says she, how many hast thou 
0 go. | killd to-day? Give my roan horse a drench, says 
| he; and answers, Some fourteen, an hour after; 
a trifle, a trifle, I pr'ythee, call in Falstaff; un 
hear play Percy, and that damn'd brawn shall play 
| dame Mortimer, his wife. Rivo, says the drunk- 
Drawer ard. Call in ribs, call in tallow. 444 
n more TS 
Enter TALSTAPF, GansniLL, BARDOLPY, » and 
nd the PETro. 


Poins. Welcome, Jack. Where hast thou been? 
Fal. A plague of all cowards, I say, and a ven- 
reance too! marry, and amen !—Give me a cup of 
st of U sack, boy,—Ere I lead this life long, I'll sew ne- 
thieve} | ther 
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44 FIRST PART OF | Act II. 


ther stocks, and mend them, and foot them too, A 


plague of all cowards Give me a cup of sack, 
rogue. Is there no virtue extant? [He drinks, 
P. Henry. Didst thou never see Titan kiss a dish þ 
of- butter? pitiful-hearted Titan, that melted at the 
sweet tale of the sun! if thou didst, then behold! 
that compound. 455 


Fal. Lou rogue, here's lime in this sack too: 


There is nothing but roguery to be found in vil-f 
lanous man: Yet a coward is worse than a cup of f 


sack with lime in it; a villanous coward.—Go thy] tf 


ways, old Jack; die when thou wilt, if manhood, þ * 
good manhood, "be not forgot upon the face of the 1 
earth, then am I a shotten herring. There live] t. 
not three good men unhang'd in England; and] 
one of them is fat, and grows old: God help the 
while! a bad world, I 8ay! I would I were a wea- |; 
ver; I could sing all manner of songs. A plague] 

oſ all cowards, 1 say still! 467 
P. Henry, How now, wook-sack! what mutter ow] 


you ? 


of Wales! 


P. Henry. Why, you whores round man! ö | 


what's the matter ? 


Fal. Are you not a coward ? answer me to that; Þ 
and Poins there ? | [To Poixs, Þ 
P. Henry. Ye fat paunch, an ye call me con- 
ard, Ill stab thee, 4786 
Tal. I call thee coward! III see thee damnd 

| „ele 


Fal. A im son! If I do not beat thee out of 
thy kingdom with a dagger of lath, and drive all] 
thy subjects afore thee like a flock of wild geese, » 
I'll never wear hair on my face more, You prince 


I. Lier II, KING HENRY IV. 45 


Al * I call es coward : but I would give a thou- 
sand pound, I could run as fast as thou canst, Y ou 
2 sttait enough in the shoulders, you care not 
lis who sees your back: Call you that, backing of 
the] wour friends? A plague upon such backing ! give 
old] me them that will face me.— Give me a D of 
49 | Sack Il am a rogue, if I drunk to-day. 

00; ; P Henry. O villain! thy en are scarce wip'd 


vil: since thou drunk'st last. 488 

pol Tal. All's one for that. A plague of all cowards, 

thy] Still say 11 1 

00d, ; P. Henry. What's the matter 

1 Fal. What's the matter? here be four of us have 
ive 


ta'en a thousand pound this morning. 
and] P. Henry. Where is it, Jack? where is it? 
the Fal. Where is it? taken from us it is: a "we 
wea- paired upon poor four of us. | 
ague f P. Henry. What, a hundred, man? 497 
467 4 Tal. IT am a rogue, if I were not at half. sword 
utter 5 ith a dozen of them two hours together. ] have 
 FFscaped by miracle. I am eight times thrust 
ut of þ through the doublet; four, through the hose; my 
e all buckler cut through and through ; oy Sword 
ese, hack 'd like a hand. saw, ecce signum. I never 
rince f dealt better since 1 was a man: all would not do. 
7 plague of all cowards !—Let them speak: 18 


man! bey speak more or less than truth, wg 4 are vil- | 


Jains, and the sons of darkness. 
that; P. Henry. Speak, sirs; How was it? 
oINS. ] Gads, We four set upon some dozen 
cov. Fal. Sixteen, at least, my lord. 
478 Cs. And bound them. 


amnd Petro. No, no, they were not bound. 511 


ele 


46 FIRST PART OF | Act 1 4c , 


Ful. You rogue, they were bound, every man «ff } 
them; or I am a Jew else, an Ebrew Jew. 
Gad. As we were sharing, some six or seven n 
fresh men set upon us 7 

Fal. And unbound the rest, and then came i } 
the other. 1 

P. Henry. What, fought you with them all? J 
Ful. All? I know not what you call, all; bu: 7 
if I fought not with fifty of them, I am a hanch 9 
radish : if there were not two or three and fist 

upon poor old Jack, then am 1 no two-legg'd crea 
ture. 5 6208 - 

Poins. Pray heaven, you have not murder 3 | Þ 
some of them. 

Fal. Nay, that's past praying for ; I ha pep 6 
per'd two of them: two, I am sure, I have pay'd.. 
two rogues in buckram suits. I tell thee what 
Hal—if I tell thee a lie, spit in my face, call ni 
horse. Thou know'st my old ward ;—here I lay 
and thus I bore my point. Four rogues in bucky . * 
ram let drive at m | 53! 
Pi. Henry, What, four? thou saidst but twolh . 
even now. 

Fal. Four, Hal; 1 told FE _ 

Poins. Ay, ay, he said four. | 

Fal. These four came all-afront, and main) 
thrust at me. 1 made me no more ado, but too 
all their seven points in my target, thus. 

P. Henry. Seven? why, there were but four, eve! 
now. 54 

Fal. In buekram. 

Poins. Ay, four in buekram suits. 

Ful. Seven, by these hilts, or I am a villain els 
P. Hen 


II Act II. KING HENRY IV, 47 
n a ] P. Henry. Prythee, let him alone; we eshall have 
ore anon. 
ven Fal. Dost thou hear me, Hal? 
P. Henry. Ay, and mark thee too, Jack. . 
Ie wſ 1 Ful. Do so, for it is worth the list'ning to. These 
; vine in buckram, that I told thee o | 
F. Henry. So, two-more already. 650 


bu Fal. Their points being broken 
1 Poins. Down fell their hose. 


Fal. Began to give me ground: But I follow'd 
e close, came- in foot and hand; and, with a 

en seven of the eleven I pay'd. 

P. Henry. O monstrous ! eleven buckram men 

grown out of two! 


crea}; 
5206 
der 


peh- 


al Fal. But, as the devil would have it, three mis- 
6. Þ begotten knaves, in Kendal green, came at my back, 
* d let drive at me; — for it was so dark, Hal, that 


hou couldst not see thy hand. 561 
P. Henry. These lies are like the father that be- 
ts them; gross as a mountain, open, palpable. 
hy, thou clay-brain'd guts; thou knotty- pated 
a thou whoreson, obscene, N tallow- 
ech 

Ful. What, art thou mad? art thou mad? i is not 
ge truth, the Muth 

P. Henry. Why, how could'st thou know these 
en in Kendal green, when it was so dark thou 
Dy uld'st not see thy hand? come, tell us your reason? 
ur, e 31 hat say'st thou to this? 1 571 

Poins. Come, your reason, Jack, your reason. 

Fal. What, upon compulsion ? N o; were I at the 
[appado, or all the racks in the world, I would 


I lay 
by ky 
531 
1 two 


main 
ut to0K 


ain el8 


„ Henn we mot 


48 FIRST PART OF _ Act Il "#7 


not tell you on compulsion. Give you a reason on 
compulsion! ! if reasons were as plenty as black- ber- 
ries, I would give no man a reason upon compul-Þ: 
ion, 14, 

„. Ilenry. IM be no longer guilty of this 8in;Þ 
this sanguine coward, this bed-presser, this ho £ 
back-breaker, this buge hill of flesh !-— 500 

Tul. Away, you starveling, you elf-skin, yon i. 
dry'd neats-tongue, bulls pizzle, you stock-fish—Fi 
O, for breath to utter what is like thee !—you tai. 
lor's yard, you sheath, you bow-cae, you vile standWnts 
ing tuck j— . | 

5 Henry. Well, breathe a while, and then toit I 
again: and when "thou hast tir'd thyself in base P. 
comparisons, hear me moor but this. 5 

Poins. Mark, Jack. | 

P. Henry. We two saw you four set on four le, 
you bound them and were masters of their wealth. _ 
Mark now, how a plain tale shall put you down 
Then did we two set on you four; and, with a word 
out-fac'd you from your Prize, and have it; yes Ito, 
and can shew it you here in the house —and, Tal- P. 
staff, you carry'd your guts away as nimbly, witlÞy'st 
as quick dexterity, and roar'd for mercy, and till Ho, 
ran and roar'd, as ever I heard bull-calf. What ae co 
slave art thow, to hack thy sword as thou has con 
done: and then say, it was in fight ? What tricky P. 
what device, what starting hole, canst thou nov 
find out, to hide Les from this open and apparen 


Shame? 600% Tal. 
Poins. Come, let s hear, Jack; What trick past Hos 
thou now? Tul. 


Tal. By the Lord, 1 knew ye as well as he that ut Pa 


ade s 


II 


1 00 made ye. Why hear ye, my masters: Was it for 
der- me, to kill the heir apparent? should I turn upon 
dul the true prince? Why, thou know'st1 am as valiant 


aus Hercules : but beware instinet; the lion will not 


sini ouch the true prince. Instinct isa great matter; 
ors: was a coward on instinct. I'sball think the bet- 
500 ter of myself, and thee, during my life; I. for a va- 
uh lion, and thou, for a true prince. But lads, I 
zh- em glad you have the money. Hostess, clap to 
ta- he doors; watch to-night,” pray to-morrow.—Gal- 


and: Ants, lads, boys, hearts of gold, All the titles of 


| good tellowship, come to you! What, shall we be 

to 1tÞ merry ? shall we have a play extempore? 
base P. Henry, Content aud the nnen shall 
he, thy running away 620 


* All, no more of that, Hal, an len! lov's 50 
ſour ze. 


* *£; 2 


zalth. 7 Cette 
VN. | "Enter Hogtess, | A 
word „ 
* Host. IF lord the prince 
„Fal. P. Henry. How now, my lady the  hoxtess? what: 
_ withſÞy'st thou to me? 
d stil Host. Marry, my lord, there i is a ME." hob of 
\ hat Pe court at door, would speak with, you: he says, 
1 hast comes from your father. rene e 
trie P. Henry. Give him as much as will make him 
u nouff royal man, and send ham back ren to my mo- 
paren er. \ x 
603 Fal. What manner of man is he? 11 2 
k hast Host. An old man. 1 


Tal. What doth gravity out of his bed at mid- 
gt ? Shall I give him his answer; 


5 1 P, Hur. 


ne thal 
madd 
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P. Henry. Pr'ythee, do, Jack. 


so did you, Peto;—s0 did you, Bardolph : you are 
lions too, you ran away upon instinct, you will not 
touch the true prince; no—fiel _ 64007 

Bard. Faith, I ran when I saw others run. 


Falstaff's sword so hack'd ? 


8aid, he would swear truth out of England, but he 
would make you believe it was done in fight; and 
persuaded us to do the like. | 
Bard. Vea, and to tickle our noses with spear. 
grass, to make them bleed; and then to beslubberſ# 
our garments with it, and swear it was the blood 
of true men. I did that I did not these seven year 
before, I blush'd to hear his monstrous devices. 65! 


eighteen years ago, and wer't taken with the man 
ner, and ever since thou hast blush'd extemporeF 
Thou had'st fire and sword on thy side, aud yet tho 
ran'st away; What instinct hadst thou for it? 


behold these exhalations ? 


FIRST PART OF | ct II. Act 


Fal. Faith, and I'll send him packing. [Eni 
P. Henry. Now, sirs ; by'r lady, you fought fair; 


P. Henry. Tell me now in earnest, How came g 


Peto. Why, he hack'd it with his dagger; ani 4 


P. Henry. O villain, thou stol'st a cup of sack 


Bard. My lord, do you see these meteors? do yo. 


P. Henry, I do, 66 
Bard. What think you they portend? 
P. Henry. Hot livers, and cold purses. 


Bard. Choler, my lord, if rightly taken. 4% 
P. Henry. No, if rightly taken, halter, Ref 
Fai 

Ul n 


Re-en' 


„ 


II F Il, 


KING HENRY Iv. 51 
27 Re- enter Fa LSsTA Fr. 
fair 
ar Here comes lean Jack, here comes bare-bone. How 


no bow, my sweet creature of bombast ? How long is't 


640 
. 
came 


Fal. My own knee? when I was about thy years, 


[ tould have crept into any alderman's thumb- ring: 
{ plague of sighing and grief! it blows a man up 
ke a bladder. There's villanous news abroad ; 
ere was Sir John Braby from your father; you 
pust to the court in the morning, That same mad 
ellow of the north, Percy; and he of Wales, that 


blood uckold, and swore the devil his true liegeman upon 
im 


Fal. Owen, Owen; the same ;—and bis s SOn-in- 
aw Mortimer ; and old Northumberland ; and that 
rightly Scot of Scots, Douglas, that runs o'horse- 
ack up a hill perpendicular, 
P. Henry. He that rides at high speed, and with 
is pistol Kills a sparrow flying. 
oof Fal. You have hit it. 
P. Henry. So did he never the sparrow. 
Faul. Well, that rascal hath good mettle 1 in him; 
e will not run. 
P. Henry. Why, what a rascal art thou then, to 
raise him so for running ? ; 891 
Fal. O'horseback, ye cuckow ! but, afoot, he 
ill not budge a foot. Pots 


Re-en't 


p60, Jack, since thou saw'st thine own knee? 668 


Hal, I was not an eagle's talon in the waist ; 1 
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ave Amaimon the bastinado, and made Lucifer 
he cross of a Welsh hook—What a plague call you 
Pons. O, Glendower ! _— 68679 
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P. Henry. Ves, Jack, upon instinet. it 
Tal. I grant ye upon instinct. Well, he is there [4 
too, and one Mordake, and a. thournnd blue- caps: 


more: Worcester is stolen away by night; thy fa 1g 


ther's beard is turnd white with the news; yo 
may buy land 'now as cheap as stinking mackerel, 3 

E Henry. Then tis like, if there come a hit 7 
j une, and this civil buffeting hold, we shall buy 
maidenheads as ewe oy; hob-nails, "IF. the hun 
5 . 700 

Ful. By the mass, lad, thou say st true; it is like 
we shall have good trading that way— But tell me 
Hal, art thou not horribly afeard ? thou being hei 
| apparent, could the world pick «thee out three sue 
enemies again, as that'fiend' Douglas, that spirilf 
Percy, and that devil Glendower? Art thou nol as 
horribly afraid? doth not thy blood thrill at it? ra 


P. Henry. Not a whit, Tiaigh; I Jack" some ben 
thy instinet. „JI pan 


Fal. Well, thou will be porribly chid to-morrow, | Uroc 
when thou-comest to thy father”: if thou Tyve me 
practise an answer. & tho! 


P. Henry, Do thou and for” my father, ang Wor 


examine me upon the particulars of my liſe. lane 


Fal. Shall I? content : —This chair shall be m of t 


State, this dagger my peopire; and this cushion mi ther 


RAW T 
crown. Wh 


P. Henry. Thy state is taken for a jolnt- -stool Sha 
thy golden Sceptre for a leaden dagger, and thy pre and 
clous rich crown for a pitiful bald crown! 72 Sha 


Tal. Well, an the fire of grace be not quite ou pur: 
of thee, now $halt thou be moved —Give ine a Cul Ha 


of sack, to make mine eyes look' red, that it muy 


{11 | 


17 I E 
be thought I have wept ; 


for I must Speak in pas- 
sion, and I will do it in king Cambyses' vein, 


oy | P. Henry, Well here is my leg. 
* 1 [ Fal. And here is my speech: — Stand aside, no- 


5 Ih 
Jrrov, 
E my 


7 and 


be m 
on my 


-$to0| 
v4 pre 
72 
ite oul 
A Cl 
t may 
f. 


bility. | 73830 


Host. This is excellent sport, 1'faith. 


Fal. Weep not, sweet queen, for triekling tears 


are vain. 
Host. O the father, how he bolds his eounte- 


nance! 


Fal. For God's sake, lords, convey my ristful 


queen, 


For tears do stop the flood-gates of her eyes. 
Host. O rare! he doth it as like one of these 
harlotry players, as I ever see. 737 
Fal. Peace, good pint-pot; peace, good tickle- 
brain. Harry, I do not only marvel where thou 
&spendest thy time, but also how thou art accom- 
panied: for though the camomile, the more it is 
trodden on, the faster it grows, yet youth, the 


more it is wasted, the sooner it wears. That 


Ithou art my son, I have partly thy mother's 


word, partly my own opinion; but chiefly, a vil- 


lanous trick of thine eye, and a foolish hanging 
of thy nether lip, that doth warrant me. If 


then thou be son to me, here lies the point 
Why, being son to me, art thou so pointed at? 
Shall the blessed sun of heaven prove a micher, 
and eat black-berries? a question not to be ask'd. 


Shall the son of England prove a thief, and take 


purses ? a question to be ask'd. There is a thing, 


Harry, which thou hast often heard of, and it is 


E 8 Known 


KING HENRY 1. 53 


84 une ruf or Ae If 
known to many in our land by the name of pitch; 5 EF 
this pitch, as ancient writers do report, doth de-] grie 
file; so doth the company chou keepest: for, Har-! 1 
ry, now I do not speak to-thee in drink, but in tick 
tears; not in pleasure, but in passion; not in J 
words only, but in woes also: — And yet there isa hen 
virtuous man, whom 1 have often py in thy cart 
company, but I know not his name. — 760 "thee 
P. Henry. What manner of man, an it like your mar 
inajesty ? witl 
Fat. A goodly portly man, faith, and a cor. of b 
pulent; of a cheerful look, a pleasing eye, and af hug 
most noble carriage; and, as I think, his age some] that 
fiſty, or, by'r-lady, inelining to threescore : and in h 
now I remember me, his name is Falstaff: if that ty, 
man should be lewdly given, he deceiveth me;Þwhe 
for, Harry, I see virtue in his looks, If then the lit? 
fruit may be known by the tree, as the tree by the pon 
ſruit, then, peremptorily I speak it, there is vir-Iwhe 
tue in that. Falstaff: him keep with, the rest ban- ſous, 
isn. And tell me now, thou naughty varlet, tell Ithin 


me, where hast thou been this month? 774 J 
P. Henry. Dost thou speak like a king? Dopou 
| thou stand for me, and I'll play my father. ＋ 


Fal. Depose me? if thou dost it half so grave- Neade 
ly, so majestically, both in word and matter, hang Pata 
me up by the heels for a rabbit-sucker, or a x pou "0 
terer's hare, 4 Þ 

P. Henry. Well, here I am set. | 7801 F 

Fal. And here L Stand :—judge, my masters. than 

P. Henry. Now, Harry? whence come you? ha 

Fal. My noble lord, from Easteheap, Dalrs 

gh 7 eve. 


I. | F & II. KIN C/HENRY4IV, 55 


ch: , P. Henry, The complaints I hear of Nen are 
de- [grievous, 
lar-Þ Ful. Sblood my lord, they are false !—nay, Tl 


inf ltickle ye for a young prince, Yfaith, ' 787 


t in P. Henry. Swearest thou, ungracious boy ? 
is a | henceforth ne'er look on me. Thou art violently 
thy Þ carried away from grace: there is a devil haunts 
760 J thee, in the likeness of a fat old man; a tun of 
your] man is thy companion. Why dost. thou converse 
with that trunk of humours, that bolting hutch 
of beastliness, that swoln parcel of dropsies, that 
huge bombard of sack, chat stuft cloak-bag of guts, 
that roasted Manning -tree ox with the pudding 
in his belly, that reverend vice, that grey iniqui- 
ty, that father ruſfian, that- vanity in years? 
wherein is he good, but to, taste sack and drink 
it? wherein neat and cleanly, but to carve a ca- 
pon and eat it? wherein cunning, but in craft? 
wherein crafty, but in villainy? wherein villan- 
ous, but in all n! WHO wor thy, batt in no- 
thing. {+4 

Hal. I would, your grace would take me with 
you; Whom means your grace? | 
P. Henry. That villanous abominable mis- 
rave- Header of youth, Falstatl, that ou white-bearded 
hang Patan. 
poul- Tal. My lord, the man I kb: 

P. Henry. I know thou dost. 


cor. 
nd a 
ome 

and 
that 
me; 
| the Þ 
V the Þ 
vir- 
ban- 
tell 
774 
Do 


780 Fal. But to say, I know more harm in him 


's, Than in myself, were to say more than I know. 
1? Phat he is old (the more the pity), his white 

Pairs do witness it: but that he is (saving your 
Fenris N a whoremaster, that 1 utterly deny. 
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56 FIRST PART OF | Act II. 

If sack and sugar be a fault, God help the wick. 

ed! if to be old and merry be a sin, then many! 
an old host that I know is damn'd: if to be fatÞ;. 
be to be hated, then Pharaoh's lean kine are to , 
be loved. No, my good lord ; banish Peto, banish þ . 
Bardolph, banish Poins: but for sweet Jack Fal. , 
staff, kind Jack Falstaff, true Jack Falstaff, va- 
liant Jack Falstaff, and therefore more valiant, pi 
being as he is, old Jack Falstaff, banish not him Ae 
thy Harry's company, banish not him thy Harrys, 4. 
company ; banish plump Jack, and banish all the 5 
world. | | 
P. Henry. I da, I will. ; 8251 
[Knocking ; and Hostess and Banporrn go out. 


e Banvorrn, running. 


Bar. O, my lord, my lord; the sheriff, with s 
most monstrous watch, is at Ihe door. Nov 

Ful. Out, you rogue ! play out the play: I have 5 
much to say in the behalf of that Falstaff. 


Ne- enter H oatess, P 
Tloat. O, my lord, my lord 830 4 
Fal. Heigh, heigh! the devil rides upon a fiddleJ, g. 


$tick : What's the matter? | 
Host. The sheriff and all the watch are at the _ 'Þ 

door: they are come to search the house; Shall | 

let them in! 
Fal. Dost thou hear, Hal? never call a tru 

piece of gold, a counterfeit: thou art essentialh 

mad, without seeming so. 

| P. Hel 
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ick: 
any 
fat 


e to : Sheriff, 50; if not, let him enter: if I become not 
nish n cart as well as another man, a plague on my 


Rustinet: e 152 154 418. hy 


Fal-F bringing up! I hope, I shall as soon be strangled 
an with a halter, as another? 
ant, 


WP. Henry. Go, bide thee behind the: arras; 3— 
hin the rest walk up above. Now, my masters, for 
ee true face, and a good conscienee. 
the Tul. Both which I have had: but thei date 1 is 


625 


1 „ LE renne FaLSsTATF, BAR DOL II, Seit, 
out. 


and Pro; manent Prince and Porxs.* 
F. Haug. Call in the sberiff.— ELD 


43+ 34 343.1 


{ * 


3tha 1 3 Enter Sterif, and Cari vier. 


havoſh Sher. First, pardon. 1 5 WT lord. A hue and 

TORE TILES od 18 4 l 
Hath 3 certain men upto this house. 
P. Henry. What men ? = 14881 
Sher. One of them | is well known, wy gravion 
830 lord; | 

fiddle-HA gross fat man. eee nete 

Car. As fat as butter. LIP TLOGE, + 4 


hall! P. e The man 1 do assure 99 is not 
| 5 here: 0 


a truch And, sheriff, I engage my word to thee, 
ntla That I will, by to-morrow dinner time, 

Send hini to answer thee, or any man, |; 
Hen Ts 


Tor 


Tx Henry. And thou a natural coward, without 


Fal. I deny your major : if you will deny the 


. Wy * 6 84 "ow 2 
- r 


bout, and therefore TN hide me. 3850 


Now master sheriff; what's your will with me? 1 


For I Mybelf at this time bos employ q bim. 060 


n nl . 
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For any thing he shall be charg'd withal : 

And so let me entreat you leave the house. 
Sher. I will, my lord: There are two gentlemen Þq,, . 

Have in this robbery lost three hundred marks, 
P. Henry. It may be so: if he have robb'd these p. 


i men, 5 
He shall be anewerable ; and so, farewell. . 
Sher, Good night, my noble lord. 670 


P. Henry. I think, it is good morrow ; Is it nottÞ 
Sher, 2 my lord, 1 think it be two o'clock, 
LExtÞ 
P. Henry. This oily rascal is known as well u 
Paul's: Go, call him forth, f 
Poing. Falstaff fast asleep behind the ara : 
and snorting like a horse. ; 
P. Henry. Hark how hard he fetches br eath: 1 
Search his pockets. F 
He searches his pockets, and finds certain paper. 
_ hast thou found, Tags 
Poins. Nothing but papers, my lord. 680 wy 
P. Henry. Let's see what they be: read them. 10 


Poins. Item, a capon, 2s. 2d. a Fill 3 
Item, Sauce, 4d. Ind, 
Item, Sack, two gallons, 58. 8d. W bavi 
Item, Anchovies and sack after Se; 28. Gd. Gle 
Item, Bread, a halfpenny. it, ec 


P. Henry. O monstrous! but one half penn) · Nor b. 
worth of bread to this intolerable deal of sack — 
What there is else, keep close; we'll read it at 
more advantage: there let him sleep "till day. IN 
to the court iu the morning: we must all to the 
wars, and thy place shall be honourable, I'II pro- 


cure this fat rogue a charge of foot ; and, I . 
ls 


3 his death will be a march of twelve-score. The 
money shall be paid back again, with advantage. 
en Be with me betimes in the morning; and so good- 
| me Poins. 

| Pons, Good-morrow, good my lord. [Exeunt, 


$ 
W 
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70 
ot? I 


ck. | ACT III. SCENE I. 


it. þ 
| a 
ne Archdeacon of Baxcor's Jome 4 in Wales. En- 


ter HoTsPUR, WORCESTER, Lord MORTIMER, 
hs | and Owen GLENDOWER, 


| / 


Mortimer. 


FEursx promises are fair, the parties sure, 
630 Had our induction full of prosperous hope. 
hem. Hot. Lord Mortimer—and cousin Glendower 
Vill you sit down 
Ind, unele Woreester —A plague upon it! 
have forgot the map. 
d. | Glend. No, here it is. 
it, cousin Percy ; sit, good cousin Hotspur: 
benny or by that name as oft as Lancaster 
ck :—Woth speak of you, his cheeks look pale; and, 


| it at with TE 


y. Iii rising sigb, he wisheth you in heaven, 

to le Hot, And you in hell, as often as he hears 

11 p- en Glendower Spoke of. 

know, Glend, 1 cannot blaine him: at my nativity, 
his The 
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| The front of. Wore: was full of fiery shapes, 
Of burning eressets; and, at my birth, An 
The frame and the foundation of the e eartn a 
Shak" d like a coward. 355 
Hot. Why, so it would, have gone 1 | 

A the Same season, if your mother's cat 20 
| Had but kitten'd, though yourself had ne'er been Wh 
| = or Ane 
| Glend. I say, the earth did shake when I was Car 


1 Or 
Hot. And ] say, the earth was not of my mind £4 
If you suppose, as fearing you it $hook, 2 
lend. The. beavens were all = fire, the earti ! 
82 did tremble, © N 
Hot. O, then the earth shock to see the heaven g 
--0h We; © 4 
And not in fear of your nativity. 

Diseased nature oftentimes breaks forth 
In strange eruptions : oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kind of cholic, pinch'd and vexdd 3Þþ 
By. the imprisoning, of unruly wind IL 
Within her womb; which n striviugg 
Shakes the old beldame earth, and topples down Þ 
Steeples, and moss-grown towers. At your birthgÞy 
Our grandam earth, having Wie distemperature, | 
In passion shock... T7 
Glend. Cousin, of many; wen f 
J do not bear these crossIngs. Give me "OT | 
To tell you once again—that, at my birth, 
The front of heaven was full of fiery shapes; 1 
The goats ran from the mountains, and the, herds 
Were strangely clamourous to the frighted fields. 
These sigus have mark'd me extraordinary; 


Al 


11 _ 
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And all the courses of my life do shew, 
Jam not in the roll of common men. 
Where is he living—elipp'd in with the sea, 
That chides the banks of e Scotland, 
90 z Wales 
ben Which calls me pupil, or bath read to 9 70 
And bring him but, that is but woman's son, 
was Can trace me in the tedious ways of art, 50 
Or hold me pace in deep experiments. . 50 
nind Hot. I think, there is no man e better 
; K. 0 Welsh: 3 ieee 
earth will to dinner. II hot e l 
| Mort. Peace, cousin Prey: you will make bin 
a ven, mad. an 8 52 
” Glend.:I can call spirits den the vasty debe! 
Hot. Why, so can I; or so can any man: 
| But will they come, when you: do: call fer them. 
; Glend, Why, wrap nyc ow wende net 


mand 
The devil. 


8 


3 


14 45 } . 3 7 
1 . . #5 9 » 
we # 


ing Hot. And I.can teach; thee, cousia, +0 shame 
ow u the devil, ) 60 


birth By telling truth; Tell truth and tame: the win — 
ture 
e om Il be sworn, I have power to shame him hence. 


O, while you live, tell truth, and Shame the Gevike 


IF | Mort. Come, come, 

No more of this unprofitable chat. 16] 
s; 4h Glend, Three times hath Henry ene 
; herds made head ir 


fields. 


„ \nd sandy-bottom'd Severn, have I sent ons 


\opootless home, and weather-beaten back. 


. 


+ 
; 


7 Ilot. 


If thou have power to raise him, bring him hither, 


Against my power: thrice, from this banks of Wye, | 


ES + © 2 A+ 
S 
e OD 


e 8 . 
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FIRST PART OF | Act III. Ae 


Hot. Home without boots, and in foul weather y ; 


too! | l 

How scapes he agues, in the devil's name ? In 
Glend. Come, here's the map; shall we divide Sec 

our right, An 

According to our three-fold order taken? Al 
Mort. The archdeacon hath divided it II 
Into three limits, very equallß: Ant 
England, from Trent and Severn hitherto, In: 
By south and east, is to my part assigned: IIts 


All westward, Wales beyond the Severn shore, To 
And all the fertile land within that bound, 9d C 
To Owen Glendower :—and, dear coz, to you 
The remnant northward, lying off from Trent. J 
And our indentures tripartite are drawn: 1 

Which being sealed interchangeably 
(A business that this night may execute), ' Gel 
To-morrow, cousin Percy, you, and II, As 
And my good lord of Worcester, will set forth, | H 


To meet your father, and the Scottish power, 


As 18 appointed us, at Shrewsbury. And 
My father Glendower is not ready yet, 90 And 


Nor shall we need his help these fourteen days: J 
Within that space, you may have drawn togethei C 


Your tenants, friends, and neighbouring gentlemen. H 
Io GuenDowtrf G 
Glend. A shorter time shall send me to you H 


lords,. G. 

And in my conduet sball your ladies come: N 
From whom you now must steal, and take noPpea 
leave; . 

F or there will be a world of water shed, or | 


Upon the parting of your wives and you, 


Hot 
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(ther 5 Hot. Methinks, my moiety, north from Burton 
£ here, 
In quantity equals not one of yours : — 1 


ivideſ} See, how this river comes me cranking in, 
And cuts me, from the best of all my land, 
A huge half-novon, a monstrous cantle out. 
Il have the current in this place dammed up; 
And here the smug and silver Trent shall run, 
In a new channel, fair and evenly; _ 
It shall not wind with such a deep indent, 
To rob me of so rich a bottom here, 


” Glend, Not wind? it shall, it must; you see, 


it doth. 
Mort. Vea, but Wan how he bears his course, 
and runs me up 110 


wick like advantage on the other side; 
Gelding the opposed continent as much 
As on the other side it takes from you, 


h, Mor. Vea, but a little ae will trench him 
.- ere, 
And on his north side win this cape of land; 
oofAnd then he runs strait and even, 
* i Hot. I'll have it so; a little charge will do it, 
ether} Clend. I will not have it alter'd. 


emen. ! Hot. Will not you? 


WII. Clend. No, nor you shall not. | 120 


you Hot. Who shall say me nay ? 
| Glend. Why, that will I. 
| Hot. Let me not understand you then, 
ke no Speak it in Welsh. 
I Grlend. I can speak Eagliah, lord, as well as 
you: 
or I was train d up in the English court : 


Hot. | Where | 


64 Ti ST PART Or Act III . 
| A 
Where, being but young, I framed to the harp Þ A. 
Many an English ditty, lovely well, An 
| And gave the: tongue a helpful ornament ; As 
| A virtue that was never seen in ou. 190 He 
Hot. Marry, and I'm n on Me WH all wyf In 
7 {beayt$Þ 2! Ih 
1 had rather be a kitten and; ewt = 
Than one of these same metre ballad-mongers : But 
| I had rather hear a: brazen 6andlestick turn d, As 
; Or a dry wheel grate on thelaxle- tree; f | Wo 
| And that would nothing Set; my teeth e on edge, Wi. 
ö Nothing so much as mincing poetry; 3 „nn Th 
| 'Tis like the forc'd gait of a shuffling nag. {ln 
Glend. Come, you shall have Trent turn'd.  Þ. 2 
| Hot. I do not care: PII nit thrice so muck E 
land o. n e {| 140 In | 
| "IS any well-dezerving'ſriend 3 n Ant 


3H But, in the way of barghin, m ye we, 
| i'll cavil on the ninth part of a hair. 

| Are the indentures drawn? shall we be gone? | 
| Glend. Ihe moon shines fair, you my ney by V 


R night: 3379 lig J41 

l (In haste the writer) and, withal; yy EL ITY 

| Break with your wives of your departure hence: 

| I am afraid, my daughter will run mad, N 
| So much she doteth on her Mortimer, Exit. N 
| Mort. Fie, cousin verey | how. you cross my 


father ! 6k bY Ni 150 | 
Hot. I cannot choose: sometimes be anger 
4 me, 
With telling me of the mildiarp and the ant, 
Of the dreamer Merlin, and his prophecies ; 
And of a dragon, and a finless ſish, | 
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A clip-wing'd griffin, and a moulted raven, 

| A couching lion, and a ramping cat, | 164 

And such a deal of dkimnblevkamble stuff _ 

As puts me from my faith. I tell you what—— 1 
130 He held me last night at the least nine hours, A 
| myÞ In reckoning up the several devils' names, 160 110 

That were his lacqueys: I cry'd, hum —and well 9 
= eg to— hr 
: | But mark'd him not a word. O, he's as tedious 1 
„ As is a tir'd horse, a railing wiſe ; ; 'Þ 
I ̃Worse than a smoaky houge :—l1 had rather live "id 


„ With cheese and garlick, in a windmill, far; 
I Than feed on cates, and have him talk to me, 
In any summer-house in Christendom. 


| Mort. In faith, he is a worthy gentleman; 3 
much Exceedingly well read, and profited q 
140 In strange Consenie in z valiant as a lion, 170 = 
And wondrous affable ; and as bountiful _ bt 

As mines of India. Shall I tell you, cousin? FS 

He holds your temper in a high respect, 70 

I And curbs himself even of his natural scope, 3 
ay byÞ When you do cross his humour; faith he does: 4 
1 warrant you, that man is not alive, 9 

Might so have tempted him, as you have done, 1 
ice: Þ Without the taste of danger and reproof; w 

But do not use it oft, let me entreat you. : Hil 

[Ev Wor, In faith, my lord, you are too wilhd- 444 

Ss my blame; 10 * 


15% And since your coming hither, have done enough 
ngersFTo put him quite beside his patience. 

I ou must needs learn, lord, to amend this fault: 

t, Though sometimes it shew . courage, 


„„ (And 


3 FIRST PART OF Act. III. 2 


(And that's the dearest grace it renders you) _ la 
Vet oftentimes it doth present harsh rage, 4 
Defect of manners, want of government, ir 
Pride, haughtiness, opinion, and disdain: An 
The least of which, haunting a nobleman, Bu 
Loseth men's hearts; and leaves behind a stain Þ fil 
Upon the beauty of all. parts besides, 190 Nj; 
Beguiling them of commendation, | Bo, 
Hot. Well, I am school'd; Good manners hk 17 
1 your speed! = 
| Here come our wives, and let us take our leave. 
| 1 % inder with the Ladies. = « 
[ Mort. This is the deadly spight that angers 1 
„„ mano Pine + Ane 
ö My wife can speak no English, I no Welsh, ane 
„ Glend. My daughter weeps; she will not part Che 
with you, | Ma 
| She'll be a soldier too, shell to the wars. As 
| Mort. Good father, tell nenen and my aunt] The 
5 es Perey, 1 5 6 8 4 a) Beg 
= Shall follow in your en speedy. 200 7 
| .*  [GLgnDOwER gpeaks to her in Welsh, al 
} 2» g$he answers him in the 'same. 1: 
= Glend. She's desperate here; a e sell 
1 © © will'd harlotry, one wn, Ine 
* That no persuasion can de good upon. Har 


[Lady speahko 70 MoRTIMER 2 mm Weak Yet 
Mort, I understand thy looks: that pretty Wels: 7; 


Which thou pourest down from ere Swelling low 
| | +, heavens, head 
| I am tov perfect in; and, but for shanie, +7 


II 


75 Act 7 7 * 


| | In such a parly should I answer thee. 


un 


s be? 


Ve. 


part 


200 
2, ni, 


self 


Pelsl. 
W els. 
elling 


[The Lady again in 4 elsh., 


1 n chy kisses, and thou mine, 

And that's a feeling disputation: 

But J will never be a truant, love, 

Till 1 have learn'd thy language; ; for thy tongue 
190 Makes Welsh as sweet as ditties highly penn d, 
Sung by a fair queen in a summer's bower, 212 


With ravishing division, to her lute, 


Glend, Nay, if you melt, then will she run mad. 
_ [The Lady speaks again in Welsh, 

Mort. O, I am ignorance itself in this. 

Glend. She bids you, 


Upon the wanton rushes lay you down, 


gers Aud rest your gentle head upon her lap, 


And she will sing the song that pleaseth you, 
And on your eye- Aids crown the god of sleep, 220 


Charming your blood with pleasing heaviness; 
Making such difference betwixt wake and sleep, 
As is the difference betwixt day and night, 


aun The hour before the heavenly-barness' d team 


Begins his golden progress in the east. ' 

Mort, With all my heart I'll sit, and hear her 

i ie 

By that e our bock, 1 think, be drawn. 

Glend. Do so; ; 

And those musicians that sball play to you, 

Hang in the air a thousand leagues from hence; 

Vet straight they sball be here: sit, and attend. 
Hot. Come, Kate, thou art perfect in lying 

down: Come, quick, quick ; that I may lay my 


head*in thy lap. 
Lady, Go, ye giddy goose. 


[The nei plays. 
_ "ons 
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68 FIRST PART OF 


Welsh ; 
And tis no vel he's 50 ** 
By'r-lady, he's a good musician. 


Lady. Then should you be nothing but musical; 
La |: 
still, ye thief, and hear the lady sing in Welsb. 241 

Hot. I bad rather hear Lady, my brach, hol 


for you are altogether govern'd by humours, 


in Irish, | 

Lady. Would'st have thy head broken ? 

Hot. No. 

Lady. Then be still. 
Hot. Neither; 'tis a woman's fault. 
Lady. Now God help thee! 
Hot. To the Welsh lady's bed. 

Lady. What's that? 

Hot. Peace! she sings. 


[ Here the Lady sings a Welsh Song, ; 


Come Kate, I'll have your song too. 
Lady. Not mine, in good sooth. 


Hat. Not your's, in good sooth! "Heart, you ul 
swear like a comfit-maker's wife! Not you in good 
 Sooth; and, As true as I live; and, As Ged s$hall 


: Act mf 
Hot. Now I perceive, the devil understandff f 


250 


mend me; and, As sure as day: and givest such | | 


sarcenet surety for thy oaths, as if thou never 
walk'dst further than Finsbury. 

Swear me, Kate, like a lady, as thou art, 
A good mouth-filling oath ; and leave in sooth, 
And such protests of pepper ginger-bread, 

To velvet guards, and a canal 
Come, sing. 

Lady. 1 will not sing. 


Red - 


Mot. "Tis the next way to turn tailor, or be 


200 ; 


J * I 


3 bed. breast ler bbr An the indentures be drawn, 


II away within these two hours; and so come in 


hen ye will. Exit. 
cal;Þ Glend. Come, Gone, lord Mortimer; you areas 


Lie 1 slow, 109 1 


241 As hot lord Percy is on fire to go. 5 
howlÞ Þy this, our book is drawn; we will but dal 
And then to horse immediately. 


Mort. With all my heart. Exeunt. 


W 


SCENE II. 


'% ” 7 
2 
4 


12 Presence-Chamber in Windsor. Enter K ng 
| Hex RY, Prince of I ales, Lords, and others, 

A. Henry. Lords, give us leave; the prince oy 
: Wales and I, 


At hand, for we shall presently have need of 
| YOU, mm—— [Exeunt dards. 
I know not whether God will have it so, 

For some displeasing service I have done, | 
th, That, in his secret doom, out of my blood 280 
He'll breed revengement and a scourge ſor me: 
ut thou dost, in thy passages of life, 
Make me believe—that thou art only mark'd 
or the hot vengeance and the rod of heaven, 
or be e punish my mis-treadings. Tell me else, 

Red ould such inordinate, and low desires, | 

: Such 
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Such poor, such bare, such lewd, nch mean a. N 


| | templs, 

Such barren pleasures, rude society, bh 
As thou art match'd withal, and grafted to, PF py 
Accompany the greatness of thy blood, 200 But 


And hold their level with thy princely heart? The 
P. Henry. So please your majesty, I would e Oth 


5 could And 
Quit all offences with as clear excuse, And 
As well as, I am doubtless, I can purge Ira 
Myself of many I am charg'd withal: Lou 
Yet such extenuation let me beg, Eve 


As, in reproof of many tales devis' d | 
Which oft the ear of greatness needs must hear- My 
By smiling pick-thanks and base news-mongers, FNe' 
I may, for some things true, wherein my youth $eld 
Hath faulty wander'd and irregular, 301FAnd 
Find pardon on my true snbmission. The 
K. Henry. Heaven pardon thee! yet let nit 
wonder, Harry, Soon 

At thy affections, which do hold a wing Ming 


Quite from the flight of all thy ancestors. Had 
Thy place in council thou hast rudely lost, And 
Which by thy younger brother is Supply'd 3 [0 le 
And art almost an alien to the hearts = en 
Of all the court and princes of my blood: Prev 


The hope and expectation of thy time 310 
Is ruin'd; and the soul of every man 
Prophetically does fore-think thy fall. 


Lnfe, 
hat. 
ey 


Had I 80 lavish of my presence been, 0 lo 
So common hackney'd in the eyes of men, lore 
So stale and cheap to vulgar company; b, v 
Opinion, that did help me to the crown, le w 


Had 


83 
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Had still kept loyal to possession; 
And left me in reputeless banishment, 
A fellow of no mark, nor likelihood. | 
| By being seldom seen, I could not stir, 320 
200 put, like a comet, I was wonder'd at: 
pat men would tell their children, This is he ; 
ald Others would say Where ? Which is Bolingbroke? 
And then I stole all courtesy from heaven, 
And dress'd myself in such humility, 
That I did pluck allegiance from men's hearts, 
Loud shouts and salutations from their mouths, 
Even in the presence of the crowned king. 
Thus did I keep my person fresh, and new; 


A 
ers, FNe'er seen but wonder'd at: and so my state, 
7 auom. but sumptuous, shew'd like a feast ; 
And won, by rareness, such solemnity. 

The skipping king, he ambled up and down 

et meg wich shallow jesters, and rash bavin wits, 

Soon kindled, and soon birnt : carded his state; 
Mingled his royalty with carping fools; 

lad his great name profaned with their scorns ; 
And gave his countenance, against his name, 


I! every beardless vain comparative: 
Drew a companion to the common streets, 
$10Enfeoff'd himself to popularity: 
hat, being daily swallow'd by men's eyes, 
hey surfeited with honey; and began 
0 loathe the taste of sweetness, whereof a little 
lore than a little is by much too much, 
„ when he had occasion to be seen, 


| le was but as the cuckow is in June, 
Had Heard 


My presence, like a robe pontifical, 330 


o laugh at gybing boys, and stand the push 340 
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Heard, not regarded; seen, but with such eyes, wm z 
As, sick and blunted with community, 
Afford no extraordinary gaze, 

Such as is bent on sun,: like majesty 
When it shines seldom in admiring eye: 
But rather drowz'd, and hung their eye-lids dom I 
Slept in his face, and render'd such aspect 
As cloudy men use to their adversarie | 
Being with his presence glutted, gorg?d, and ful, 
And in that very line, Harry, stand'st thou: 


For thou hast lost thy princely. privilege, 30% BA nd 
With vile participation; not an eye, Ane 
But is a-weary of thy common sight, The 
Save mine, which hath desir'd to see thee more; 

Which now doth what I, would not have it do, Ka 
Make blind itself with foulish tenderness. 7 q 


F. _— en Res my vets AE 4 
lord, 11 : 

Be more moat 

K. Henry. For: all the 3 = 
As thou art to this hour, was Richard then” To 
When I from France. set foot at Ravenspurg; 37 o 
And even as I was then, is Percy now. mT, 
Now by my sceptre, and my soul to boot, f 
He hath more worthy interest to the state, | 
Than thou, the shadow of suecession: oe 
For, of no right, nor colour like to right, 9 
He doth fill flelds with harness in the realm; * 
Turns head against the lion's armed jaws; 
And, being no more in debt to years than thou, 
Leads ancient lords and reverend bishops on, 
To bloody battles, and to bruising arms. WI 
What never dying honour hath * got = 

121 Again 


l 
BOED 


' Point renowned Douglas ; whose high deeds, 

| Whose hot incursions, and great name in arms, 

| Holds from all soldiers chief majority, 

And military title capital, 

Through all the kingdoms that acknowledge Christ? 
* Thrice bath this Hotspur Mars in swathing 
1 elothes, 

This infant warrior, in his enterprizes 

| Discomfited great Douglas; ta'en him once, 

| Enlarged him and made a friend of him, 390 
| To fill the mouth of deep defiance up, 

And shake the peace and safety of our throne. 
And what say you to this? Percy, Northumberland, 
The archbishop's grace of York, Douglas, Morti- 
ore; - "mer. 

KCapitulate against us, and are up. 

But wherefore do I tell these news to thee ? 

_ why, Harry, do I tell thee of my ſoes, 

| Which art my near'st and dearest enemy? 

Thou that are like envugh—through vassal fear, 
Base inclination, and the start of spleeu- 
To fight against me under Percy's pay, 
To dog his heels, and curt'sy at his frowns, 

To shew how much thou art degenerate. 

P. Henry. Do not think so, you shall not find 


it so: 


full, 


Sg. 


And heaven forgive them, that so much have 


Sway d 
15 [Your majesty's good thoughts away from me ! 
Iwill redeem all this on Percy's head, 
chou, I And in the closing of some glorious day, 
n, Be bold to tell you, that I am your son; 


When I will wear a garment all of blood, 


5 "2th And 
Again | 
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And stain my favours in a bloody mask, 41 Þ Lo! 
Which, wash'd away, shall scour my shame with it. Th: 
And that shall be the day, whene'er it lights, The 
That this same child of honour aud renown, AL 


This gallant Hotspur, this all-praised knight, If! 
And your unthought-of Harry, chance to meet: As 


For every honour sitting on his helm, _ F: 
Would they were multitudes : and on my head 
My shames redoubled! for the time will come, Wit 
That I shall make this northern youth exchange ] For 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 421 On 
Percy is but my factor, good my lord, . 
To engross up glorious deeds on my behalf ; 
And 1 will call him to so strict account, 
That he shall render every glory up, 
Yea, even the slightest worship of his time, 
Or I will tear the reckoning from his heart. 
This, in the name of God, I promise here: 
The which if he be pleased I shall perform, 
1 do beseech your majesty, may salve 430 Adv 
The long-grown wounds of my intemperance: | 
If not, the end of life cancels all bands ; 
And l[ will die a hundred thousand deaths, 
Ere break the smallest parcel of this vow. * 
K. Henry. A hundred thousand rebels die in 
this :— s 
Thou shalt have charge, and sovereign trust, here. 


in, \ : | 
Lhe | 


Enter BLuNT. 


How now, good Blunt? thy looks are full of speed. 
Blunt. So is the business that I come to spes F 
. | his! 
Lord 
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111 Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath sent word 
\ it That Douglas, and the English rebels, met, 440 
The eleventh of this month, at Shrewsbury: 

A mighty and a ſearſul head they are, 

If promises be kept on every hand, 

{As ever offer'd foul play in a state. 

EK. /lenrvy. The earl of Westmoreland set forth 
d to- day; 

, {With him my son, lord John of Lancaster: 


nge | For this advertisement 1s five days old : * | 
421 On Wednesday next, Harry, thou shalt Set for- i 
7 ward : A | 


On Thursday, we ourselves will march: 
ur meeting is Bridgenorth : and, Harry, you 
dhall march through Glostershire; ; by which ac- 


| count,, | 451 4 | 
Our business valued, some twelve days hence _ 1 
Our general forces at Bridgenorth shall meet. . V1 
 FOur hands are full of business: let's away: 0 
430 Advantage feeds him fat, while men delay. 1 
3 e 2 
nie n SCENE III. ml 
| he Boar's Head Tavern in Eastcheap. Enter Fal- | * 
| STAFF, and BARDOLPH. =. 
speed. | 
speak Fal. Bardolph, am I not fallen away vilely since 


his last action ? do I not bate? do I not dwindle ? 
why, 
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| why, my skin hangs about me like an old lady; 


loose gown; I am wither'd like an old apple-John, 


Well, I' repent, and that suddenly, while I am in! 


F 


some liking ; I shall be out of heart shortly, and 
then I shall have no strength to repent. An [FF 


have not forgotten what the inside of a church is 


made of, I am a pepper corn, a brewer's horse; 


the inside of a church: — Company, villanou : 


company, hath been the spoil of me. 466 Þ þ 
Bard. Sir John, you are so fretful, you cannot tri 


hve long. 


Tul. Why, there is it come, sing me a bawdy 


song; make me merry. I was as virtuously gin. 
en, as a gentleman need to be; virtuous enough: 
swore little; dic'd, not above seven times a week; 


went to a bawdy-house, not above once in a quar- I 
ter —0of an hour; paid money that I borrow thi 
three or four times; liv'd well, and in goed com- 


pass: and now I live out of all order, out of all 


compass. 


Bard. Why, you are so fat, Sir John, that you 
must needs be out of all compass; out of all res. 
sonable compass, Sir John. 479 

Tal. Do thou amend thy face, and PII mend ny. 
life: Thou art our admiral, thou bearest tbe lan 
tern in the poop—but tis in the nose of thee ; thou 


art the knight of the burning lamp. 


Bard, Why, Sir John, my face does you nog 


harm. 
Fal. No, Ill be sworn; I make as good use 
it as many a man doth of a death's head, or a me 


menti mori: I never see thy face but I think upon 
hell-fire, and Dives that lived in purple: for thera 


8 | I RE lie 
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debe is in his robes, burning, burning.—If thou 


ohn. vert any way given to virtue, I would swear by thy 
mem face; my oath should be, By this fire: but thou 
and art altogether given over; and wert indeed, but 


\n I for the light in thy face, the son of utter dark- 


h is ness. When thou ran'st up Gads-hill in the night 
"re; to catch my horse, if I did not think thou hadst 
nos been an ignis, fatuus, or a ball of wild-fire, there's 
466 Þ no purchase i in money. O, thou art a. perpetual 
nn0t triumph, an everlasting bonfire light! Thou hast 


awdy 
gi 
ugh; 
week; 


walking with thee in the night betwixt tavern and 
tavern : but the sack that thou hast drunk me, 
would have bought me lights as good cheap, at 
ihe dearest chandler's in Europe. I have main- 


quar-Ytained that salamander of your's with fire, any time 

row 0 Bthis two and thirty years; Heaven reward me for 

com!! 504 

of al Bard. 'Sblood, I would my ſace were in your 
jelly ! 

at you Fal. God-a-mercy ! so should I be sure to be 

Il res jeart-burn'd. Cs 

wan 7 Enter Hostess. 

bs lan- 


; thouWow now, dame Partlet the ben? have you inquir- | 
| yet, who pick'd my pocket? 
you no Host. Why, Sir John! what do you think, Sir 
hn? Do you think I keep thieves in my house ? 
use OW have search'd, I have inquir'd, so has my hus- 
r a mend, man by man, boy by boy, servant by ser- 


„ upolWnt: the tithe of a hair was never lost in my house 
I there ore. 
le 


6 3 


zaved me a thousand marks in links and torches, 
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Fal. You lie, hostess ; Bardolph was shav'd, and Þ LF 
lost many a hair: and Ill be sworn, my pocket Þ 
was pick'd: Go to, you are a woman, go, U 

Host. Who I? I defy thee: I was never calle 
so in mine own house before. 520 Þ pf 

Fal. Go to, I know you well enough. F 

Host. No, Sir John; you do not know me, Sir!“ 
Jobn: I know you, Sir John: you owe me money, Þ 
Sir John, and now you pick a quarrel to beguileÞ: I 
me of it: I bought you a dozen of Wirte to your he 
back. | 

Fal. Dowlas, filthy dowlas : I have given then 
away to bakers? wives, and they have made bolters 
of them. 

Host. Now, as I am a true woman, holland o 
eight sbillings an ell. You owe money here be 
sides, Sir John, for your diet, and by-riokin 
and money lent you, four and twenty pounds. 93} 

Fal. He had his part of it; let him pay. 

Host. He? arm, he is poor; he hath nothing, 

Fal. How! poor? look upon his face; What 
call you rich? let them coin his nose, let then 
coin his cheeks; I'll not pay a denier. What, vil he 
you make a younker of me? shall I not take min me 
ease in my inn, but I shall have my pocket pick is; 
I have lost a seal-ring of my grandfather's, wort 

| forty mark. 54 

Host. O, Thave beer che prince tell him, Þ ho 
know not how oft, that the ring was copper. 

Fal. How! the prince is a Jack, a sneak-cuF xt; 
and, if he were here, I would cudgel him like Ja 

dog, if he would say so. m 


Ent 


III. | Act * KING HENRY IV, 7 


and Enter Prince HENRY, and PoINs, marchmg ; and fa 
cket® FALSTAFF meets an playing on his Huncheon, | {i 

| like a Fife. bl 
allelſ Fal. How now, Jad? is the wind in that door, 
220 Þ faith? must we all march? _ 4 | 

Bard. Yea, two and two, Newgate-fashion. 3g 
Sit Host. My lord, I pray you, hear me. - 4 


one,, P. Henry. What say'st thou, mistress Quickly? 
gui How does thy husband? I love him well, he is an 5 
your honest man. 553 A 
Host. Good my lord, hear me. 1 | } | 
then] Fat. Pr ythee let ber alone, and list to me. by 
oltes] P. Henry. What say'st thou, Jack? 
Fal. The other night 1 fell asleep here behind | a. 
nd OR” the arras, and had my pocket pick'd : this house is L 
re M | turn'd bawdy-house, they pick pockets, | 
sings; | P. Henry. What didst thou lose, Jack ? 560 
5. 99: Tal. Wilt thou believe me, Hal? three or four 5 
bonds of forty pound a-piece, and a seal-ring of my 4 


hing. grandfather's. 1 
Wha P. Henry. A trifle, some eight-penny matter. 1 
t then Host. So I told him, my lord: and I said, I by 
at, wil heard your grace say so: And, my lord, he Speaks 1 7 
te mu most vilely of you, like a foul-mouth'd man as he 1 | 
pick e is; and said, he would cudgel you. | EY 
wor] P. Henry. What! he did not? . 

5 Host. There's neither faith, truth, nor woman- 1 
him, | | hood | in me else. „„ , | I 9 
"8 Fal. There's no more faith in thee, than in a 


1k-cuF stew'd prune; nor no more truth in thee, than in 

1 like a drawn fox; and for woman-hood, maid Marian 
may be the deputy” s wife of the ward to thee. Go, 
Jou thing, go. 


Fut Io ost, 


__ —— — 
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Host. Say, what thing? what thing ? m 
Fal. What thing? why, a thing to thank God as 

; ON. | | | 8 

Host. I am no thing to thank God on, 1 would Þ 
thou should'st know it: I am an honest man's wife: J D. 
and, setting thy knighthood aside, thou art a knave na 
to call me so. 5 58113 
Fal. Setting thy womanhood aside, thou art à fal 
beast to say otherwise. | for 
„ Host. Say, what beast, thou . thou ? | thi 
Fal. What beast? why, an otter. Ch 


P. Henry. An otter, sir John? why an otter? Pet! 
Ful. Why? she's neither fish nor flesh; ; a man cal 
knows not where to have her. ver 
Host. Thou art an unjust man in saying so; Nane 


"thou or any man knows where to have ine, thou the 


slanders thee most grossly. 


knave thou! | 591 
P. Henry. Thou say'st true, hostess; and he 


Host. So he doth you, my lord; and said this 
other day, you ought him a thousand pound. 

P. Henry. Sirrah, do I owe you a thousand 
pound ? 

Fal. A thousand pound, Hal? a million: thy 
love is worth a million; thou ow'st me thy love. 
Host. Nay, my lord, he call'd you Jack, and 
Said, he would cudgel you. 600 

Fal. Did I, Bardolph? 

Bard. Indeed, Sir John, you said $0. 

Fal. Vea; if he said, my ring was copper. 

F. Henry. I say, tis copper: Dar'st thou be as 
good as thy word row? 

Ful. Why, Hal, thou know st, as thou art but 

man, 


II. 


10d 


zuld 
fe; 
ave 
581 
= We 


r ? 
man 


80; 
thou 
591 
d he 


this 
sand 
thy 
Ve. 


and 
600 


be as 


t but 
man, 


; Aet III. 
man, I dare: but, as thou art prince, I ſear thee, 


as 1 fear the roaring of the lion's whelp. 
P. Henry. And why not, as the lion? 609 


KING HENRY Iv. Seo 


Fal. The king himself is to be fear'd as the lion: 


Dost thou think, I'l] fear thee, as I fear thy father ? 
| nay, an if I do, let my girdle break! 


P. Henry. O, if it should, how wouid thy guts 


fall about thy knees! But, sirrah, there's no room 
for faith, truth, nor honesty, in this bosom of 
| thine; it is all fill'd up with guts, and midriff. 
Charge an honest woman with picking thy pock- 
et! Why, thou whoreson, impudent, imboss'd ras- 
cal, if there were any thing in thy pocket but ta- 
vern-reckonings, memorandums of bawdy-houses, 
and one poor penny-worth of sugar-candy to make 
thee long-winded; if thy pocket were enrich'd with 

any other injuries but these, I am a villain. And 
yet you will stand to it; you will not pocket up 
wrong: Art thou not asham'd ? 624 
Tal. Dost thou hear, Hal? thou know' st, in the 

| tate of innocency, Adam fell; 
poor Jack Falstaff do, in the days of villany ? Thou 
bee'st I have more flesh than another man; and 


and has Should 


therefore more frailty. 
pick'd my pocket ? 
P. Henry. It appears so by thy story. 

Tal. Hostess, I forgive thee : Go, make ready 


-You confess then, you 


breakfast: love thy husband, look to thy servants, 


and cherish thy guests: thou shalt find me tract- 
able to any honest reason: thou seest, I am on 


je. —Stil ?—Nay, I pr ychee, be gone. 
[Exit H vate. 
Now, 


82 | FIRST PART OF | Act 111, 


Now, Hal, to the news at court: for the robbery, 
lad—How 1s that answer'd ? 


. Henry. O my sweet beef, [con still be 


good angel to thee —1 he money is paid back 


ans. 640 


Ful. O, I do not like that paying back, usa 


double labour. 
P. Henry. 1 am good friends with my father, 
and may do any thing. 


do'st, and do it with unwash'd hands too. 
Bar, Do, my lord. 


I find one that can steal well? O for a fine thief, 
of two and twenty, or thereabouts ! 1 am heinous 


rebels, they offend none but the virtuous z I laud 
them, praise them. 

P. Henry. Bardolph—— 

Bard. My lord, 

P, Henry. Go bear this letter to lord J ohn of 

Lancaster, | 
My RE John; this to my lord of Westmore- 
lands 


| Go, Poins, to horse, to horse; for thou, and „ 

Have thirty miles to ride ere dinner time | 

Jack, 662 
Meet me to-morrow in the Temple-ball | 

At two o'clock i' the afternoon: 

There shalt thou know thy charge ; z and there te. 

ceive 


al. Rob me the exchequer the first ching thou Þ 


P. Henry. I have procur'd thee, Jack, a charge 
* foot. 649 Þ. 
Faul. 1 would it bad been of horse. Where shall! 


ly unprovided. Well, God be thanked for these . 


Money, | 
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7, Þ Money, and order for their furniture. 
| The land is burning; Percy stands on high; 


be And either they, or we, must lower lie. 

ack Þ [Exeunt Prince, PoINs, and BARD. 

640 FE Fal. Rare words! brave world! —— Hostess, 

18 a 5 my breakfast; come 669 bl 
O, I could wish this tavern were my drum! : 

her, Exit. | 

„„ . Ro Eh Fl 
-: | = 7, 

arge ! ACT IF. SCENE I. 

649 1 | 1 wi 

shall 5 ol 

thieß | | The Camp near  Shrewsbury. Enter tloTsPUR, W 

nous. WORCESTER, and DOUGLAS. _—_ 

these 

aud Hotspur. 


Well said my noble Scot: If speaking aid 
In this fine age, were not thought flattery, 
| Such attribution should the Douglas have, 
hn 0! As not a soldier of this season's stamp 
Should go so general current through the world. 
nore- By heaven, I cannot flatter ; I dety 
The tongues of soothers; but a braver place 
I, Ila my heart's love, hath no man than yourself: 
— Nay, task me to my word; approve me, lord. 
662 Doug. Thou art the king of honour: 
do man so potent breathes upon the p ground, 
| ut I will beard him. 
ere ls lot. Do so, and 'tis well 
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Enter a Messenger. 


What letters hast thou there? —I can but thank Be 


you. 15 Of 
Mess. These letters come from your father. 
Hot. Letters from him! why comes he not him- 4 
self! An 
Mess. Ile cannot come, my lord; he's grievous See 
sick. To 


Hot. 'Zounds ! how has he the leisure to be sich 


Under whose government come they 1 A 
Mess. His letters bear his mind, not I. 
Hot. His mind! 
Wor. I pr'ythee, tell me, doth he keep his bed 
Ness. He did, my lord, four days ere I set forth; 
And at the time of my departure thence, 
He was much fear'd by his physicians. | 
Wor. I would, the state of time had first been ö 


: whole, Ac 
 Ere he by sickness had been visited: 1 
His health was never better worth than now. IIft 
Hot. Sick now! droop now ! this siekness dot Upe 
infeet 'þ 

The very life. blood of our enterprize ; 0M 


He writes me here—that inward sickness— 

And that his friends by deputation could not 

So soon be drawn; nor did he think it meet, 

To lay so dangerous and dear a trust 

On any soul remov'd, but on his own. 

Vet doth he give us bold advertisement n 
| I 


Bn 5 
e 
"4 * 
A 
WILT. 


That with our small conjunction, we should on, 
To see how fortune is dispos'd to us: 40 
For as he writes, there is no quailing now; 
zank Because the king is certainly possess d 
Of all our purposes. What say you to it ? 
r. Por. Your father's sickness is a maim to us. 
him.] Hot. A perilous gash, a very limb lopt off:— 
And yet in faith, tis not; his present want 
evo Seems more than we shall find it: Were it good, 
To set the exact wealth of all our states 
sich All at one cast? to set se rich a main 
er? On the nice hazard of one doubtful hour? 50 
2 lt were not good; for therein should we read 
The very bottom and the soul of hope; 
Ihe very list, the very utmost bound 
s bed Of all our fortunes, 
forth Doug. Faith, and so we should ; 
Where now remains a sweet reversion : 
We may boldly spend upon the hope of what 
been Ils to come in: 1 
comfort of retirement lives in this. 
Hot. A rendezvous, a home to fly unto, 60 
1 that the devil and mischance look big 
| pon the maidenhead of our affairs. 
Mor. But yet, I would your father had been 
| here. 
| The quality and Hair of our attempt 
Brooks no division : it will be thought 


By some, that know not why he 1s away, 
t, hat wisdom, loyalty, and mere dislike 

Of our proceedings, kept the earl from hence; 
And think, how such an apprehension | 
May turn the tide of fearful faction, 70 

N M And 
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And breed a kind of question in our cause: 
For, well you know, we of the offering side 
Must keep aloof from strict arbitrament ; 
And stop all sight-boles, every loop from whence 
The eye of reason may pry in upon us: 
This absence of your father's draws a curtain, 
That sbews the ignorant a kind of fear 
Before not dreamt of. | 
Hot. You strain too far. 
I, rather, of his absence make this use: — 
It lends a lustre, and more great opinion, 
A larger dare to our great enterprize, 
Than if the earl were here: for men must think, 
If we, without his help, can make a head 


90 


J e + a 5 


3 
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q To push against the kingdom ; with his help, Ris 
1 We shall overturn it topsy- turvy down. a ol 
F Yet all goes well, yet all our joints are whole. | 
4 Doug. As heart can think : there is not sucha No 
5 word And 
65 | Spoke of in Scotland, as this term of fear. F- 
"1 . 
Enter Sir RicnarD VERNON. N = 
5 


Hot. My cousin Vernon! welcome by my soul WAnc 
Fer. Pray God, my news may be worth a weft I 
come, lord. | 911 he 

The earl of Westmorelaud, seven thousand strong Up 
Is marching hitherwards ; with him, prince John. Wo 


FFC 


d ' 
F 1 
[ 
i 


Hot. No harm: What more? _ Wine 
Ver. Aud further, I have learn'd— h 
The king himself in person is set forth, Age 
Or hitherwards intended speedily, | Ha 


With strong aud mighty preparation. ; ble 
4 | lot 


Hot. He shall be welcome too. Where is his 
1 son, 
The nimble-footed mad- cap prince of Wales, 100 
And his comrades, that daft 'd the world aide, 
ys bid 1t pass. 
1, Der. All furnish'd, all in arms, 
al plum'd hke estridges, that with the wind 
Bated like eagles baving lately bath'd : 
Glittering in golden coats, like images ; 
As full of spirit as the month of May, 
And gorgeous as the sun at midsummer 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young ' bulls, 
{aw young Harry—with his beaver on, 110 
His cuisses on bis thighs, gallantly arm'd— 
p. [Ris from the ground like teather'd Mercury, 
. And vaulted with such ease into his seat, 
le. Is if an angel dropt down from the clouds, 
cha 0 turn and wind a fiery Pegasus, 
And witch the world with noble horsemanship. 
+ Hot, No more, no more ; worse than the sun in 


March, 


This praise doth nourish agues. "Tas them come 


They come like sacrifices in their trim, 
y soul And to the fire-ey'd maid of smoky war, 120 
a wel-EAll hot and bleeding, will we offer them: 
91 be mailed Mars shall on his altar sit, 
strong Up to the ears in blood. I am on "EY 
John. Wo hear this rich reprisal is so nigh, 
And yet not ours Come, let me take my horse, 
Who is to bear me, like a thunderbolt, 
Against the bosom of the prince of Wales ; : 
Harry to Har ry shall, hot horse to horse 
Meet, and ne'er part, till one drop down a corse.— 
Iiot. O, 
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O, that Glendower were come! | 130 
2 There is more news: = 

J learn'd in Worcester, as I rode along, „ 
He cannot draw his power this fourteen days. Ina 
Doug. That's the worst tidings that I hear q Foe 

- | tov 

Mor. Hot by my faith, that bears a frosty 1 
sound. # 

Hot. What may the king's whole battle reach a s 
unto? dan 

Ver. To thirty thousand. and 
Hot. Forty let it be ] p. 


My father and Glendower being both away, bon 


The powers of us may serve so great a day. 14 as! 


Come, let us take a muster speedily: N moe 


Doomsday is near; die all, die merrily. WW 


Doug. Talk not of dying: 1 am out of fear wor 


Of death, or death hand, for this one half year. pres 


n T it 


bea 

— — — — Fand 

| corp 

SCENE II. Slay 

as, 

Just 

4 public road near Coventry. Enter F ALSTAFF, dnl ber 
BARDOLPH, the 

Pal. Bardolph, get thes before to Coventry; fil un 


me a bottle of sack; our soldiers shall march et 
through; we'll to Sutton-Coldfield to-night. | 


Bard. Will you give me money, captain! 10 er 
tl a 


I. Act Ir. KING HENRY Iv. 89 


13 g Tal. Lay out, lay out. 


Bard. This bottle makes an angel. 150 
Fal. An it do, take it for thy labour; and if it 
. make twenty, take them all, ll wor the coin- 
ar oi age. Bid my lieutenant Peto meet me at the 
town's end. 
rot Bard. I will, captain: towel [ Exit, 


Fal. If T he not asham'd of my soldiers, I am 


reach 5 souc'd gurnet. I have misus'd the king's press 
damnably. I have got, in exchange of a hundred 
and fifty soldiers, three hundred and odd pounds. 


140 
I nodity of warm slaves as had as lief hear the devil 


r worse than a struck fowl, or a hurt wild-duck. I 
year. Wprest me. none but such toasts and butter, 
eum uith hearts in their bellies no bigger than pins 
heads, and they have bought out their services; 
— Find now my whole charge consists of ancients, 

torporals, lieutenants, gentlemen of companies, 

glaves as ragged as Lazarus in the painted cloth, 


where the glutton's dogs licked his sores : and such 


as, indeed, were never soldiers; but discarded un- 


hers, revolted tapsters, aud ostlers trade-fallen ; 
tle cankers of a calm world, and a long peace; 
en times more dishonourably ragged, than an old 
kc'd ancient: and such have I, to fill up the rooms 
df them that have bought out their services; that 
* Hou would think, I had an hundred and fifty tat- 
Fu er d prodigals, lately come from swine - keeping, 
_ us from 


press me none but good householders, yeomen's 
ons: inquire me out contracted bachelors, such 
as had been ask'd twice on the bans; such a com- 


a a drum; such as fear the report of a caliver, 


Jjust serving-men, younger sons to younger bro- 


4 — % _—— 4 4 2 Nr 1 
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from eating draff and husks. A mad fellow met 
me on the way, and told me, I had unloaded all 
the gibbets, and press'd the dead bodies. No eye 
hath seen such scare-crows. I'll not march through 
Coventry with them, that's flat — Nay, and the 
villains march wide betwixt the legs, as if they p 
had gyves on; for, indeed, I had the most of them a 
cout of prison. There's but a shirt and a half in al 
my company: and the half-shirt is two napkins, er 
tack'd together, and thrown over the shoulders 
like a herald's coat without sleeves; and the shirt, Þ tb 
to say the truth, stolen from my host of Saint Al- th 
bans, or the red- nose inn-keeper of Daintry. But? 
that's all one; they'll find linen enough on every th 
hedge. T2 : 192 he 


Enter Prince HENRY, and WESTMORELAND. lo 

P. Henry. How now, blown Jack ? how now, I. 
quilt? _ yy TOA 3 

Fal. What, Hal? How now, mad wag? what z pi 

devil dost thou in Warwickshire ?—My good lor 

of Westmoreland, I cry you mercy; I thought, 

your honour had already been at Shrewsbury. 

#4 West. Faith, Sir John, 'tis more than time that 

W I were there, and you too; but my powers ate 

lf there already: The king, I can tell you, looks for 

1 us all; we must away all night. 2᷑02 

of Fal. Tut, never fear me; I am as vigilant as a 

8 cat to steal cream, ny 1 

5 Pe. Henry. 1 think, to steal cream indeed; fol 

1 thy theft has already made thee butter. But tel : 

| 1 mile 


IF, 


met 


| all 


eye if 
ugh ! 
| the 


they 
them 


in all 


kings, 
11ders 
Shirt, 
it Al- 


evel) 


3 Act IF. 


| powder, food for powder ; 
as better: 


long. 


Fits a dull fighter, and a keen guest. 


| me, Jack; Whose fellows are these that come 
| after ? 


Fal. Mine, Hal, mine. 

P. Henry. I did never See sueh pitiful rascals, 
Fal. Tut, tut; good enough to toss; food for 
they'll fill a pit, as well 
tush, man, mortal men, mortal men. 
West. Ay, but, Sir John, methinks, they are 


exceeding poor and bare; too beggarly, 214 


Fal. Faith, for their poverty—1 know not where 


they had that: and for their bareness— ] am sure, 
5 they never learn'd that of me. 

But! 
three fingers on the ribs, bare. 
192 


P. Henry. No, I'll be sworn; unless you call 


Fal. What, is the king encamp'd? ä 
West. He is, Sir John; 1 fear, we Shall stay too 


Fal. Well, 


Jo the latter end of a fray, and the beginning of a 


feast, 


SCENE III. 


Shrewoburg. Enter HorsPuR, WORCESTER, 
DovGLas, and VERNON. 


Hot. Well fight with him to-night, 
Wor. It may not be. 
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But, sirrah, make 
haste; Percy is already in the field. 220 


[ Exeunt. 


Doug · 
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Doug. You give.him then advantage. 
Ver. Not a whit. 230 
Hot. Why say you so? looks he not ſor supply 
Fer. So do we. 

Hot. His 1s certain, ours 1s doubtful. 

Mor. Good cousin, be advis'd; stir not to-night 
Ver. Do not, my lord. 
Doug. You do not counsel well; 

You . it out of fear and cold heart. 
Ver. Do me no slander, Douglas: by my life 

(And I dare well maintain it with my life), 

If well-respected honour bid me on, | 240 

I hold as little counsel with weak fear, 

As you, my lord, or any Scot that this day lives; 

Let it be seen to-morrow in the dattle, 

Which of us fears. 

Doug. Vea, or to-night. 

Her. Content. 

Hot. To- night, say J. 

Ver. Come, come, it may not be. I wonder 

much. 
Being men of such great leading as you are, 

That you ſoresee not what impediments 2⁵0 

Drag back our expedition: Certain horse 

Of my cousin Vernon's are not yet come up: 

Your uncle Worcester's horse came but to-day ; 

And now their pride and mettle is asleep, 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 

That not a horse is half the half of himself. 

Hot. So are the horses of the enemy 
In general, journey-bated, and brought low; 
The better part of ours are full of rest. 


_ Wor. The number of the king exceedeth ours: 
For 


To 


IV 


220 
ly? 


pt, 
ife 


240 


8 


nder 


290 


For 


| Act IV 4 


For God's sake, cousin, stay 'till all come in. 261 


| If you vouchsate me hearing, and respect. 


You were of our determination 

Some of us love you well: and even those some 
Envy your great deservings, and good name; 
Because you are not of our quality, 

But stand against us like an enemy. 
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[The trumpets sound a parley. 


Enter Sir Wa LTER BLUNT. 


Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the 
king, 


Hot. Welcome, Sir Walter Blunt: and would 
to God, 


Blunt. And heaven defend, but still I Should 
stand so, 270- 


So long as, out of limit, and true rs j | 
[You stand against anointed majesty ! 

But, ta my charge.—The king hath sent to know 
The nature of your griefs ; and whereupon 

ou conjure from the breast of civil peace 

Such bold hostility, teaching his duteous land 9 
Audacious cruelty : If that the king 9 
Have any way your good deserts forgot —_ 
Which he confesseth to be manifold=—— ke 
He bids you name your griefs; and, with all speed, 7 
Vou shall have your desires, with interest; 
And pardon absolute for yourself, and these, 


St: 


— 


Herein mis-led by your suggestion. 
Hot. The king is kind; and, well we know, the 
king | 

Knows at what time to promise, when to pay. 
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My father, and my uncle, and myself, 
Did give him that same royalty he wears : 
And—when he was not six and twenty strong, 


Sick in the world's regard, wretched and low, 


A poor unminded out-law sneaking bome— 290 
My father gave him welcome to the shore: 

And when he heard him swear, and vow to God, 
He came but to be duke of Lancaster, 

To sue his livery, and beg his peace; 

With tears of innoceney, and terms of zeal— 


My father, in kind heart and pity mov'd, 


Swore him assistance, and perform'd it too. 
Now, when the lords and barons of the realm 
Perceiv'd Northumberland did lean to him, 


The more and less came in with cap and knee; 


Met him in boroughs, cities, villages; 301 
Attended bim on bridges, stood in lanes, 

Laid gifts before him, proffer'd him their oaths, 
Gave him their heirs; as pages follow'd him, 
Even at the heels, in golden multitudes. 

He presently—as greatness knows itself 
Steps me a little higher than his vow 


Made to my father, while his blood was poor, 


Upon the naked shore at Ravenspurg ; 

And now, forsooth, takes on him to reform 810 
Some certain edicts. and some strait decrees, 
That lie too heavy on the commonwealth : 


_ Cries out upon abuses, Seems to weep 


Over his country's wrongs ; and, by this face, 
This seeming brow of justice, did he win 
The hearts of all that he did angle for. 
Proceeded further; cut me off the beads 
Of all the favourites, that the absent king 

| | In 
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In deputation left behind him here, 
When he was personal in the Iris! war. 320 
Blunt. Tut, I came not to hear this. | 
| Hot. Then to the point. 
90 In short time!after, he depos'd the king; 
| Soon after that, depriv'd him of his life; 
od, And, in the neck of that, task'd the whole state. 
To make that worse, suffer'd his kinsman March 
| (Who is, if every owner were well plac'd, 
Indeed his king) to be incag'd in Wales, 
There without ransom to lie forfeited: 
Disgrac'd me in my happy victories; 1 
| Sought to entrap me by intelligence 
Rated my uncle from the council- board ; 
; II rage dismiss'd my father from the court; 
301 Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong; 
And, in conclusion, drove us to seek out 
This head of saſety; and, withal, to pry 
Into his title, the which we fing 
Too indirect for long continuance. 
Blunt. Shall I return this answer to the king ? 
Hot. Not so, Sir Walter; ; well withdraw a 
2 Hcl while. 85 340 
| [Go to the king; and let th. be impawn'd 
310 Pome surety ſor a sale return again, 
J And in the morning early shall my uncle 
Bring him our purposes: and so farewell. 
Blunt. L would, you would accept of grace ang 
e, Fe 0 
lot. And, may be, so we $ball. | | 
| Blunt, Pray heaven, you do! [ Exeunt. 


uh > SCENE IV. 


o 
. — 


To wage an instant trial with the king. 
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; 7 
SCENE IV. F: 
A 
| „ 0 
For. The Archbishop's Pulace. Enter the Ard 
bishop of York, and Sir MICHAEL. F 
Th 
York. Hie, good Sir Michael; bear this Sealed Th 
| brief, rh 
With winged haste, to the lord bes; | An 
This to my cousin Seroop; and all the rest 35 Of 
To whom they are directed: if you xknep 1 \ 
How much they do import, you would make haste.Þ 
Sir Mich. My good lord, 11 
I guess their tenor. Ane 
York. Like enough, you 40. For, 
To-morrow, good Sir Michael, is a day, Dis. 
Wherein the fortune of ten thousand men For 
Must 'bide the touch: For, sir, at Shrewsbury, And 
As I am truly given to understand, Ther 


The king, with mighty and quick-raised power, Wo o 


Meets with lord Harry: and I fear, Sir Michael-F 


What with the sickness of Northumberland 30% 
(Whose power was in the first proportion), 4 
And what with Owen Glendower's absence then 
(Who with them was a rated sinew too, ; 
And comes not in, o'er-ruled by prophecies)— 
I fear, the power of Percy 1s too weak 


Sir Mich. Why, my Zh lord, you need 10 | 
fear; ] 


Then 
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There's Douglas and lord Mortimer, | 370 4 
| York. No, Mortimer is not there. 1 
Sir Mich. But there is Mordake, Vernon; lord = 
5 Harry Pei cy, 
And there's my lord of Worcester; and a head 
Pf gallant warriors, noble gentlemen. 5 
re. York. And so there is: but yet the king bath : 
= 7 drawn | 
| The special head of all the land together ;— 
ealel The prince of Wales, lord John of Lancaster, 
The noble Westmoreland, and warlike Blunt; 
And many more corrivals, and dear men 


J. 


350 Of estimation and command in arms. 380 
Sir Mich. Doubt not, my lord, 1 7 shall be 
bas. | well oppos d. 


- York. J hope no less, yet needful tis to fear ; : 

And, to prevent the worst, Sir Michael, speed: 

For, if lord Perey thrive not, ere the king 

bismiss his power, he means to visit us — 

Tor he hath heard of our confederacy— 
ury, And 'tis but wisdom to make strong against him; 
Therefore, make haste: I must go write again 
wer, Io other friends; and so farewell, Sir Michael. 


hae e LEreunt. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 


TH 17 
The Camp at  Shreagbury y. Enter King Hznxnq,, 
Prince of Wales, Lord JohN of LaNCasTii, 0 


Earl of WESTMORELAND, Sir WALTER BLuvhyi, 


and Sir Jonx FALSTAFF. Ihe 
K. Henry. | h 

How bloodily the sun begins to peer 3 
Above yon busky hill! the day looks pale F 


At his distemperature. 
Pe. Henry. The southern wind 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpose; 
| And, by his hollow whistling in the leaves, 
Poretells a tempest, and a blustering day. 
„ K. Henry. Then with the losers let it sympii 


thize; In 1 

For nothing can seem foul to those that win.— Ifo n 
Whe 

| Trumpet. | Enter WORCESTER, ant VERNOx. Not 
| ; Wi 


How now, my lord of Worcester? 'tis not well, Phat 
That you and I should meet upon such terms he 
As now we meet: You have deceiv'd our trust; and 


And made us doff our easy robes of peace, That 
To crush our old limbs in ungentle steel: Mor 
This is not well, my lord, this is not well. I be 
What say you to't f will you again unknit Lo tl 
This churlish ,knot of all-abhorred war? t rai 
And move in that obedient orb again, And 


Where you did give a fair and natural light; 5 What 
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And be no more an exhal'd meteor, 20 

A prodigy of fear, and a portent _ 

Of broached mischief to the unborn times? 

Mor. Hear me, my liege: 

For my own part, I could be well content 

To entertain the lag-end of my life 

Wich quiet hours; for, I do protest, 

have not sought the day of this dislike. 

K. Henry. You have not Sought it! how comes 

, then? 

Fil. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 

P. Henry. Peace, chewet, peace. 30 = 

' Wor. It pleas'd your majesty, to turn your 4 
looks | 

Of favour, from myself, and all our 33 „ 1 

And yet I must remember you, my lord, “ | 

We were the first and dearest of your friends. 

| or you, my staff of office did I break 

In Richard's time; and posted day and night 

lo meet you on the way, and kiss your hand, 

When yet you were in place and in account bl 

Nothing so strong and fortunate as J. 3 

It was myself, my brother, and his son, 40 5 

That brought you home, and boldly did outdare 9 

The dangers of the time: You swore to us — nn 

And you did swear that oath at Doncaster— % 
That you did nothing purpose *gainst the state; 10 
Nor claim no further than your new-fall'n right, =_ 

The seat of Gaunt, dukedom of Lancaster: = 

Jo this we sware our aid. But in short space, 4 
t rain'd down fortune showering on your head; 1\ 
And such a flood of greatness fell on you— 

nt; bat with our mop! : what with the absent king; 5 

bl What ö 


Ni, 
STI 
LUN), 


Sy pi 
in.— 


NON. 


well,! 
ms 
trust; 0 
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What with the injuries of a wanton time; "8 = 


The seeming sufferances that you had borne ; 
And the contrarious winds, that held the king 
So long in his unlucky Irish wars, 

That all in England did repute him dead— 
And, from this swarm of fair advantages, 

You took occasion to be quickly woo'd 

To gripe the general sway into your hand: 
Forgot your oath to us at Doncaster; 


And, being fed by us, you us'd us 80 | 60 1 


As that ungentle gull, the cuckow's bird, 
Useth the sparrow; did oppress our nest; 
Grew by our feeding to so great a bulk, 
That even our love durst not come near your sight, 
For fear of swallowing; but with nimble wing 

We were enforc'd, for safety sake, to fly 

Out of your sicht, and raise this present head: 
Whereby we stand opposed by such means 

As you yourself have forg'd against yourself; 

By unkind usage, dangerous countenance, 70 
And violation of all faith and troth 
| Sworn to us in your younger enterprize. 

K. Henry. These things, indeed, you have arti 
culated, 

Proclaim'd at matketrernaves; read in churches ; 
To face the garment of rebellion 

With some fine colour, that may please the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poor discontents, 

W hich gape, and rub the elbow at the news 

Of hurly-burly innovation : 

And never yet did insurrection want 80 
Such water- colours, to impaint his cause; 
Nor moody beggars, starving for a time 


1 


Act V. KING HENRY Iv. 101 


* 
* x Ie - ey = 8 
1 * 
1 1 — 
n "8 wb = 
rt OE Ln 


518 Of pell-mell havock and confusion. 
Pei. Henry. In both our armies, there is many a 
: Soul _ 
Shall pay full dearly for this encounter, 
If once they join in trial. Tell your nephew, 
The prince of Wales doth join with all the world 
In praise of Harry Percy : By my hopes— 
This present enterprize set off his head 
I do not think, a braver gentleman, 90 
60 More active-valiant, or more valiant-young, 
More daring, or more bold, is now alive, 
Io grace this latter age with noble deeds. 
For my part, I may speak it to my shame, 
gt, 1 have a truant been to chivalry ; 
and so, I hear, he doth account me too: 
Let this before my father's majesty 
: lam content, that he shall take the odds 
Of his great name and estimation; 13 
And will, to save the blood on either side, 100 bit 
% Try fortune with him in a single fight. FI 
K. Henry. And, prince of Wales, 80 dare we Wi 
| venture thee, 
arte Albeit, considerations infinite 
Do make against 1t ;— No, good Worcester, no, 
es; We love our people well; even those we love, 
| That are mis led upon your cousin's part: 
ye And, will they take the offer of our grace, 
Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man 
Shall be my friend again, and I'll be his: 
So tell your cousin, and bring me word, 110 
What be will do: — But if he will not yield, | 
Rebuke and dread correction wait on us, 
And they shall do their office, So, be gone; 
| 13 We 
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| 102 
Wꝛe will not now be troubled with reply : 


matter; Honour pricks me on. 
honour prick me off when I come on? how then! 
Can honour set to a leg? No. | 


| 
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We offer fair, take it advisedly. 
[ Exit WoRCESTER and Verxox, 
P. Henry. It will not be accepted, on my life: 
The Douglas and the Hotspur both together 
Are confident against the world in arms, 
K. tenry. Hence therefore, every leader to his 
charge; 
For, on their answer, we will set on chem: 120 
And God befriend us, as our cause is just! 

[ kExeunt King, Bluxr, and Prince Jonx. 
Fal. Hal, if thou see me down in the battle, and 
bestride me, so; tis a point of friendship. 

P. Henry. Nothing but a colossus can do thee 


that friendship. Say thy prayers, and farewell. 


Fal. I would it were bed-time, Hal, and al 
well. 126 
P. Henry. Why thou owest heaven a death. 

[Exit Prince HENRY, 


Fal. 


with him that calls not on me? Well, *tis no 


Or an arm? No. 
Or take away the grief of a wound? No. Ho- 
nour hath no skill in surgery then? No. 
honour ? 
Air. 
that dy'd o' Wednesday. Doth he feel it? No. 
Doth he hear it? No. 
Yea, to the dead. 
living? No. Why? Detraction will not suffer it: 


Act V. 


"Tis not due yet; I would be loth to pay 
him before his day. What need I be so forward 


Yea, but how 11 


What 15 
A word. What is that word honour! 
A trim reckoning !—Who hath it? He) 


Is it insensible then! 
But will it not live with the 


therefore 


KING HENRY Iv. 103 


| 40 V. 


therefore I'll none of it: Honour is a mere 
seutcheon, and so ends my catechism. Exit. 


SCENE II. | 


Ilorsrun's Camp. Enter WokcgsTER, and 
VERNON. 


nl or. O, no, my nephew must not kuow, Sir 
1 Richard, 
nee The liberal kind offer of the king. 
. Ver, Twere best he did. 
all Wor. Then are we all undone. 
120 11 is not possible, it cannot be, 
I lbe king should keep his word in loving us; 
RY. He will suspect us still, and find a time 
pay To punish this offence in other faults : 150 
raid WSuspicion, all our lives, shall be stuck full of eyes: 
s 10 For treason is but trusted like the fox; 
w if Who, ne'er so tame, so cherish'd, and lock'd up, 
1en? Will have a wild trick of his ancestors. 
No. Look how we can, or sad, or merrily, 
Ho. Interpretation will misquote our looks; 
at 1 And we shall feed like oxen at a stall, | 
our! he better cherish'd, still the nearer death. 
He Ny nephew's trespass may be well forgot, 
It hath the excuse of youth, and heat of blood; 
hen! And an adopted name of privilege— 161 
h the WA hair-brain'd Hotspur, govern'd by a spleen: 
er n. All his offences live upon my head, . 
retore 3 And 
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And on his father's;— we did train him on; 
And, his corruption being ta'en from us, 
We, as the spring of all, shall pay ſor all. 
Thereſore, good cousin, let not Harry know, 
In any case, the offer of the king. 

Ver. Deliver what you will, Ill say, 'tis so. 


FIRST PART OF 


Here comes your cousin. 170 


nter Homres, and DouGLAs. 


Hot. My uncle is return'd :—Deliver up 
My lord of Westmoreland. —Uncle, what news; 
Wor. The king will bid you battle presently. 
Doug. Defy him by the lord of Westmoreland. 
Hot. Lord Douglas, go you and tell him so. 
Doug. Marry, and shall, and very willingly. 
[Exit Dove Las, 
por. There is no seeming mercy in the king. 
Tot. Did you beg any? God forbid! 
Wor. I told him gently of our grievances, 
Of his oath-breaking ; which he mended thus— 
By now forswearing that he is forsworn. 
Ile calls us rebels, traitors ; and will scourge 
Wich haughty arms this hateful name in us. 


Re-enter DouGLAs. 


Doug. 4 gentlemen, to arms! for IJ have 
__ thrown 
A brave defiance in king Henry's teeth, 


And Westmoreland, that was engag'd, did bear it; ; 


Which cannot choose but bring him quickly on. 


Wor. The prince of Wales 1 8 forth before the : 


king, | 


181 


4 nd g 


Act V. 


And, nephew, challeng'd you to single fight. 189 


Hot. O, would the quarrel lay upon our heads; 


And that no man might draw short breath to-day, 


[70 


have 


Ar it; 
on. 
re the 


* 


But I, and Harry Monmouth ! Tell me, tell me, 
low shew'd his tasking ? seem'd it in contempt? 


Ver. No, by my soul; I never in my life 


Did hear a challenge urg'd more modestly, 
| Unless a brother should a brother dare 

| To gentle exercise and proof of arms. 

| He gave you all the duties of a man ; 

Trimm'd up your praises with a princely tongue ; 
| Spoke your deservings like a chronicle ; 200 
| Making you ever better than his praise, 

By still dispraising praise, valu'd with you: 

And, which became him like a prince indeed, 

He made a blushing cital of himself; _ 

| And chid his truant youth with such a grace, 

As if he master'd there a double spirit, 

Of teaching, and of learning, instantly. 

There did he pause: But let me tell the world— 
If he outlive the envy of this day, 8 
England did never owe so sweet a hope, 210 
So much misconstrued in his wantonness. 


Hot. Cousin, I think, thou art enamoured 


Upon his follies; never did I hear 
Of any prince, so wild, at liberty 
But, be he as he will, yet once ere night 


1 will embrace him with a soldier's arm, 
That he shall sbrink under my courtesy. 


Arm, arm, with speed And, fellows, soldiers, 


friends, 
beer consider what you have to do, 
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106 FIRST PART OF Act V. 


Than I, that bave not well the gift of tongue, 220 
Can lift your blood up with persuasion. 


Enter a Messenger. 


Mess, M y lord, here are letters for you. 

Hot. I cannot read them now— 
O gentlemen, the time of liſe is short: 
To spend that shortness basely, were too long, 
If liſe did ride upon a dial's point, | 
Still ending at the arrival of an hour. 
An if we hve, we live to tread on kings; 
If die, brave death, when princes die with us! 
Now for our consciences—the arms are fair, 230 
When the intent for bearing them is just. 


Faber another Messenger. 


Mess. My lord, prepare; the king comes on 
apace. 
Hot. 1 thank him, that he cuts me owe: my 
tale, - | 

For I proſess not talking ; Only this 
Let each man do his best: and here draw I 
A sword, whose temper I intend to stan 
With the best blood that I can meet withal 
In the adventure of this perilous day. 
Now—PEsSperance - Percy !—and set on.— 
Sound all the lofty instruments of war, 240 
And by that musick let us all embrace; 
For, heaven to earth, some of us never shall 
A second time do such a courtesy. 
[ Che trumpets sound. They embrace, then excunt, 


SCENE 


A 
1 5 
C 
, 
. 
8 
q 


71 


30 


ON 


my 


L Thy likeness ; for, instead of thee, king bins, 
| This sword bath ended him: so shall it thee, 
| Unless thou yield thee as my prisoner. 


And thas ohalt find a king that will revenge 
Lord Stafford's death. 


| I never had triumph'd upon a Scot. 


KING HENRY IV. 


SCENE III. 


Plain near Shrewsbury. The king entereth with his 
Power. Alaruni to the Battle. Then enter Dov- 
GLAS, and BLUNT. 


Blunt. What is thy name, that in the battle 
thus 
Thou crossest me? what honour dost thou seek 
Upon my head. 
Doug. Know then, my name is Douglas; 
And I do haunt thee 1n the battle thus, 
Because some tell me that thou art a king. 
Blunt. They tell thee true. 250 
Doug. The lord of Stafford dear to-day hath | 
bought 


Blunt. I was not born a yielder, thou proud 
Scot; 


Fight, BLUNT is Slain. Enter HoTsuR. 


Hot. O Douglas, hadst thou fought at Holme- 
don thus, | 


Doug. All's done, all's won ; here breathless lies 
the king. 260 
| Hot. 


108 | FIRST PART er | Act 
Hot. Where? 


Doug. Here. F 
Hot. This, Douglas ? no, I know this face fil 
well: p 
A gallant knight he was, his naine was Blunt ; 
Semblably furnish'd like the king himself. Man 


Doug. A fool go with thy soul, whither it goes | Unde 
A borrow'd title hast thou bought too dear. | 


Why didst thou tell me that thou wert a king? * 
Hot. The king bath many marching in he a 1 
n arms 

Doug. Now by my sword, I will kill all bi pere 

| | coats ; . WW Þ 
rl murder all his wardrobe, p plece by piece, I pr 
Until I meet the king. . "mM 7, 


Hot. Up, and away ; 


Our soldiers stand full fairly _ the 1 Eren 5 

Fe 

Other Alarumis. Enter FALSTAFF. 79 

Fal. Though I could” scape shot free at London, i LE: 

I fear the shot here; here's no scoring, but upon . 

the pate.— Soft! who art thou? Sir Walter Blunt; hs 

Etthere's honour for you: Here's no vanity — r 

am as hot as molten lead, and as heavy too: Her- Wi 

ven keep lead out of me! I need no more weight hath 
than mine own bowels.—I have led my raggamul | 0 
fins where they are pepper'd: there's not three of : 


my hundred and fifty left alive: and they are for 
the town's end, to beg during life. But who comes 
by hero? | . 284 


Enter 


ul 


his 


unt, 


don, 
pon 
Int; 
—1 
Hea- 
ight 
mul⸗ 
ee ol 
e for 
Omes 
284 
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Enter Prince Hinky. 


P. Henry. What, stand't aa le here? lend 


me thy sword: 


| Many a nobleman lies stark and'stiff 
Under the hoofs of vaunting enemies, 
Whose deaths are unreveng'd: lend me thy sword. 


Fal. O Hal, I pr'ythee, give me leave to breathe 


a while. — Turk Gregory never did such deeds in 
arms, as I have done this day. I have paid 
Percy, I have made him sure. 292 
P. Henry. He is indeed; and living to kill thee. 
I pr'ythee, lend me thy word 


Fal. Nay, Hal, if Percy be alive, thou get 'st 


not my sword; but take my pistol, if thou wilt. 
P. Henry. Give it me: What, is it in the ease? 


Fal. Ay, Hal; tis hot, tis hot; there's that 


will sack a city. 


[The Prince draws out a bottle of sack. 
P. Henry, What, is it a time to jest and dally 


N now? [| Throws it at him, and exit. 


Fal. If Percy be alive, I'll pierce him. If he 


do come in my way, so: if he do not—if I come 
in his willingly, let him make a carbonado of me. 
like not such grinning honour as Sir Walter 
Fhath : Give me life: which if I can save, so; if 
not, honour comes unlook'd for, and there's an 
fe. Yeh 0 Exit. 


"I. DES SCENE 


| 
' 


110 | FIRST PART OF 


SCENE IV. 


Another part of the Field. Alarums. Excursion 


Enter the King, 


. Henry, Harry, withdraw thyself ; thou bleed- 
est too much: 

Lord John of Lancaster, go you with bim. 
Lan. Not I, my lord, unless I did bleed too. 
P. Henry. I beseech your majesty, make up, 


Lest your retirement do amaze your friends. 311 


K. Henry, 1 will do 80 :— 


My lord of Westmoreland, lead him to bis tent. 


West. Come, my lord, I will lead you to you 
tent. 


F. Henry. Lead me, my lord? I do not need you 8 


help 


Aud heaven forbid, a shallow 3 should driye | 


The prince of Wales from such a field as this; 
Where stain'd nobility ties trodden on, 
And rebels' arms triumph in massacres ! 


Lan. We breathe too long Come, cousin Wes 
moreland, 320 


Our duty this way lies; for heaves' s Sake, come. 


P. Henry. By heaven, thou hast deceiv q me, 
Lancaster, | 


1 did not think thee lord of such a spirit; 


Before, I lov'd thee as a brother, John: 


the Prince, Lord Jonx 9 3 
LANCASTER, — the Earl of WeSTMOREL ax. 


[ Exeunt Prince Joan, and Wes 


But; 


But 


Never to hold it up again! the Spirits 


2 
_ 
3 5 
9 
4 . 
1 
* * 
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; But now, I do respect thee as my soul. 


K. Henry. I saw him hold lord Percy at the | 
point, | 


with lustier maintenance than I did look for 
Of such an ungrown warrior. 


P. Henry. O, this boy 329 


| Lends mettle to us all ! [Er 


Enter Dovoras. 


Doug. Another king ! they grow like 115 dra's 
heads: 


lam the Douglas, fatal to all those 
That wear those colours on them. — What art thou, 
That counterfeit'st the person of a king ? 


K. Henry. The king himself; who, Douglas, 
grieves at heart, 


80 many of his shadows chou hast met, 

And not the very king. I have two boys, 

Seek Perey, and thyself, about the field: 

| But, seeing thou fall'st on me so luckily, 

1 will assay thee ; so defend thyself, 340 


Doug. I fear, thou art another counterfeit ; 


And yet, in faith, thou bear'st thee like a king : 
But mine, I am sure thou art, whoeer thou be, 
And thus 1 win thee. 


They fight ; the King, being in danger, enter r Prince 


HENRY. 


P. Henry. Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or thou 
art like 


Of 


112 FIRST PART OF Act J. 


Of valiant Shirley, Stafford, Blunt, are in my 
. 
It is the prince of Wales, that threatens thee; 
Who never promiseth, but he means to pay.— 
[ They fight; DOUGLAS flyeth, 
Cheerly, my lord; how fares your grace? 
Sir Nicholas Gawsey bath for succour sent, 
And so hath Clifton; Fll to Clifton straight. 
K. Henry. Stay, and breathe a-while : — 
Thou hast redeem'd thy lost opinion; 
And shew'd, thou mak'st some tender of my life, 
In this fair rescue thou hast brought to me. 
P. Henry. O heaven! * did me too much in- 
Jury, 
That ever nad, I hearken'd for your death, 
If it were $0, I might have let alone 


The insulting hand of Douglas over you; 360 


Which would have been as speedy in your end, 
As all the poisonous potions in the world, 
And sav'd the treacherous labour of your son. 
K. Henry. Make up to Clifton, VIl to Sir Ni— 
cholas Gawsey. IE. 


Enter HoTsepuR. 


Tot. If I mistake not, thou art Harry Mon- 
mouth. 
P. Henry. Thou speak'st as if [ would deny my 
name. 
Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 
P. Henry. Why, then I see 
A very valiant rebel of that name. 
l am the prince of Wales; and think not, Percy, 


Ta 


. Fe 
shall 


eth, 


fe, 


1s 


Ji- 
init, 


On- 


my 


ey, 


7 Lo 
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Jo share with me in glory any more: 


Two stars keep not their motion in one sphere; 
Nor can one England brook a double reign, 372 


b Of Harry Percy, and the prince of Wales. 


Hot. Nor shall it, Harry, for the hour is come 


| To end the one of us: and would to heaven, 
Thy name in arms were now as great as mine! 


P. Henry. I'll make it greater, ere I part from 
thee; 


| And all the budding honours on thy crest 
I crop, to make a garland for my head. 380 


Hot. I can no longer brook thy vanities, 


[ Fight. 


Enter VALSTAFF. 
Fal. Well said, Hal! to it, Hal Nay; you 


haps no boy's play here, I can tell you. 


Enter DoveLas; he fights with F ALSTAFF, who 
| falls down as if he were dead, PERCY is wound- 


ed and falls, 
Hot, O, Harry, thou hast robb'd me of my 
youth : 


better brook the loss of brittle life, 
ſhan those proud titles thou hast won of me ; 
They wound my thoughts, worse than thy sword 


my flesh: 
ut thought's the slave of life, and life time's fool ; 
And time, that takes survey of all the world, 
Mlust have a stop. O, I could prophecy, 490 


but that the earthy and cold hand of death ; 
k 3 Lie 


114 FIRST PART OF Act V 


Lies on my tongue: — No, Percy, thou art dust, 
And food for Dies. 

P. Henry. For worms, brave Percy : Fare thee 
| well, great heart ! 
' U-weav'd atabition; how much art thou shrunk! 
| When that this body did contain a spirit, 

A kingdom for it was too small a bound; 
But now, two paces of the vilest earth 
Is room enough :—'This earth, that bears thee 

dead, 
Bears not alive 80 _stout a gentleman. 400 
If thou wert sensible of courtesy, 
I should not make so great a show of zeal :— 
But let my favours hide thy mangled face; 
And, even in thy behalf, II thank myself 
For doing these fair rites of tenderness. 
Adieu, and take thy praise with thee to heaven! 
Thy ignomy sleep with thee in the grave, 
But not remember'd in thy epitaph !— 
He sees FAL STAFF on the ground, 

What! old acquaintance ! could not all this flesb 
Keep in a little life? Poor Jack, farewell! 410 
I could have better spar'd a better man. 
O, I should have a heavy miss of thee, 
If I were much in love with vanity. : 
Death hath not struck so fat a deer to-day, 
Though many dearer, in this bloody fray ;—— 
Embowell'd will I see thee by and by ; 
Till then, in blood by noble Percy lie. Eri. 


W "ALSTAFF, rising slowly. 


Fal. Embowell'd ! if thou embowel me oi 


- | det J. KING HENRY IV. 115 
„ "1 give you leave to powder me, and eat me too, 
eh. to-morrow. 'Sblood, twas time to counterfeit, or 
nee WW that hot termagant Scot had paid me scot and lot 
too. Counterfeit? I lie, I am no counterfeit : To 
K die, is to be a counterfeit ; for he is but the coun- 
terfeit of a man, who hath not the life of a man : 
but to counterfeit dying, when a man thereby 
liveth, is to be no counterfeit, but the true and 
hee perfect image of life indeed. The better part of 
valour 1s—discretion ; in the which better part, I 
400 have saved my life. Iam afraid of this gun-pow- 
der Percy, though he be dead: How if he should 
| counterfeit too, and rise? [ am afraid, he would 
prove the better counterſeit.. Thereſore I'll make 
| him sure: yea, and I'll swear I kill'd him. Why 
may he not rise, as well as I? Nothing confutes 
n! mme but eyes, and nobody sees me.—Therefore, 
sirrah, with a new wound in your thigh, come you 
along with me. 436 
ound. [Takes Horseun on his back, 
flesh 
410 | | 
ö Re-enter Prince Hax nx, and JouN of LaxCas- 
: TER, 
P. Henry. Come, brother John, full bravely 
— hast thou flesh'd 
Thy maiden sword. 
| Exit. Lan, But, soft! who have we bere ? 
Did you not tell me, this fat man was dead? 440 
Pe. Henry. I did: I Saw him dead, broathless, and 
= bleeding | | 
z-day, WW Upon the ground. —— 
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116 FIRST PART or Aet }, 


Art thou alive? or is it fantasy 

That plays upon our eye-sight? I pr 'y thee, Speak! 
We will not trust our eyes, without our ears ;— 
Thou art not what thou seem'st. 

Ful. No, that's certain; I am not a doubl: 
man: but if I be not Jack Falstaff, then am I 
Jack. There is Percy: [throwing the Body down] 
if your father will do me any honour, so; if not, 
let him kill the next Percy himself. 1 look to be 
either earl or duke, I can assure you. 492 

P. Henry. Ways Percy I kilPd myself, and say 
thee dead. 

Fal. Didst thou? — Lord, lord, how this world 
is given to lying !—I grant you, I was down, and 
out of breath; and so was he: but we rose both at 
an instant, and fought a long hour by Shrewsbury 
clock. If I may be believ'd, so; if not, let them, 
that should reward valour, bear the sin upon their 
own heads, I'll take it upon my death, I gave 
him this wound in the thigh: if the man were 


alive, and would deny it, I would make him eat a 


5 piece of my sword. | | 463 
Lan. This is the etrungest tale that oer I heard 


P. Henry. This is the strangest fellow, brother 


John- | 
Come bring your luggage nobly on your bak: 
For my part, if a ie may do thee grace, 
I'll gild it with the happiest terms I have. 
[4 Retreat is sounded. 
The trumpet sounds retreat, the day is ours. 
Come, brother, let's to the highest of the field, 
To see what friends are e living, who are dead. 471 
Exeunt. 
Fal. 


l V. 


Tal. I'll follow, as they say, for reward. He 
© that rewards me, heaven reward him ! If I do grow 
great, I'll grow less; for Ill purge, and leave 
sack, and live cleanly, as a nobleman should do. 


KING HENRY Iv. We + | 


5 Exit, bearing off the body. 


SCENE V. 


Another part of the Field. The Trumpets sound. 


Enter King HENRY, Prince of Wales, Lord Johx 
of LaNCAasTER, Earl of WESTMORELAND, with 
WORCESTER, and VERNON , Prisoners. 


RK. Henry. Thus ever did rebellion find re- 
buke.— 


| Ill spirited Worcester! did we not send grace, 
Pardon, and terms of love to all of you? 

And would'st thou turn our offers contrary? 

| Misuse the tenor of thy kinsman's trust? 480 
| Three knights upon our party slain to.day, 

A noble earl, and many a creature else, 

Had been alive this hour, 

It, like a Christian, thou hadst truly borne 

| Betwixt our armies true intelligence, 


Wor. What I have done, my safety urg d me 
| to; 


| And I embrace this fortune patiently, 
dince not to be avoided it falls on me. 


K. Henry. 
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116 FIRST PART OF 


K. Henry. Bear Worcester to the death, an 
Vernon too: 
Other offenders we will pause upon. 490 
[ Exeunt WORCESTER and VERNON, guarded. 
How goes the field ? 
P. Henry. The noble Scot, lord Douglas, when 
be saw 
| The fortune of the day quite turn'd from him, 
The noble Percy slain, and all his men 
Upon the foot of fear—fled with the rest ; 
And, falling from a hill, he was so bruis'd, 
That the pursuers took him. At my tent 
The Douglas is; and I beseech your grace, 
1 may dispose of him. 


K. Henry, With all my heart. 500 


P. Henry. Then brother John of Lancaster, to 
ou 
This honourable bounty shall belong: 
Go to the Douglas, and deliver him 
Up to his pleasure, ransomless, and free: 
His valour, shewn upon our crests to day, 
Hath taught us how to cherish such high deeds, 
Even in the bosom of our adversaries. 
K. Henry. Then this remains—that we divide 
our power,— 
You, son John, and my cousin Westmoreland, 
Towards York shall bend you, with your dearest 
__ $peed, 210 
To meet Northumberland, and the prelate Seroop 
Who, as we hear, are busily 3 in arms: 
Myself — and you, son Harry—will towards Wales 
To aght with 3 and the earl of March. 
c Rebellion 


Aet J. 


1 4 

ba 

4 

£3 
3: 


. Act V. 


aud Rebellion in this land shall lose his sway, 
Meeting the check of such another day :“ 

And since this business so fair is done, 

Let us not leave 'till all our own be won. [Exeunt. 


KING HENRY IV. 


END OF PART I, 


500 
, {0 


Ion 1 Pople, Printer, 67, ( Chancery Lane. 
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Wen Learning's triumph o'er her barb'rous foes, 
First rear'd the Stage, immortal SHAKSPERE rose; 

Each change of many-.colour'd life he drew, 

px hausted worlés, and then imagin'd new: 

© xistence saw him spurn her bounded reign 

And panting Time toil'd after him in vain: 

His pow'rful strokes presiding Truth confess'd, 

And uaresisted Passion storm'd the breast. 
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OBSERVATIONS 
ON THE Fable AN D Composition OF THE 


SECOND PART OP 


HENRY IV. 


Tar transactions comprised in this history take up about 
mine years. The action commences with the account of 
[lotspur's being defeated and killed; and closes with the 
death of king Henry IV. and the coronation of king Henry 
V, THEOBALD, 
This play was enter'd at Stationers' Hall, August 23, 1600. 
STEEVENS, 

Mr. Urte n thinks these two plays improperly called The 


First and Second Parts of Henry the Fourth. The first play 


ends, he says, with the peaceful setttlement of Henry in 


the kingdom by the defeat of the rebels. This is hardly 
true; for the rebels are not yet finally suppressed. The se- 
cond, he tells us, Shews Henry the Fifth in the various lights 
of a good-natured rake, 'till, on his father's death, he assumes 
2 more manly character, This is true; but this representa- 
tion gives us no idea of a dramatic action. These two plays 
will appear to every reader, Who shall peruse them without 
ambition of critical discoveries, to be so connected, that the 
econd is merely a sequel to the first; to be two only because 


JOuNSON. 


Wo 0 — 
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they are too long to be one. 
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INDUCTION. 
Enter RUMOUR, painted full of Tongues, 


Rumour. 


Open your ears For which of you will Stoß 
The vent of hearing, when loud Rumour Speaks 7 
I. from the orient to the drooping west, 

Making the wind my post-horse, still unfold 
The acts commenced on this ball of earth - 

Upon my tongues continual slanders ride: 


The which in every language I pronounce, 


Stuffing the ears of men with false reports, 
1 sp:ak of peace, white covert enmity 


Under the mile of Safety, wounds the word: 10 


And who but Rumour, who but only I, 

Make fearful musters, and prepar'd defence ; 
Whilst the big year, swoll'n with some other gi, 
1s thought with child by the stern tyrant war, 
And no such matter? Rumour is a pipe 

Blown by Surmises, jealoustes, conjectures: 

And of so easy and so plain a stop, 

That the blunt monster with uncounted heads, 


The still-discordant wavering multitude, 20 | 


Can play upon it. But what need 1 thus 

My well known body to anatomize 

Among my household ? Why is Rumour here? 

J run before king Harry's victory ; 

Who in a bloody field by Shrewsbury, 

Hat) beaten down 's young pur; and his troops, | 
Quenctang z 


( 
} 
7 
: 


10 


INDUCTION. 


7 


Ouinching the flame of bold rebellion 

Even with the rebels blood. But what mean TI 
To speak go true at first? my office is 

To noise abroad tat Harry Monmouth fell 30 
Under the wrath of noble Hotspur's $word ; 

And that the king before the Douglas“ rage 

Stoop'd his anointed head as low as death. 

This have 1 rumour'd through the peasant towns 
Between that royal field of Shrewsbury 

And thts worm-eaten hold of ragged stone, 

Where Hotspur's father, old Nor thumberland, 

Lies crafty 1k e the posts come tiring in, | 
And not a man of them brings other news 39 


Than they have learn'd of me: From Rumours tongues 


[hey bring smooth comforts false, WOT Se than the 
ao rongs. 


Exit. 
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Scxkoor, Archbishop of York, _ 


Dramatis Personae. 


— — — —ͤÜ— — 
— — 


| MEN. 
Ring HENRY the Fourth, 


HENRY, Prince of Wales, afterwards King, 


Joan, Duke of Bedford, 
Humenrty, Duke of Gloster, 
Tromas, Duke of Clarence, 
Earl of NORTHUMBERLAN D, 


his Son,. 


Lord Mowsravy, 
Lord HasTinGs, 
Lord BarDOLPH, 


against the King, 


Sir Jonun CoOLEVILLE, 


TRAVERS, 

MoxrrTon, | j 

Earl of Warwick, J 

Earl of WESTMORELAND, | | | 

GowtR, 9 of the King's Party. 
Harcourt, [ | 

Lord Chief Justice, 


Fals TA, Poins, BARDoLen, PisTol, PEto, and Pact. 
SHALLOW and SILENCE, Country Justices. 
Davy, Servant to Shallow. | 
PrANG and SNARE, two Ser jeants.7 . 


Mourpue, \ 
SHADOW, | £048” 2» 
Waxrr, A Recruits NE ?[1é 
FREBLE, 3 n BY, 
BuLLCALF, : 0 
N 
WOMEN. 


Lady NorTHUMBERLAND. 
Lady Percy. 

Hostess QuickLy- 

Dot TEAR-SHEETr. 


Drawers, Beadles, Grooms, &c. 
SCENE, England. 
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SECOND PART OF 


HENRY I V. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


* 


Northumberland's Castle, at Warkworth. The Por- 


ter at the Gate: Enter Lord BAR D OL PH, 


B ardolph : 


Wu 0 keeps the gate, ho?— Where is the carl ? 
Port. What shall I say you are? | 
Bard. Tell thou the earl, 

That the lord Bardolph doth attend him here. 

Port. His lordship is walk'd forth into the orchard ; 

Please it your honour, knock but at the gate, 

And he himself will answer. 


Enter NoORTHUMBERL AND. 


Bard, Here comes the earl. 


North. 
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8 SECOND PART OF Att 1, 


North, W hat news, lord Bardolph? every minute 
NOW | 
Should be the father of some stratagem: 10 
The times are wild; contention, like a horse 
Full of high feeding, madly hath broke loose, 
And bears down all before him. 
Bard, Noble carl, 
I bring you certain news from Shrewsbury. 
North. Good, an heaven will! 
Bard. As good as heart can wish :— 
'The king is almost wounded to the death; 
And in the fortune of my lord your son, 
Prince Harry slain outright: and both the Blunts 20 
Kill'd by the hand of Douglas: young prince John, 
And Westmoreland, and Stafford, fled the held; 
And Harry Mormouth's n the hulk Sir John, 
Is prisoner to your son: O, such a day, 
So fought, so follow'd, and so fairly won, 
Came not till now, to dignify the times, 
Since Cæsar's fortunes! 
North. How 1s this deriv'd! ? 
Saw you the field? came you from Shrewsbury? 
Bard, I spake with one, my lord, that came from 
thence; N 30 
A gentleman well bred, and of good name, 
That freely render'd me these news for true. 
North, Here comes my servant Travers, whom } 
sent 
On Tuesday last to listen after news. 
Bard, My lord, I over-rode him on the way; 
And he is furnish'd with no certainties, 
More than he haphy-may retain from me. 
n 8 YN Enter 


KING HENRY Iv. 


Act I. 


Enter TRAVERS. 


1 North. Now, Travers, what good tiding comes {4 
0 with you? i 4 
Tra. My lord, Sir John Umfreville turn'd me | i 
ac 
With joyful tidings, and being better hors? d, 40 
Out rode me. After him, came, spurring hard, 
A gentleman almost forspent with speed, 
That stopp'd by me to breathe his bloody'd horse: 
He ask'd the way to Chester; and of him 
did demand, what news from Shrewsbury. 
He told me chat rebellion had bad luck, 
20 And that young Harry Percy's spur was cold; 
„ HF Wich that, he gave his able horse the head, 
And, bending forward, struck his arm'd heels 
hn. Against the panting rides of his poor jade 50 
| Upto the rowel head; and, starting so, 
He seem'd in running to een the way, 
Staying no longer question. | 
"orth, Ha!—— Again, 
daid he young Harry Percy” s Spur was cold? 
HF Of Hotpur, coldspur? that rebellion 
row lad met ill luck? | 
30 i Bard. My lord, I'll tell you what— 
my young lord your son have not the day, | 
| Upon nune honour, for a silken point 60 
ml WF Ul give my barony : never talk of it, 
North, Why should the gentleman, that rode by 
Travers 5 
Give them such instances of loss d 
Bard. Who, he? 
He was some hilding fellow that had 1100 


F ter | 


10 


The horse he rode on; and upon my life, 


Spoke at adventure. Look, here comes more news, 


Enter MoRrTON. 


North. Yea this man's brow, like to a title-leaf, 
Foretells the nature of a tragic volume: 

So looks the strand, whereon the 1 imperious flood 70 
Hath left a witness'd usurpation.— 

Say, Morton, didst you come from Shrewsbury? 
Mort. I ran from Shrewsbury, my noble lord: 
Where hateful death put on his ugliest mask, 

"To fright our party. 
| North, How doth my son, and WE USE p 
Thou tremblest, and the whiteness in thy cheek 
Is apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand, 
Even such a man, $0 faint, so spiritless, 
So dull, so dead in look, so woe-begone, 86 
Drew N s curtain in the dead of night, 
And would have told him, half his Troy was burn'd: 
But Priam found the fire, ere he his tongue, 
And I my Percy's death ere thou report'st it. 
This wouldst thou say—Y our son did thus, and thus; 
Your brother, thus; 50 fought the noble Douglas ; 
5 Stopping my greedy ear with their bold deeds: 
But in the end, to stop my ear indeed, 
Thou hast a sig to blow away this praise, 
Ending with brother, son, and all are dead. 90 
Mort. Douglas 1s living, and your brother, yet; 
But for my lord your $00—— 
North. Why, he 1s dead. 
See. what a ready tongue suspicion hath! 
He, that but fears the thing he would not know, | 


SECOND PART OF Act J. 
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Act J. KING HENRY Iv. 11 


Hath, by instinct, knowledge from others' eyes, 
„ That what he fear'd is chanced. Yet speak, Morton: 
| Tell thou thy earl, his divination lies: 1 
And I will take it as a sweet disgrace, | 
And make thee rich for doing me such wrong. 100 1 
, Mort. You are too great to be by me gain-said: 24 
Locur spirit is too true, your fears too certain. 4 
) ij North. Yet, for all this, say not that Percy's dead, 
| TIxeeastrange confession in thine eye: | 
Thou shak'st thy head; and hold'st it fear, or sin, 
To speak a truth. If * be slain say so: 
The tongue offends not, that reports his death : | 
And he doth sin, that doth belie the dead; 114 
Not he, which says the dead is not alive. +1 
Yet the first bringer of unwelcome news 110 . 8 
Hath but a loosing office; and his tongue | 
S Sounds ever after as a sullen bell, 
0 (FF. Remember'd knolling a departed friend. 
ol Bard. 1 cannot think, my lord, your son is dead. 
d: Mort. Jam sorry, I Sd "Wu you to beheve 
That which I would to heaven I had not seen 
| But these mine eyes saw him in bloody state, 
s WF KUendring faint quittance, weary'd and out breath'd, 
| To Harry Monmouth; Whose swift wrath beat down 
The never-daunted Percy to the earth, „ 
From whence with life he never more sprung up. | 
In few, his death (whose spirit lent a fire 
90 VMuxen to the dullest peasant in his camp) 
ei); Being bruited once, took fire and heat away 
From the best temper'd courage in his troops : 
For from his metal was his party steel'd ; 
Which once in him abated, all the rest 
Turn'd on themselves, like dull and beat y lead. 
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12 SECOND PART OF Act J. 


And as the thing that's heavy in itself, 
Upon enforcement, flies with greatest speed! 130 
So did our men heavy in Hotspur's loss, 
Lend this weight such lightness with their fear, | 
That arrows fled not witer toward their aim, 
Than did our soldiers, aiming at their safety, 
Fly from the field: Then was that noble Worcester 
Too soon ta'en prisoner: and that furious scot, 
The bloody Douglas, whose well-labouring sword 
Had three time slain the appearance of the king 
*Gan vail his stomach, and did grace the shame 139 
Of those that turn'd their backs; and in his flight, 
Stumbling in fear, was toox. The sum of all 
Is—that the king hath won: and hath sent out 
A speedy power, to encounter you, my lord, 
Under the conduct of young Lancaster, 
And Westmoreland: this is the news at full. 
North. For this I shall have time enough to mourn : 
In poison there is physick; and these news, 
Having been well, that would have made me sick, 
| Being sick, have in some measure made me well: 
And as the wretch, whose fever-weaken'd joints, 
Like strengthless hinges, buckle under life, 151 
Impatient of his fit, breaks like a fire | 
Out of his keeper” s arms; even so my limbs, 
Weaken'd with grief, being now enrag'd with grief, 
Are thrice themselves: hence therefore, thou nice 
crutch; 
A scaly gauntler n now, with joints of steel, 
Must glove this hand; and hence, thou sickly quoif; 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the head, 
Which princes. flesh'd with conquest, aim to bit. 
Now bind my brows with iron; And approach 160 


"The 


Act 1. | KING HENRY IV. 13 


The W hour that time 15 spite date b 
Io frown upon the enrag'd Northumberland! 
Leet heaven kiss earth! Now let not nature's hand 
Keep the wild flood confin'd ! let order die! 
And let this world no longer be a stage, 
To feed contention in a lingering act ; 
But let one spirit of the first-born Cain 
Reign 1n all bosoms, that, each heart being set 
On bloody courses, the rude scene may end, 
And darkness be the burier of the dead! 1 6 
g Board. This strained passion doth you wrong, my = 
1 lord. 7 
Sweet earl, divorce not wisdom from your honour, 59 
Mort. The lives of all your loving g complices | 9 
Lean on your health; ; the which. if you give o'er 19 
To stormy passion, must perforce decay. 5 
You cast the event of war, my noble lord. 20 
. And summ'd the account of chance, before You said 1 | 
Let us make head, It was your PreSUrmisc. 
That, in the dole of blows your son might drop: 
You knew, he walk'd o'er perils, on an edge 180 
More likely to fall in, than to get o'er: RY 
You were advis'd, his flesh was capable 14 
Of wounds and scars; and that his forward spirit 91 
Would lift him where most trade of danger rang'd Ce 
Yet did you say Go forth; and none of this, | HY 
. though strongly apprehended, could restrain | 
| The all borne action : What hath then befallen, 
Or what hath this bold enterprise brought forth, 
More than that being which was like to > be? - 
Bard. We all, that are engaged to this loss, 190 
| Knew that we ventur'd on such dangerous seas, 
60 That if we wrought our life, *was ten to one: 


he B | | And 
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14 SECOND PART OF Act l. 


And yet we ventur'd, for the gain propos'd 
Choak'd the respect 5 likely peril fear'd; 


And, since we are o'er-set, venture again. 


Go in with me; and counsel every man 
The aptest way for safety, and revenge: 
Get posts, and letters, and make friends with speed; 
Never $0 few, and never yet more need. { ZExeunt. 


| Come, we wlll all put fork; body, and goods. A. 
| Mort. *Tis more than time: And, my most no); 

lord 

1 hear for certain, and do peak the ah 

FF The gentle archbishop of York is up, | | my 
Wich well-appointed powers; he is a man, 200 

6 Who with a double surety binds his followers. | he? 
| My lord your son had only but the corps, | miz 
But shadows, and the shews of men, to fight: 

| For that same word, rebellion, did divide ---- ot 
| The action of their 4 5 fromt heir souls no 
j And they did fight with queasiness, constrain d. me 
| As men drink potions ; that their we capons only on 
| Seem' d ON Our side, but for their Splrits and at 8 | me 
This word, rebellion, it bg froze them up, oer 
As fish are in a pond : But now the biskop 210 the 
| Turns insurrection ro religion : 7 | of 
Suppos'd sincere and bog in his thoughts, me 
i He's follow'd both with body and w ih mind ; W. 
6 And doth enlarge his rising with the blood = 
Of fair king Richard, scrap'd from Pomfret $toncs ; | ll 
ö Derives from heaven 1 quarrel, and his cause; a 5 
i Tells them he doth bestride a bleeding land, n 
| Gasping for life under great Bolingbroke; : 1 a 
And more, and less, 3 flock to follow him. 219 14 
ö North. J knew of this before; but to _ trüth, 
0 This present grief had wip'd it from my mind. 1 
6 


Kine HENRY TV... 15 


SCENE II. 


A Street in London. Enter ir Joun FALSTAFE, 


with his Page bearing lus Sword and Buckler. 


Fal. Sirrah, you giant! what says the doctor to 
my water? 

Page. He said, sir, the water inelf was a good 
healthy water; but. for the party that owed it, he 
might have more discases than he knew for. 229 

Tal. Men of all sorts take a pride to gird at me: 
The brain of this foolish- compounded clay, man, is 
not able to invent any thing that tends to laughter, 
more than I invent, or is invented on me: I am not 
only witty in myself, but the cause that wit is in other 
men. I do here walk before thee, like a so, that hath 
overwhelmed all her litter but one. If the prince put 
thee into my service for any other reason than to set me 
olf, why then J have no judgement. Thou whorcson 
| mandrake, thou art fitter to be worn in my cap, than to 
wat at my heels. I was never yet mann'd with an 
agate *till now: but I will neither set you in gold nor 
silver, but in vile apparel, and send you back again to 
your master, for a jewel: the juvenal, the prince your 


A muter, whose chin 1 is not yet fledg'd. I will sooner have 


a beard grow in the palm of my hand, than he shall get 
one on his cheek ; yet he will not stick to say, his face 
5 a face-royal. Heaven may finish it when he will, 


't13 not a hair amiss yet: he may keep 1 it still as a Fee 
royal, for a barber shall never earn sixpence out of it; 


and yet he will be crowing, as if he had writ man 
wer since his father was a bachelor. He may keep 


B ij his 
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16 SECOND PART Or | Act I. 


his own grace, but he is almost out of mine, I can asse 
him. What said master Dombledon about the 
satin for my short cloak, and slops ? 

Page. He said, sir, you should procure him bette 

assurance than Bardol h: he would not take his bond 
and your's; he lik'd not the security. 258 
Fal. Let him be damn'd like the glutton! may his 
tongue be hotter A whoreson Achitophel! a raeally 
yea-forsooth knave! to bear a gentleman in hand, and 
then stand upon security! The whoreson smooth- 
ates do now wear nothing but high shoes, and bunches 
of keys at their girdles; and if a man is thorough with 
them in honest taking up, then they must stand upon 
security. I had as leif they would put ratsbane in 
my mouth, as to offer to stop it with security. I look'd 
he should have Sent me two and twenty yards of saun, 
as [am a true knight, and he sends me security. 
Well, he may sleep in security; for he hath the hom 
of hands. and the lightness of his wife shines through 
it: and yet cannot he see, though he have his own lan 
tern to light him. Where's Bardolph ? 274 
Page. He's gone into Smuthheld | to buy Your wor: 
ship a horse. 1 
Fal. 1 bought lim 1 in 1 Paul's, and he'll buy me 2 
horse in Smithfield: if I could get me but a wie 
in the stews, I were mann'd, hors'd and wif'd. 


Enter the Lord Chief Justice, and Servants. 


Page. Sir, here comes the nobleman that commut- 
ted the prince for Striking him about Bardolph. 281 
Fal. Wait close, I will not see him. 


Ch. Just, 


J. 


amit- 


281 


Ft it, 


Act J. KING. HENRY. IV. 17 


Ch, Just. What's he that goes there? 
Serv. Falstaff, an't please your lordship. 
Ch. Fust. He that was in quest for the robbery ? 
Serv. He, my lord: but he hath since done good 
service at Shrewsbury; and, as I hear, is now going 
with some charge to the lord John of Lancaster. 
Ch, Just. What, to York? Call him back again. 
Serv. Sir John Falstaff! BR: 
Fal. Boy, tell him, I am deaf. | 
Page. You must speak louder, my master is deaf. 
Ch, Fust. Jam sure, he is, to the hearing of any 
thing good. — o, pluck him by the elbow; I must 
speak with him. 
Serv. Sir John i 1 
Fal. What! a young knave, and beg! Is there 
not wars? is there not employ ments? Doth not the 
king lack subjects? doth not the rebels want soldiers 
Though it be a shame to be on any side but one, it is 
worse shame to beg than to be on the worst side, were 
it worse than the name of rebellion can tell how to 
make it. | 303 
Serv, You mistake me, sir. „ 
4%. Why, sir, did I say your were an honest man? 


etting my knighthood and my soldiership aside, I had 


lied in my throat if I had said so. 


Serv. I pray you, sir, chen set your knighthood 


and your soldiership aside; and give me leave to tell 


you, you he in your throat, if you say I am any 
other than an honest man. | 8 311 
Fal. J give thee leave to tell me so! J lay aside that 


which grows to me! If thou get'st any leave of me, 


hang me; if thou tak'st leave, thou wert better be 
dang'd: You hunt-counter, hence! avaunt! | 


B it | Serv. 
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Serv. Sir, my lord would speak with you. 

Ch, Just. Sir John Falstaff, a word with you. 

Fal. My good lord God give your lordship good 
time of day, I am glad to sce your lordship abroad: 
I heard say, your lordship was sick: I hope, your lord- 
ship goes abroad by advice. Your lordship, though 
not clean past your youth, hath yet some smack of age 
in you, some relish of the saltness of time; and I most 
humbly bescech your lordship, to have a reverend care of 
your health, 325 

Ch. Just. Sir John, I sent for you before your 
expedition to Shrewsbury. 

Tal. If it plcase your lordship, I hear, his majesty 
is return'd with some discomfort from W ales. 

Ch. Just. I talk not of his majesty :—You would 
not come when I sent for you. 

Fal. And I hear moreover, his liches! is fallen into 
this same whoreson apoplexy. 

Ch, Just. Well heaven mend lim! I pray let me 
speak with you. 

Fal. This apoplexy is is, as I take it, a kind of { Icthargy, 
and please your lordship: 2 kind of Sleeping in the 

blood, a whoreson tingling. 338 

Ch. Just. What tell you me of it? he IC as it Bs 

Fal. It hath its original from much grief; from study, 
and perturbation of the brain: I have read the cause of 
its effects in Galen; it is a kind of deafness. 

CA. Fust. I think, you are fallen into the disease; 
for you hear not what I say to you. 

Fal. Very well, my lord; very well: "rather. an't 
please you, it is the ee not listening, the malady 
of not marking, that I am troubled withal. 348 

- Ch. Fust. To punish you by the heels, would amend 


the 


in 


bobs, 


«© » — — — 
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the attention of your ears; and I care not, if I do 
become your physician. 


4 Fal. I am as poor as Job, my lord; but not 80 13 ; 
3 patient : your lordship may minister the potion of im- 8 
i- MW priconment to me in respect of poverty; but how J 1 
os | Should be your patient to follow your prescriptions, % 
ie dhe wise may make some dram of a scruple, or, indeed | Ty 
st. W ascruple itself. - 
of || Ch, Just. I sent for you, when here were matters 9 
5 against you for your life, to come speak with me. * 
ur Fal. As I was then advised by my learned counsel 1 
im the laws of this land service, I did not come. 361 5 

y i Ch. Just. Well, the ruth i is, Sir John, you live 9 
m great infamy. | | 7799 

| I "Fab. He that buckles him in my belt, cannot live in 4 
less. | | 4 

to Ch. Fust. Your means are very Slender, and vous 73 
waste great. = 

ne Fal. I would it were otherwise; I would my means F 
| were greater, and my waist were slenderer. 369 | 

u, Ch. Fust, You have misled the youthful prince. 2 
he Fal. The young prince hath misled me: I am the | 
38 cel with the great belly, and he my dog. pf ö 
Is. Ch, Fust, Well, I am Joth to gall a new-heal'd be 
ly, wound; your day's service at Shrewsbury hath. a little 1 
of dilded over your mght's exploit on Gad's- hill: you may 1 
thank the unquiet time for your quiet o'er-posung that 1 
se; action. 54 
Fal. My lord! 1 

n't Ch. Fust, But since all is well, keep 1 it so: wake 45 
dy not a Sleeping wolf. 380 755 
18 Fal. To wake a wolf is as bad as to smell a fox. 145 
end Ch. Zt. What ! you are as a candle, the beiter g 5 
de born one; — 
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Fal. A wasselcandle, my lord; all tallow : but if Idi 
say of wax, my growth would approve the truth. 

Ch. Fust. I here is not a white hair on your face, 
but should have his effect of gravity. 

Fal His effect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 389 
Ch, Just. You follow the young prince up and 
down, like his ill angel. 


I hope, he that looks upon me, will take me without 
weighing: and yet, in some respects, I grant I cannot 
go, 1 cannot” tell: Virtue is Of 50 little regard in these 
cCoster- monger times, that true valour is turn'd bear-herd: 

Pregnancy is made a tapster, and hath his quick Wit 
wasted in giving reckonings: all the other gifts apper- 
tinent to man, as the malice of this age shapes them, 
are not worth a gooseberry. You, that are old, con— 
sider not the capacities of us, that are young; you 

measure the heat of our livers with the bitterness of your 
galls: and we that are in the vaward of our youth, 1 
must confess, are wags too. 405 
Ch. Just. Do you set down your name in the scrowl 
of youth, that are written down old with all the charac- 
ters of age? Have you not a moist eye? a dry hand! 

a yellow cheek? a white beard? a decreasing leg? au 


short P your chin double? your wit single? and every 
part about you blasted with antiquity ? and will you 
22 call yourself young? Fie, fie, fie, Sir John! 415 
Fal. My lord, I was born about three of the clock 
in the afternoon, with a white head, and Something a 
round belly. For my voice—1 * lost it with hal- 
lowing and singing of anthems. To approve my youth 
further, I will not: the truth is, I am only old in 


judge. 


Fal. Not so my lord: your ill angel is Ught; hut, 


increasing belly? Is not your voice broken? your wind 
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judgement and understanding; and he that will caper 
with me for a thousand marks, let him lend me the 
money and have at him. For the box o' the ear that 
the prince gave you—he gave it like a rude prince, 
and you took it like a sensible lord. I have check'd 
him for it; and the young lion repents: marry, not in 
ashes, and sack-cloth; but in new silk, aud old 
sack. 426 

Ch, Just. Well, heaven send the prince a better 
companion! 

Fal. Heaven send che companion a better prince! 
I cannot rid my hands of him. 

Ch. Just. Well, the king hath Sever; d you and 
prince Har ry: 13 hear, you are going with my lord John 
of Lancaster, against the Ys and the earl of 
Northumberland. - 15,05; iy 

Fal. Yea; I thank your pretty sweet wit for 1t. 
But look you pray, all you that kiss my lady peace 
at home, that our armies join not in a hot day; ; for, by 
the lord, I take but two shirts out with me, and I mean 
not to Sweat extraordinarily: if it be a bot day, an 1 
brandish any thing but my bottle, I would I might 
never spit white again. There is not a dangerous action 
can peep out his head, but I am thrust upon it: Well, 
J cannot last for ever: But it was always yet the rick 
of our English nation, if they have a good thing, 
make it too common, If you will needs say, I am an 
vid man, you should give me rest. I VO d to God. 
my name were not so terrible to the enemy as it is. I 


were better to be eaten to death with a rust, than to be 


cour'd to nothing with perpetua! motion. 450 
Ch. Just. Well, be honest, be honest: And hear. en 


bless your expedition! 


>» SECOND PART OF Act I, 


Fal. Will your lordship lend me a thousand pounds 
to furnish me forth? 


Ch. Just. Not a penny, not a penny; you are too 


| impatient to bear crosses. Fare you well: Commend 


me to my cousin Westmoreland. | Exit. 

Fal. If I do, fillip me with a three-man beetle, — 
A man can no more separate age and covetousnes, 
than he can part young limbs and lechery : but the 
gout calls the one, and the pox pinches the other; and 
50 both the degrees prevent my curses — Boy ! 

Page. Sir? 1 463 

Fal. What money is in my purse ? 

Page. Seven groats and r 

Fal. I can ge t no remedy against this consumption 
of the purse: borrowing only lingers and lingers It 
out, but the disease is incurable.—Co bear this letter 


— — 


to my lord of Lancaster; this to the prince ; this to 
the earl of Westmoreland, and this to old mistress Ursuia, 


whom I have weekly sworn to marry since 1 percety ed 


the first white hair on my chin; About | it; you know - 
where to hind me. | Exit Page. A pox o this 701 1t! 
or, a gout of this pox ! for the one, or "the other, plays 


the rogue with my great toe. It is no matter, if I de, 
halt; I have the wars for my colour, and my pension 


all seem the more reasonable: A good wit will 


make use of anything; I will turn diseases to com- 


modity. | | Ext, 


SCENE 
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SCENE III. 


* TheArchbishop of York's Palace, Enter the Archbisliop 


of York, Lord HAs TIN Gs, Tnowas Mownnay 


(Earl Marshal) and Lord BX&R DOI TE. 


York, Thus have you heard our cause, and know 
our means; | 
And, my most noble friends, I pray you ail *' 


* 


Speak plainly your opinions of our hopes: — 
And first, lord Marshal, what say you to it“ 


Mow, I well allow the occasion of our arms : 


But gladly would be better satisfied, 

How, in our means, we $hould advance oursetycs 
| To look with forehead bold and big enough 

| Upon the power and puissance of the king. 


Hast. Our present musters grow upon tae file 


| To hve and twenty thousand men of choice; 
And our supplies live largely in the hope 


Of great Northumberland, whose bosom burns 


| With an incensed fire of injuries. 


Bard. The question then, lord IIastings, standeth 
Ar 


Whether our present fve and twenty thousand 


ö May hold up head with Northumberland. 


Hast. With him, we may. 
Bard. Ah, marry, there's the point : 


But if without him we be thought too feeble, 
My judgment is, we should not step too far 500 

Lill we had his assistance by the hand: 
Fer, in a theme so bloody-fac'd as this, 


Con- 
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Conjecture, expectation, and surmise 
Of aids uncertain, should not be admitted. 
York. *Tis very true lord Bardolph ; for, indecd, 
It was young Hotspur's case at Shrewsbury. 
Bard. It was, my lord; who lin'd himself wich 
55 hope, | 4 
Eating che air on promise with supply, 
Flattering himself with project of a power. 
Much smaller than the smallest of his thoughts: 510 
And so with great imagination, 
Proper to madmen, led his powers to death. 
And, winking, leap'd into destruction. FO 
Hast. But, by your leave, it never yet did hurt 
To lay down likelihoods, and forms of hope. 
Bard. Yes, in this present quality of war, 
Indeed of instant action: A cause on foot 
Lives so in hope, as in an early spring 
We sce the appearing buds; which, to prove fruit. 
Hope gives not so much warrant, as despair, 520 
That frosts will bite them. When we mean to bund, 
We first survey the plot, then draw the model ; 
And when we see the figure of the house, 
Then must we rate the cost of the erection: 
Which if we find outweighs ability, 
What do we then, but draw anew the model 
In fewer offices; or, at least, desist 
To build at all? Much more, in this great wock 
(Which is, almost, to pluck a kingdom down. 
And set another up), should we survey 
The plot of situation, and the model; 
Consent upon a sure foundation; 
Question surveyors; know our own estate. 
How able such a work to undergo, 


KING HENRY no 
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To weigh against his opposite; or has 
We fortify in paper, and in figures, ; 
Using the names of men instead of men: | | 
Like one, that draws the model of a house 
\ | Beyond his power to build it ; who, half through, 
| Gives o'er, and leaves his part- -created cost 540 
A naked subject to the weeping clouds, 5 
And waste for churlish winter's tyranny. = a ö 
10 1 Hast. Grant, that our hopes (yet likely of fair birth) 1 
Should be still-born, and that we now possess'd | : 
The very utmost man of expectation ; {A 
[ think, we are a body strong enough, = 
Even as we are, to equal with the king. _ 
Bard, What! is the king but five and tw 'enty | Tl 
thousand? | Þ 
Hatt. To us, no more; nay, not so much, lord 
Bardolph, 
or his Art isions, as the times do beak: 550 
520 Are in three heads: one power against the French, 
d, And one against Glendower ; perforce, a third 
( 1 take up us: So is the unfirm king 
n three divided; and his coffers soun d 
| W ith hollow poverty and emptiness. Þ 
York, That he should draw his several strength 5 
together. | bp 
And come against us in full puissance, 1 
| Need not be: dreaded. | & \ 
Hast. If he should do s, 559 35 
| He leaves his back unarm'd, the French and Welsh . 
| Bayt ing him at the heels: never fear that. [25 
Bard, W ho, is it like, should lead his forces hicher ? ß 
Hast. The duke of Lancaster and Westmoreland: 
| \gainst the Welsh, himself, and Harry Monmouth: 
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But Who's db te gainst the French, 
J have no certain 1 | 
Fork. Let us on; | 
And publish the occasion of our arms. 
The commonwealth is sick of their own ne 
Their over greedy love hath surfeited: 
An habitation giddy and unsure 
Hath he, that Fan on the vulgar heart. 
O thou fond many! with what loud applause 
Didst thou beat heaven with blessing Bolingbroke. 
Before he was what thou would'st have him be? 
And being now trimm'd up in thine own desires. 
Thou, beastly feeder, art so full of him, 
That thou provok'st thyself to cast him up. 
So, so, thou common dog, didst thou disgorge 
Thy glutton bosom of the royal Richard; . 580 
And now thou would'st eat thy dead vomit up, 
And howl'st to find it? What trust is in these tungs“ 
They that, when Richard liv'd, would have him dir. 
Are now become enamour'd on his grave; 
Thou, that threw'st dust upon his goodly head. 
When through proud London he came Sighing on 
After the admired heels of Bolingbroke, 
Cry'st now, O earth, give us that king again. 
And take thou this! O thoughts of men accursi ! 58% 
Past, and to come, seem best; things present, worst 
Mow. Shall we go draw our numbers, and set on“ 
Hast. We are time's subjects, and time bids begour, 
q "Fx. 
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ACT. 11. SCENE I. 


1 Street in London. Enter Hostess; Puanc, and 


Ins Boy with her ; and SN ARE following. 


Hostess. 


Master Phang, have you enter'd the action? 

Phang. It is enter'd; 

Host. Where 1s your yeoman ; Is it a lusty yeoman? 
will a' stand to't? 

Phang. Sirrah, where's Snare. 

Host. O lord, ay; good master Snare. 

Snare, Here, here. 

Phang. Snare, we must arrest Sir John Falstaff. 

Host. Ay, good master Snare; I have enter'd him 
and all. * 

Snare, It may chance cost some of us our liv es, for 
he will stab. | 

Host. Alas the day! take heed of him; he stabb'd 
me in mine own house, and that most beastly : he cares 
not what mischief he doth, if his weapon be out: he 
will foin like any devil; he will spare neither man, 
woman, nor child, | 


Phang. If J can close with him, 15 care not for his | 


thr Ust. 


Host. No, nor I neither; I'll be at your elbow. 20 


Phang. An J but fist him once; an he come but 


within my vice 


Host. I am undone by his going; j 1 warrant you, 
| j | bes 


* 
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' he's an infinitive thing upon my SCOre Hol master 
| Phang, hold him sure ; —good master Snare, let him 
not *scape, He comes continually to Pye-corner (nn. 
ing your manhoods) to buy a Saddle ; and he's indited 
to dinner to the lubbar's head in Lumbart-Street,. 
to master Smooth's the silkman; I pray ye, since my 
exion is enter'd, ænd my case so openly known to tho 
world, let him be brought in to his answer. A hun- 
dred ok is a long loan for a poor lone woman to 
bear: and I have borne, and borne, and borne; and 
have been fub'd off, and fub'd off, from this day to 
that day, that it is a shame to bethought on. There 
is no honesty in such dealing; unless a woman Should 
be made an ass, and a beast, to bear every knave's 
WIONg,— a 7:08 


Enter Sir Joux FALSTATE, BARDOLPH, and the 


Page. 


Yonder he comes; and that arrant malmsey-nosc 
knave, Bardolph, with him. Do your offices, do 
your offices. master Phang, and master Snare; do me, 
do me, do me your offices... 

Fal, How now ? who's mare's dead what's the 
matter ? 

Phang. Sir John, 1 arrest you at the suit of mis- 
tress Quickly. 

Fal. Away, varlets! . Bardolph; cut me 
off the villain's head; throw the quean in the kennel. 

Host. Throw me in the kennel? I'll throw thee in 
the kennel. Wilt thou ? wilt thou ? thou 3 
rogue? Murder, murder! O thou r de 

3 villain! 
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villain ! wilt thou kill God's officers, and the king's? 
O thou honey-seed rogue? thou art a honey-sced; a 
man-queller, and a woman-queller. 

Fal. Keep them oft, Bardolph. 

Phang. A rescue! a rescue! 

Host. Good people bring a rescue or 60 Tn 
wo't, rar en thou wo't, wo't thou? do, do, thou 
rogue! do, thou hemp-seed. 59 

Fal. Away, you scullion! you rampallian! you 
fustillarian! I'll tickle your catastrophe. 


Enter the Chief Furtice, attended. 
Ch, Fust, What's the matter ? erp the peace here 
Host. Good my lord, be good to me! I beseech 


vou, stand to me! 
Ch. Just. How now. Sir John! ? what are you gs 
ing here ? 


Doth this become your place, your time, a and business ? 
| You should have been well on your way to Vork. — 


Stand from him, fellow! Wherefore hang'st thou on 
him ? | | 69 
Host. O my most worshipful lord, an't please your 


| Trace, I am a poor widow of r and he is ar- 
P P: 


tested at my suit. 
Ch, Just. For what sum? 


Host. It is more than for some, my lord; it is for 
al, all I have: he hath eaten me out of 3 and 
| bome ; he hath put all my substance into that fat bel- 
| ly of his :—but 1 will have come of it out again, or 
| II ride the o'nights, like the mare; | 
C n | | Fal. 
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Fal. I think, I am as like to ride the mare, if! 
have any vantage of ground to get up. 80 
Ch, Just. How comes this, Sir John? Fie! what 
man of good temper would endure this tempest of 
exclamation? Are you not asham'd to enforce a pour 
widow to $0 rough a course to come by her own ? 
Fal. What is the gross sum that I owe thee? 
Host. Marry, if thou wert an honest man, thyself, 
and the money too, Thou didst swear to me. upon 
a parcel- gilt goblet, sitting in my Dolphin- chamber, 
at the round table,” by a a sea-coal fire, on Wedne: day 
in W hitsun-weck, when the prince broke thy he ad 
for likening his father to a singing man of Windsor; 
thou didst swear to me then, as I was washing thy 
wound, to marry me, and make me my lady thy w ife, 
Canst thou deny it? Did not goodwife Keect, the 
butcher's wife, come in then, and call me gossip 
| Quickly? coming in to borrow a mess of vinegar; 
telling us, she had a good dish of prawns; where!» 
thou didst desire to cat some; whereby I told the 
they were ill for a green wound? And didst thou n. 
when she was gone down stairs, desire me to 8 1 
more so familiarity with such poor people; say 115 
that ere long they should call me madam? And did 
thou not kiss me, and bid me fetch thee thirty | 7 
lings? I put thee now to o thy book-oath; deny it 
thou canet. 103 
Fal. My lord, this is a poor mad soul; and she 
says, up and ae the town, that her eldest son is libe 
you: she hath been in good case, and, the truth is, 
poverty hath distracted her, But for these fool, h 
olficers, 1 besee ech you, I may have redress against 
them. 111 


Ch, Juul. 
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Ch. Just. Sir John, Sir John, I am well acquainted 
with your manner of wrenching the true cause the 
false way. It is not a confident brow, nor the throng 
of words that come with such more than impudent 


cauciness from you, can thrust me from a level consi- 


deration; I know, you have practis'd upon the easy- 
yielding spirit of this woman, and made her serve 
vour uses both 1 in purse and person. | 

Host. Yes, in truth, my lord. 120 

CH. Just. Pr'y h peace: Pay her the debt you 
owe her, and unpay the villany you have done her; 
the one you may do with sterling money, and the 
other with current repentance. 

Tal. My lord, I will not undergo this oneap with- 
out reply. You © call honourable boldness impudent 
zauciness: if a man will make curt'sy, and say no- 


thing, he is virtuous: No, my lord, my bumble duty 


remember'd, I will not he your suitor; I say to you, 
I do devire deliverance from these ofhcers, being upon 
hasty emp oy ment in the king's afflürs. 1 
Ch. Just. You speak as having power to do wrong: 
but answer in the e of your reputation, and sa- 
usfy the poor woman. 
Fal. Come hither, 8 [ Taking her . 


Euter u Messenger. 


Ch, Just. Now, master Gower; What news? 


Gower, The King, my lord, and Henry prince 5 


Wales 
Are near at hand: the rest the paper tell. 
Fal. As I am a gentleman 


Host. Nay, you 5d 5 30 before. 140 
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Fal. As I am a gentleman; Come, no more 
words of it. | | 


Host. By this heavenly ground I tread on, I must 


be fain to pawn both my plate, and the tapestry of 


my dining-chambers. 


Fal. Glasses, glasses, is the only drinking: and for 
thy walls—a pretty slight drollery, or the story of the 
prodigal, or the German hunting in Water-work, i: 
worth a thousand of these bed hangings, and these 
fly-bitten tapestries. Let it be ten pound, if thou 
canst. Come, if it were not for thy humours, there 
is not a better wench in England. Go, wash thy face, 
and draw thy action: Come thou must not be in 
this humour with me; dost not know me? Come, 
come, I know thou wast set on to this, | 


Host. Pray thee, Sir John, let it be but twenty no- 
bles; I am loth to pawn my plate, in good earnest, la. 


Fal. Let it alone ; III make other shift; you'll be 


a fool still. 159 
Host. Well. you shall have it, though I pawn my 


gown. I hope, you'll come to supper: You'll pay 


me all together? 


Fal. Will I live? —Go, with her, with her; hook 


On, hook on : {To the Officers, 
Host. Will you have Doll Tear-Sheet meet you at 
supper? 1 


Fal. No more words; let's have her. 
[Exeunt Hostess, BAR DOI H, Officers, Gs. 
Ch. Fust. 1 have heard better news. 
Fal. What's the news, my good lord ? | 
Ch. Just. Where lay the king last mght? 170 
| | tr: Gower, 


{ca 


C: 


4 


22 


Act II. KING HENRY IV. 33 


Seen: At Basingstoke, my lk | 

Fal. J hope, my lord, all's well: What's the news, 
my lord ? | 

Ch, Just. Come all his forces back? 

Gower, No; hfteen hundred foot, hve 

bote. | 

Are march'd up to my lord of Lancaster, 
Against Northumberland, and the archbishop. 


died 


Fal. Comes the king back from Wales, my noble 


lord ? 


Ch, Just. You shall have laters of mie vreently : 
Cane; go along with me, good master Gower, 181 

Fal, My ond! 

Ch, Just. What's the matter? 

Fat. Master Gower, shall I entreat you with me to 
dinner? | | 
Gower, I must wait upon my good lord here: 1 


thank you, good Sir John. 


Ch, Fust. Sir John, you loiter here too lake, being 


you are to take soldiers up in counties as you go 
Ful. Will you sup with me, master Gower? 190 


CA. Just. What foolish Master taught you these 


manners, Sir John? 

Fal. Master Gower, if they become me not, he was 
a fool that taught them . is the right fencing 
grace, my lord; tap for tap, and so part fiir. 

Ch. Just. Now the lord lighten thee! thou art a 


great fool. 
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34 SECOND PART OF. © Att II. 


SCENE II. 


-- Continues in London, Enter Prince HxN RV and 


Polis. 


P. Henry. Trust me, I am exceeding weary, 198 
e Is it come to that? I had thought, wean- 
ess durst not have attach'd one of so high blood. 

. Henry. Faith, it does me though it discolour: 
the complexion of my greatness to acknowledge It, 
Doth it not shew vilely 1 in me, to desire anal beer ? 
Pioins. Why, a prince should not be so loosely stu- 

died, as to remember so weak a composition. 

2 Henry. Belike then, my appetite was not princely 
got; for, in troth, I do now remember the poor crea- 
5g small beer. But, indeed, these humble conxider- 
ations make me out of love with my greatness. What 
a disgrace is it to me, to remember thy name? or to 
know thy face to-morrow ? or to take note how 
many pair of silk Stockings thou hast; vz. these, 
and those that were the peach- colour'd ones? or to 
bear the inventory of thy shirts; as, one for super- 
fluity, and one other for use bot that, the tennis- 
court-keeper knows better than I; for it is a low ebb 
of linen with thee, when thou keepest not racket 
there; as thou hast not done a great while, because 
the rest of thy low- countries have made a shift to eat 
up thy holland: and God knows, whether those that 
bawl out the ruins of thy linen, shall inherit his Ring. 
dom: but the midwives say, the children are not in 
the fault; whereupon the world increases, and kin- 
dreds are mightily nenen d. 224 


Poms, 


; W A II. KING HENRY IV. 35 


16 that you will tell. | 
FP. Henry. Why, I tell thee—it is not meet that 1 
could be sad, now my father is sick: albeit I could 
u- ell to thee (as to one 1t pleases me, for fault of a bet- 
er, to call my friend) I could be sad, and sad indeed 


J y | 400, 


Poing. How ill it follows, after you have labour'd 

zo hard, you should talk $0 diy ? Tell me, how many 97 

good young princes would do so, their fathers being LA 

4 oo sick as your 's at this time is? 
F Henry. Shall I tell thee one thing, Poins? bi 
Peoins. Ves; and let it be an excellent good thing. Þ& 

8 P. Henry. It shall serve among wits of no higher | 
1 breeding than thine. 1 
Poing. Go to; I stand the push of your one ching | 

5 


. Poins, Very hardly, upon such a ab 240 
er- P. Henry. By this hand, thou think'st me as far in 
hat Þ the devil's book, as thou, wad Falstaff, for obduracy 
to and persistency: Let the end try the man, But I 
ow iſ el] thee—my heart bleeds inwardly that my father 
se, 1 + 50 sick: and keeping such vile company as thou 
0 art, hath in reason taken from me all ostentation of 
er- orroww. | | | | 
s- Poing. The reason? 
ebb | HP. Henry, What would'st thou think of me, if 1 
ket bould wee ep? 250 
me 1 Pons. I would think thee a most princely hypocrite. 
eat 1 P. Henry. It would be every man's thought: and 
bat itou art a blessed fellow, to think as every man thinks ; 
ng. er ſa man's thought in the world keeps the NET 
m $9! better than thine: every man would think me 
kin. MW hypocrite indeed. And what accites your most 
224 FF bi pful thought to think $ ? | 


7. | Pons. 
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36 SECOND PART OF Act Il. 


Poins. Why, because you have been so lewd, and 
50 much engraffed to Falstaff. | 

P. Henry. And to thee, | 260 

Poins. Nay, by this light, I am well spoken of, ] 
can hear it with mine own ears: the worst that the 
can say of me is, that I am second brother, and that 
I am a proper fellow of my hands; and those Ho 
things, I confess, I cannot help, Look, look, here 
comes Bardolph. 

P, Henry. And the boy that I gave Falstaff; he 
had him from me christian; and see, if the fat vil- 
lain have not transform'd him ape. 


Enter BAR DOL PU, ana Page. 


Bard. Save your grace! ET 270 

P. Henry, And your's, most noble Bardolph! 

Bard. [To the Page.] Come, you virtuous ass, You 
bashful fool, must you be blushing? wherefore blush 
you now ? What a maidenly man at arms are you be— 
come ? Is it such a matter, to get a pottle pot's maid- 
enhead ? 

Page. He call'd me even now, my lord, through 2 
red lattice, and I could discern no part 3 
from the window: at last, I spy'd his eyes: and, me— 


thought, he had made two holes in the ale-wife's new 


petticoat, and peep'd through. | 281 
P. Henry. Hath not the boy profited ? 

Bard. Away, you whoreson upright rabbet, aw Wy. | 
Page. Away, you rascally Althea's dream, away : 
H. Henry, Instruct us, boy: What dream, boy? 
Page. Marry, my lord, Althea dream'd she was 

deliver'd of a firebrand ; ind therefore I call him her 
dream, 8 P. Henry. 


Act II. KING HENRY IVe 37 


P. Henry. A crown's-worth of good interpretation, 
— There it is, boy. Grves ham Money. 


Poing. O, that this good blossom could be kept from 


at ell, there 1s SIX-PENCE to preserve thee. 
Bard, An you do not make him be hang'd among 
you, the gallows shall have wrong. 


P. Henry. And how doth thy master, Bardolph? 


Bard, Well, my good lord. He heard of your 


grace's coming to town: there? 8 4 letter for y ous 


: P. Henry, Deliver'd with good respect. And how 


doch the martlemas your master? 


Bard. In bodily health, sir. 300 


Poins, Marry, the immortal part needs a phys1 SICIAN 2. 


but that moves not him; though that be ck, it dies 


not. 

P. Henry. 1 this wen to be as familiar 
with me as my dog: and he Tiolds his place; for, 
look you, how he writes, 306 

Pons reads. John Falsta 72 nig. Every man 
must know that, as oft as he hath occasion to name 
himself, Even Re those that are kin to the ch, j 
for they never prick their linger, but they say, Ther 
is 5ome of the ing 5 blood pill * How comes that? wats 


he, that takes upon him not to conceive: the answer 


iS. a5 ready as a borrower” s cap; I am the king's Voor 
COUSIN, Fr. 

P, Henry. Nay, they will be kin to us, or they will 
leich it from Ja Phet. But to the letter ;— 

Poins. Str Fohn Falstaff, æniglit, tot the Son of th. ing 
warest hus father, Harry prince of Wales, greeting. 

Why, this is a certificate. 

2. Henry. Peace! 3 
Poins. I will mit ate the honourable Roman in brei- 
D 1 7. — 


38 SECOND PART OF Act 11, 


ty sure he means brevity in breath, short wind. 
ed. I commend me to thee, I commend thee, and] 
leave thee, Be not too familiar with Poins ; for h: 
mies thy favours co much, that he wears, thou ar! 
to marry ſus gister Nell. Repent at idle times as thou 
may'st, and 50 farewell, Thine, by yea and nc 
{which is as much as tosay, as thou usest him ), Fack, 
 Falstaff, with my famultars ; Fohn, with my brothers 
and $:sters and Sir Fohn, with all Europe. 330 


My lord, I will Steep this letter in sack, and make | 


him eat it. 
P. Henry. That's to make him eat twenty of his 


words: But do you use me thus, Ned? must I mar- 


ry your sister ? 


Pons. May the wench have no worse fortune! but 


I never said so. 

P. Henry. Well, thus we play the fool with the 
time; and the spirits of the wise sit in the clouds, and 
mock us.— Is your master here in London ? 340 


Bard. Ves, my lord. 


P, Henry. Where sups he? doth the old boar fc! I 


in the old frank? 
Bard. At the old place, my lord; in Eastcheap. 
P. Henry. What company ? 
Page. Ephesians, my lord; of the old church. 
P. Henry. Sup any women with him? 
Page. None, my lord, but old mistress Quickh, 
and mistress Doll Teurer 


P. Henry. What pagan may hos” be ? 950 | 


Page. A proper gentlewoman, vr, and a kinswo- 
man of my master's. 


P. Henry. Even such kin, as the parish heifers arc 


to the town bull — Shall we steal pon them, Ned, 


at Supper? | | Pans. | 


| Ac 


Act IE KING HENRY lv. | 39 


Poins. I am your shadow, my lord; I'll follow you. 

P. Henry. Sirrah, you boy —and Bardolph; no 
word to your master, that I am yet come to town: 
There's for your silence. 

Bard, I have no tongue, sir. 360 

Page. And for mine, sir will govern it. 

P, Henry. Fare ye well; een Doll Tear-sheet 
zould be some road. 

Poins. T warrant you, as common as the way be- 

een St. Alban's and London. 

P, Henry. How might we see Falstaff bestow him- 
elf to-night in his true colours, and not ourselves be 
deen ? 

Poins. Put on two leather jerkins, and aprons, and 

wait upon him at his table as drawers. = 370 

P. Henry. From a god to a bull? a heavy descen- 
zon! it was Jove's case. From a prince to a pren- 
ice? a low transformation ! that shall be mine : for, 
m every thing, the purpose musi weigh with the folly. 
Follow me, Ned. e 


SCENE III. 


Varkworth- Castle. Enter NORTHUMBERLAN D, 


| Tach NoRTHUMBERLAND, and Lady PER ov. 


North, 1 pray thee, loving wife, and gentle daugh- 
ter, 
Give even way unto my rough . : 
| Put not you on the visage of the times, 
| D ij | And 
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When you were mere endear'd to it than now; 


| {Second to none, unseconded by you), 


40 SECOND PART OF Act 11, 


And be, like them, to Percy troublesome. 379 
L. North. J have given over, I will speak no more: 

Do what you will; your wisdom be your guide. 
North, Alas, sweet wife, my honour is at pawn; 

And, but my going, nothing can redeem it. 

: 2 Percy. Oh, yet, for heaven's sake, go not to 


these wan! 
The time was, father, that you broke your word, 


fwd LY ee . had Do was 


When your own Percy, when my heart's dear Harry, 

Threw many a northward look, to see his father 

Bring up his powers; but he did long in vain. 

Who then persuaded you to stay at Baumer | 399 

There were two honours lost; your's, and your sorts, 

For your's—may heavenly glory brighten it! 

For his—it stuck upon him, as the sun 

In the grey vault of heaven; and, by his light, 

Did all the chivalry of England move E 3 

To do brave acts; he was, deed; the glass 

W herem the noble youth did 8 thenely es. | 

He had no legs that practis'd not his gait: 

And speaking thick, which nature made his 1 1 

Became the accents * the valiant; 400 1 
| 


— — — — —— 


For those that could speak low, nnd tardily, 
Would turn their own perfection to abuse, 
To seem like him: So that, in speech, in gait, 
In diet, in affections of delight, 

In military rules, humours of blood, 

He was the mark and glass, copy and book, 


That fashion'd others. And bim 0 wondrous bim! 


O miracle of men !—him did you leave 


_— _ 


To look upon the hideous god of war 410 
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II. At 17. KING HENRY IV. 41 
79 In disadvantage; to abide a field, A 
re: W Where nothing but the sound of IIotspur's name 75 
| Did scem defensible: so you left him: 11 
; Never, O never, do his ghost the wrong, ki 
To hold your honour more precise and nice * 
o With others. than with him; let them alone; 12 
The marshal, and the archbishop, are strong: x 
Had my sweet Harry had but half their numbers, i 
To-day might I, hanging on Hotspur's neck, 1 


y, W Have talk'd of 3 grave. 420 4 
S North, Beshrew your heart, | 
| Far daughter! you do draw my spirits from me, ö 
90 WH With new-lamenting ancient oversights. 
ns, W But I must go, and meet with danger there; : 
Or it will seek me in another place, 


And hnd me worse provided, 
L. North. O, fly to Scotland, 
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Till that the nobles, and the armed commons, 5 

Have of their puissance made a little taste. * 

Le Percy. it ny get ground and vantage of the * 

| king, 430 { 

„ I ben join you with them, like a rib of steel, 5 
400 W To make strength stronger; but, for all our Ls 


Firs let them try themselves: So did your son; 
le was so suffer'd, so came I a widow; 
And never shall 84 length of life enough, 
Jo rain upon remembrance with mine eyes, 
That it may grow and sprout as high as heaven, 
For recordation to my noble husband. 
North. Come, come, go in with me: 'tis with my 
mind, 
As wich the tide swell'd up unto its height, 440 
That makes a still-stand, running neither way. | 
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42 SECOND PART OF Act II. 
Fain would J go to meet the archbishop, 
But many thousand reasons hold me back: 
I will resolve for Scotland; there am J, 
Till time and vantage crave my company. | ZExeun!, 


—_— — 


SEN. 


London. The Boar's-Head Tavern in Easicheap, 


Enter two Drawers. 


1 3 What the devil hast thou N there? 
apple Johns? thou know'st, Sir John cannot endure 
an apple- John. 448 

2 Draw, Mass, thou say'st true: The prince once 
set a dish of apple-Johns before him. io told him, 
there were five more Sir Johns: and, putting off his 
hat, said, I will now take my leave of these si dry, 
round, old, wither'd knights, It anger'd him to t| 
heart : but he hath forgot it. 

1 Draw. Why then, cover, and set them down 
And see if thou canst find out Sneak's noise: mistress 
Tear-sheet would fain hear some musick. Dispatch: 
— The room where they supp'd, is too hot: they“ 
come in straight. 459 

2 Draw. Sirrah, here will be the prince, and master 
Poins anon: and they will put on two of our jerkins, 
and aprons; and Sir John must not know of it: Bar— 
dolph hath brought word. 

1 Draw. Than here will be old utis: It will be ar 
excellent stratagem. 

2 Draw, III. SCC, if Ic can find out Sneak, | Ext. 
Enter 


W. 


Y 
[ 


x:t, 
ater 


Act Th KING HENRY Iv. 43 


Enter Hostess and DOI TEAR-SHEET. 


Host. Sweet heart, methinks now you are in an ex- 
cellent good temperality: your pulsidge beats as ex- 

traordinarily as heart would desire; and your colour, 
i warrant you, is as red as any rose: But, i' faith, you 
have drank too much canarics; and that's a marvellous 
cearching wine; and it perfumes the blood ere we can 
say — What's this? How do you now? 473 

Dol. Better than I was. Hem. 

Host, Why that was well said: A good heart's 


worth gold. Look, here c comes Sir John. 


. FAL STAFF. 


Fal. When Ar thur first in court Empty the jor- 


dan and was a worthy hing. How now, mistress 
Doll? | | Exit Drawer, 
Host. Sick of a calm: yea, good sooth. 
Fal. So is all her sect; if they be once in a calm, 


they are sick. 481 


Dol. You muddy rascal, is that all the comfort you 
give me ? 


Fal. You make fat rents mistress Doll. 


Dol. I make them! gluttony and diseases make 
them; I make them not. 


Fal. If the cook help to make the gluttony, 


you help to make the diseases, Doll: we catch of you, 


Doll, we catch of you: grant that, my poor virtue, 
grant that, . 
Dol. Ay, marry; our chains, and our jewels. 
Fal. Your brooches, pearls, and owches ;—for to 
serve bravely, is to come halting off, you know; To 
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41 SECOND PART OF Act II. 


come off the breach with his pike bent bravely, and to 
surgery bravely, to venture upon the charg'd chambers 
bravely : | 

Dol. Hang yourself, you muddy congor, hang 
yourself! | 498 

Host. Why, this is the old fashion; you two never 
mcet, but you fall to some discord : you are both, in 
9684 troth, as rheumatick as two dry toasts; you can- 
not one m_ with another's confirmities. What the 


good jere! one must bear, and that must be you: you 


are the weaker vessel, as they say, the emptier vessel. 
I [To Dor. 
Dol. Can a weak empty vessel bear such a huge full 

hogshead? there's a whole merchant's venture of Bour— 

deaux stuff in him; you have not seen a hulk better 


stuff'd in the hold. Come, I'll be friends with thee, 
Jack: thou art going to the wars; and whether 1 shall 
ever see thee again, or no, there is nobody cares. 


Re-enter Drawer, 


Draw, Sir, ancient Pistol's below, and would xpeak 
with you, | 513 
Dot, Hang him, waggering rascal! let him not 


come hither; it is the foul-mouth' dst rogue in Eng- 


land. 


Host. If he swagger, let him not come here: no, 
by my faith; I must vo amongst my neighbours ; Fl 
no Swaggerers: I am in good name and fame with the 
very best :—Shut the door;—there comes no SWay- 
geters here; I have not bv'd all this while, to have 


swaggering now —schut the door, I pray you. 


523 
Host. 


Fal. Host thou hear, hostess ? 


hwy & 5 »H 


Act II. KING HENRY Iv. — 


Host. Pray you, pacify yourself, Sir fol: there 


comes no swaggerers here. 

Fal. Dost thou hear? it 1s mine ancient. 

Host. Tilly-fally, Sir John, never tell me; your 
ancient SWaggerers comes not in my doors. I was be- 
fore master "Tisick, the deputy, the other day : and, 
3 he said to me—it was no longer ago than W ednexday 
lazt—Neghbour Quickly, says he;—master Dumb, 
our minister, was by then; Nerghbour Quickly, says 
he, receive those that are civil ; for, saith he, you are in 
an id name no. he said so, I can tell whereupon ; 
for, says he, you are an honest woman, and well 


thought on; therefore take heed what guests you re- 


cave: Receive, says he, no SWAaggertng COMPAntons, 
There comes none here;—you would bless you to 


hear what he sa1d :—no, I'll no swaggerers. 539 


Fal. He's no swaggerer, hostess; a tame cheater, 


he; you may stroke him as gently as a puppy-grey- 


ks: he will not swagger with i Barbary hen, if her 
teathers turn back 1n any Shew of resistance. Call him 
up, drawer. 


Host. Cheater, call you him? 1 will bas no honest 
man my house, nor no cheater: But I do not love 


swaggering by my troth; I am the worse, when one 


$yS——SWagger: feel, masters, how I shake; look you, 


I warrant you. 5 
Dol. So you do, hostess. 550 
Host. Do I? yea, in very truth, ds I, an t'were 

an pen leaf: I cannot abide. swaggerers. 


Enter Pis Tol, BARDOLPH, and Page. 


Pist. Save you, Sir John! SE 
Fal, 


1 
9 


2 


3 


FFF 


— p , 5 p . 3 0" +. tae OO EYES. © EI 
n r Pb FFP * 0 bo WAL" ets ”——— 
n SAIF 26 ES LT 9 ESE Sos, es, ed SS. S =". ER : — ESTES 8 7 * 
* r 5 2 <a e * * * hb. n 7 2 


meer 
2 — . 
CT mon — 


5 
. Eg 
Oe. 
> Ch Ea 


2 
. 


Ka ate * 
* 2 
. 
7 9 


— - & 4% 
— 4a 2. * — 
2 
Fa, © on _ 
— 


8 
oo» 


! 
J 


22 » . — 
Ar. 


— 


— — 


— 


e IS. 
PPP 


= = 
—— 


ESP TER SS IIA Yen, Edgar BE a rt tro — — = = 


IE 7 e mY 
— 


r 


r Ca Gs 


* — oe ae ink op =, CIR: 
* ern 


46 


' | 
o 
P 
\ 
4 
1.4% 
v7 
. 1 
. 
* . L. 
[ 
* 4 
[ \ 
7 k 
p41 
+ 
70 0 


49 
5 
4 
. 1 
1. 
7 4 
Wn 
"A 
E * 
1 : 
4b 
"5 
4 
. 
A | 
4 
# 
i} 5 A 
7 
«Yr x 
I 
oY 


8 
2 l 
rf G AE = 
= = er 8 
„cr (. 
A - 7 r ” * * —— 


SECOND PART OF Act II. 


Fal. Welcome, ancient Pistol. Here, Pistol, ] 
charge you with a cup of sack; do you discharge upon 
mine hostess. 

Pist. I will discharge upon her, Sir John, with two 
bullets. 

Fal. She 1 is pistol-proof, sir; you shall hard] ly of- 
fend her. 560 

Host. Come, I'll drink no proofs, nor no bullets: 
I'll drink no more than will do me good, for no man' 
pleasure, I. | 

Pit. Then to you, mistress Dorothy ; I will Charge 
you. 

Dol. Chime wo, I scorn you, scurvy companion, 


What! you poor, base, rascally, CR lack-linen 


mate! Away, you mouldy rogue, away! I am meat 
for your master. | X 
Pist. I know you, mistress Dorothy. 570 
Dol. Away, you cut-purse rascal ! you filthy bung, 
away! by this wine, I'll thrust my knife in your 
mouldy chaps, an you play the saucy cuttle with me. 
Away, you bottle-ale rascal! you basket-hilt stale 


juggler, you Since when, I pray you, sir? — What, 


with two points on your shoulder? much! 
Pist. I will murder your ruff for this. 
Fal. No more, Pistol; I would not have you go 


off here: discharge yourself of our company, Pistol. 


Host. No, good captain Pistol; not here, sweet 
captain. | | 581 
Dol. Captain, thou abominable damn'd cheater, 
art thou not asham'd to be call'd captain? If Captains 
were of my mind, they would truncheon you out, ior 
taking their names upon you before you have earn'd 
them. You a Captain, you Slave! for what? for 
. | tearing 
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tearing a poor whore's ruff in a bawdy-house ?-Hea 
captain! Hang him, rogue! He lives upon mouldy 
stew'd prunes, and dry'd cakes. A captain! these 
villains will make the word captain as odious as the 
word occupy ; which was an excellent good word before 
it was ill sorted: therefore captains had need look 


Bard. Pray thee, go down, good ancient, 
Fal. Hark thee hither, mistress Doll. 


Bist. Not I: I tell thee what, corporal Bardolph ; _ 


I could tear her: — I'll be reveng'd on her. 
Page. Pray thee, go down. 8 
Pit. I'll see her damn'd first; — To Pluto's damned 
lake, to the infernal deep, where Erebus and tortures 
vile aso. Hold hook and line, say I. Down! down, 
dogs! down faitors! Have we not Hiren here? 
Host. Good captain Peesel, be quiet; it is very 
late: I beseek you, now, aggravate your choler, 
Pit, These be good humours, indeed! Shall pack- 
horses, | | 
And nollow-pamper'd jades of Asia, 
Which cannot go but thirty miles a day, 
Compare with Cæsars, and with Cannibals, 
And Trojan Greeks? nay, rather damn them with 
King Cerberus : and let the welkin roar. 610 
Shall we fall foul for toys? 8 
Host. By my troth, captain, these are very bitter 
words. | 
Bard. Be gone, good ancient : this will grow to a 
brawl anon. | N 
Pist. Die men, like dogs: give crowns like pins; 
Have we not Hiren here? | 
Host. O' my word, captain, there's none such here. 
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What the good- jere! do you think, I would deny her? 
1 pray, be quiet. 620 


Pist. Then, feed, and be fat, my fair Calipolis ; : 
Come, give's some ck, / 
&i fortuna me tormenta, sperato me contenta.— [ 
Fear we broad-sides ? no, let the fiend give fire: Ts 
Give me some sack ;-—and, sweet-heart, he thou 

there. ¶Laying down his Sword. 
Come we to full points here; and are et ceteras no. 
thing? | 

Fal. Pistol, I would be quiet. ; 

Prst, Cent knight, I kiss thy neif: What! we N 
have seen the seven stars. | 

Dol. Thrust him down stairs; 1 çcannot 5 5 

| 45 
such a fustian rascal. 631 © 

Pist. Thrust him down Stairs ! ! Know we not Ga- T 
loway nags? I 

Fal. Quoit him 1 Bardolph, like a chove-groa 
Shilling: nay, if he do nothing but speak nothing, he : 
chall be nothing here. F 

1 

Bard. Come, get you down stairs. | 

Pist. What! thall we have incision? shall we im— 14 

brew ? Then death * 

Rock me asleep, abridge my doleful days! 40 
| Why then, let grievous, ghastly, gaping . | ; 
Untwine the sisters three! Come, Atropos, I say! ; 
: | Snatchimg up ſas Sword. Env 
Host. Here's goodly stuff toward! oP 
Fal. Give me my rapier, boy. 1 


Dol. I pray thee, Jack, I pray thee, do not drew. WM Tho 
Fal. Get you down $tairs. TL wkes 

wh [ Drawing, and driving PiSTOL out, nig 
Host. Here” sa goodly tumult! I'll ferwear keep- Why 


112 


un- 


540 


ord. 


raw. 


out, } 
eep- 


E leave n 5 
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in 7 house, before I'll be in these tirrits and frichts. 
9j murther, I warrant now.—Alas, alas! put up 
vc ur naked weapons, put up your kad weapons. 
Dol. I pray thee, Jack, be quiet: the rascal is gone. 
Ab, you whoreson little valiant villain, you! 652 
Host. Are you not hurt i” the groin? methought, 
t made a shrewd thrust at your belly. 
5 | Jie-enter BAR DO LP H. 
Fal. Have you turn'd him out of doors? 
Bard, Yes, sir. The rascal's drunk: you have 
ert him, sir, in the shoulder. 
Fal. A rascal! to brave me! 
1 Ah, you sweet little rogue, you! Alas, poor 
„ how thou sweat'st? C one, let me wipe thy 
fue e; come on, you whoreson chops: — Ah, rogue! 
love thee.— Thou art as valorous as Hector of” T WE 
we wth five of Agamemnon, and ten times better than 


tte mine worthies: Ah villain! 


Fal. A rascally slave! I will tos the rogue in a 


| bla ket. 
. Dol. Do, if thou dar'st for thy heart: if thou 4058 


Ft 1 canvass 5 thee between a pair of Sheets. 


Enter Musick. 


?2ge, The musick is come, sir. 669 

1 ral. Let them play; — Play, sirs. — Sit on my knee, 

1 "ot A rascal bragging slave! the rogue fled from 
uke quicksilver. 


Lol. I'faith, and thou follow det him like a 1 


bon Whoreson little tidy Bartholemew boar: pig, 
er wilt thou leave fighting o'days, and foining 


Jug ats, and begin to patch up thine old body for 


E Enter, 
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50 SECOND PART OF Act II. 


Enter, behind, Prince HE NR and PoINs, disguisat 


like Drawers, 


Fal. Peace, good Doll! do not speak like a death 
head; do not bid me remember mine end. 

J 0% Sirrah, what humour is the prince of? 68ʃ 

Tal. A good Shallow young fellow: he would hav: 
made a good pantler, he would have ys brea | 

well. 

Doll. They Sa); Poius hath a good Wit. 

Fal. He a good wit? hang him, baboon IY—ghis 55 
is as thick as Tewksbury mustard; there 1 is no mot? 
conceit in him, than is in a mallet. 

Dol. Why does che prince love him so then? 635 

Fal. Because their legs are both of a bigness: ard 
he plays at quoits well; and eats conger and fenne ; 
and drinks off og ends for Hap-dragons; Vid 
rides the wild mare with the boys; and jumps up 
joint-stools; and swears with a good grace; and we :1; 
his boot very smooth, like unto the sign of the le; 
and breeds no bate 2 5 telling of discrect $tork 5; 
and such other gambol faculties he hath, that shevw 2 
weak mind and an able body, for the which the pril ce 
admits him: for the prince himself is such anoth er; 
the weight of a hair will turn the scales between de 
averdupois. f 100 

P. Henry. Would not this nave of a wheel laws: his 
ears cut oft ? 

Poins, Let's beat him before his whore. 

P. Henry. Look, if the wither'd elder hath not hi 


e claw'd like a parrot. 
Poins. Is it not strange, that desire choad SO f aan 


years out-live performance? Fal. 


bs 
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Fal. Kiss me, Doll. TS 
P. Henry. Saturn and Venus tlus year in conjunc- 1 
tion? what says the almanack to that ? 710 1 00 
Poins. And, look, whether the fiery Trigon, his kl 
's man, be not lisping to his master's old tables; bis 1 
note-book, his counsel- keeper. | F K 
UW Fial. Thou dost give me flattering busses. 1.208 
=_ Dot. Nay, truly ; I kiss thee with a most constant 19 
1] W heart. 1 
Fal. I am old, I am old. | 40 
| Dol. I love thee better than 1 love c'er a SCUrVY 75 
7: W young boy of them all. | T19 1 
i: WW Fal. Who it stuff wilt have a kirtle of? I shall 4 
leceive money on Thursday: thou halt have a cap 1 
3 3 o- morroẽw. A merry song, come: it grows wm [of 
d well to bed. Thou'lt forget me, when 1 4 
4 gone. | 1 
id Dol. By my troth, thou'lt et me a weeping, an bt 
pt W thou 5ay'st so: prove that ever 1 dress myself hand- TY 
© 15 me till thy return. Wall, hearken the end. 4 
e - Fat; Some sack, Francs, 1 95 
us, W FP. Henry. Poins. Anon, anon, sir. 7 06 
a2 Fal. Ha? a bastard son of the king's? —and art | 
une dot thou Poins, his brother? 731 0. 
ber PF. * Why, thou globe of sinful continents, Tl 
gc WH what a life dost thou lead ? | 1 4 
7% Fal. A better than thou; I am a gentleman, thou 371k 
e: bus art a drawer. Ha 1 
PF. Henry. Very true, sir; and I come to draw you ps! 4 


out by the Aar. 

Host. O, the Lord preserve thy good g Se] wel- 
come to London. — Now heaven bless that sweet face 
9 tune! what, are you come from Wales? 740 


F. T | Fal. 


t nam 


Fal. 


52 SECOND PART OF Act II. 


Tal. Thou whoreson mad compound of majesty — 
by this light flesh and corrupt blood, thou art wel- 
come. Leaning his hand upon DOI. 

Doll, How! you fat fool, 1 scorn you. 

Poins, My lord, he will drive you out of your re- 
venge, and turn all to a merriment, if you take not 
the ; ry 

F. Henry. You whoreson candle-mine, you, how 
vilely did you Speak of me even now, before this ho- 


nest, virtuous, civil gentlewoman ? 750 
Host. Blessing o your good Near: and $0 She 15, 
by my troth. 


Fal. Didst thou hear me? 

P. Henry. Yes! and you knew me, as you did 
when you ran away by Gad's-hill: you knew, I was 
at your back; and 5 a it on purpose, to try 11 pa- 
tience. 


Fal. No, no, no; not so; x did not think thou watt. 


within hearing. 

P. H-nry. I shall drive you then to confess the wi. 
ful abuse; and then I know how to handle you, 761 

Fal. No abuse, Regs on mine honour z no abuse. 

P, Henry. No! to dispraise me; and call me 
pantler, and bread- chip per, and 1 know not what? 

Fal. No abuse, Hal. 

Poins. No abuse! 

Fal. No abuse, Ned, in the Wald honest Ned 
none, 1 disprais'd him before the wicked that te 
wicked might not fall in love with him: in which 
doing, I have done the part of a careful friend, and a 
true subject, and thy father is to give me . for 
it. No abuse, Hal; j—nane, Ned, none;—no, boys 


none. 773 


. Henry, 


, 
Has 


hich 
nd a 
« for 


Dos. 


77 
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P, Henry. See now, whether, pure fear, and entire 
cowardice, doth not make thee wrong this virtuous 
certlewoman to close with us? Is she of the wicked ? 
s thine hostess here of the wicked? Or is the boy of 
the wicked? or honest Bardolph, whose zeal burns in 
his nose, of the wicked ? 

Poins. Answer, thou dead elm, answer. 780 

Fal. The fiend hath prick 'd down Bardolph 1 irre- 
coverable; and his face is Lueifer's privy kitchen, 
where he doth nothing but roast malt-worms. For 
the boy—there is a good angel about him; but the 
devil out-bids him too. 


P, Henry. For the women 


Tal. For one of them she is in n be il already, and 


burns, poor souls! For the other —I owe her money; 
and whether she be damn'd for that, I know not. 


Host. No, I warrant you. 790 
{ think, thou art 


Fal. No, I think thou art not; 
quit for that: Marry, there is another indictment 
upon thee, for suffering flesh to be eaten in thy house, 
contrary to law; for the which, I think, thou wilt 
how! | 

Het. All victuallers do so: What's a joint of mut- 
ten or two, in a whole Lent? 

P. Henry. You, gentlewoman 

Dal. What says your grace? 

: al, His grace says that, which his tiesh rebels 


84 ry §t. | 8() l 
Who knocks 50 loud 3 at {he door ? look to the 


| GCOT —_ Francis, 


Enter Px T0. 


B. Henry, Feto, how now? what news? 


* 31} Petr, 


[1 
wi 
$ 

| 
|; 
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Peto. The king your father is at W estminster ; 
And there are twenty weak and wearied posts, 
Come from the North: and, as I came along, 
I met, and overtook, a dozen captains, 
Bare-headed, sweating, knocking at the taverns, 
And asking every one for Sir John Falstaff. 810 
MT on Henry, By heaven, Poins, I _ me much to 
blame, | 
So 1dly to profane the precious time: 
When tempest and commotion, like the south 
Born with black vapour, doth begin to melt, 
And drop upon our bare unarmed heads. 
Give me my sword, and cloak: staff, good night. 
| Exeunt Prince, and Pois, 
F al. Now comes in the sweetest mor 4 of the mg) 
and we must hence, and leave it unpick'd. More 
knocking at the door?— How now, what's the 
matter? | | 820 
Bard. You must away to court, sir, presently; a 
dozen captains stay at door for vou. N 
Fal. Pay the musicians, sirrah. 1% the Page. — Fare. 
well, hostess; — farewell, Dol. Vou sce, my good 
e e how men of merit are sought after: ine im 
deserver may sleep, when the man of action is call 
: arewell, good wenches: If I be not sent aws, 
post, I will see you again ere I go. 828 
Dol. I cannot speak: If my heart be not rend ay 
büürst:— Well, sweet Jack, have a care of thysglf. 
Fal. Farewell, farewell. | Exeunt F L. and BAR 
Host, Well. . thee well: J have known thee hi (80 
twenty- nine years, come peascod time; but an hone! 4 
er, and truer-hearted man— Well, fare thaw well. 


Bard, Wi Win. | Mistress 1 


a F. of 
| e 
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Host. What's the niatter ? 


Bard. Bid mistress Tear-shzet come to my master 1 
Host. O run, Doll, run; run, good Doll. Ereunt, 10 
$247 4 
e | | 1 
— —— mn — —.— — (——BA— — — —— TH 
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ACT H. SCENE I. 


ers 
2 — 


r . rere 
— „ CO IE AIS : "8 
. . -r 


u. i Palace, Enter King HENRY in has Night- 


YO Gown with a Page, 15 
1 | R. Henry. 1 
0 ä 5 
20 60d, calls the carls of Sur; rey and of Warwick ; #4 
a ba, ere they come, bid them ofer-read these en 17 
And well corder of them: Make good speed i 
. Exit Page. bi 
0 BW How many thousand of my poorest subjects | 0 4 
un⸗ Are at this hour aslec P 0 sleep, O gentle sleep! ih 
d | I Nature's SOf nt Use, now have I Frighted thee. 65 L 
var That thou no more wilt weigh my eye-lids down, . } 
323 And steep my senses in forgetfulness ? PLAN 
y io! WF Why rather. sle ep, ly'st thou in SMOKY cribs, Foil | 
Don une asy pallets stretching thee, 10 
RD. WE And hush'd w ith buz zing night-fhes to thy slumber; 0 
nee BE {ban in the perfum'd chambers of the great, A 
nest Under the CanoP? ies of Ore state, 7 
WW _ 241d lull'd with sounds of sweetest melody ? 5 


* Fo . 1 52 } 0 : N 
Othou dull god, Why ly'st thon with the vile, 
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In loathsome beds; RY leay? st the kingly couch, 
A watch-case, or a common larum bell ? 

Wilt chou upon the high and giddy mast 

Seal up the ship- boys eyes, and rock his brains 
In cradle of the rude imperious surge; 20 
And in the visitation of the winds, 

Who take the ruffian billows by the top, 

Curling their monstrous heads, and hanging them 
With deaf'ning clamour's in the slippery clouds, 
Thu, with the hurl ly, death _ awakes ? 

Canst thou, O partial sleep! give thy repose 

To the wet sea-boy in an hour so rude ; 

And, in the calmest and most stillest night, 

With all appliances and means to boot, 

Deny it to a king? Then, happy low, lie down ! 


Uneasy hes the bad that wears a crown. | 31 


Enter WARWICK, and SURREY. 
War. Many good morrows to your 2 | 
K. Henry. Is it good morrow, lords ? 
War. Tis one o clock, and past. 
K. Henry. Why, then. good morrow to you, M ell, 
my lords, 
Have you read o'er the letters that I sent you? 
War. W. have, my liege. 
K. Henry. Then you perceive, the body = Our 
| kingdom 
How foul it is; what rank diseases grow, 
And with what danger, near the heart of 1t. 46 
Mar. It is but as a body, yet, distemper'd; 


Which to its former strength may be restor'd, 
With good advice and little medicine: 


My lord Northumberland will soon be cool'd. 
K. Benvs, 


* 
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R. Henry. O heaven! that one might read the book 
: :. of fate; 

And see the revolution of the times 
Make mountains level, and the continent 
(Weary of oy frmness melt itself 
Into the sea! and, other times, to See ä | 
The beachy girdle of the ocean 50 
Too wide for Neptune's hips : how chances mock, 

And changes fill the cup of alteration 
With divers liquors! O, if this were seen, 
The happiest youth—viewing his progress through, 
What pet rils past, what crosses to enSue— 
Would shut the book, and sit him down and die. 

Ils not ten years 3 5 
Since Richard, and Northumberland, great friends, 
Did feast together, Bd in two FER alte r, 


*. ore they at Wars: It is | tei, 2 ht 1 Cars, 811 1 CE 60 


This Percy was the mam nearest my soul; 

ny ho like a brother toil'd in w y altairs, 

And laich his love and life under my foot; 

Vea, for my sake, even to the = es of 6 


Gave him defiance, But winch of you Was by 


You, cousin Nevil, as 1 may remember), 

= [Zo WARWICK. 
Wpen Richard—with his cye brim—full of tears, 
Ihen check'd and rated by Northumb erland— 

Did speak these words, now prov'd a prophecy ? 
\orthumberland, thou ladder, by the which 70 
My cousn Bolingbroke ascends my throne ; 

Though then, heaven knows, [1 had no Such intent, 
But that necessity 50 bow'd the state, | 

That J and greatness were compel!” d to kiss: 

the time Shall come, thus did he follow it, 


The. 
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The time Shall come, that foul sin, gathering head, 
Shall break into corruption so went on, 
Foretelling this same time's condition, 
And the division of our amity. 

ar. There is a history in all men's bs es, 80 
Figuring the nature of the times deceas'd; 
The which observ'd, a man may prophecy, 
Vith a near aim, of the main chance of things 
As yet not come to life; which in their Seeds, 
And weak beginnings, lie entreasured. 
Such things become the hatch and brood of time; 
And, by the necessary form of this, 
King Richard might create a perfect guess, 
That great Northumberland, then Eli 6 him, 
Woul id. of that seed, grow to a greater falseness 
Which should not find a ground to root upon, 9 
Unless on you. 

R. Henry. Are these things then necessities? 
Then let us meet them like necessities:— | 
And that same word even now Cries Out on us; 
They say the bishop and N orthumberiand 
Are fifty thousand strong. 


O 
War. It cannot be, my lord; 
Rumour doth double, like the voice and echo, 99 


The numbers of the fear'd: Please it your grace, 
To go to bed; upon my life, my lord, 

The powers that you aire ady p sent forth, 
Shall bring this prize in very easily. 

To canket you the more, I have receiv'd 

A certain instance that Glendower is dead. 

Your majesty hath been this fortnight ill; 

And these unseason'd hours, perforce, must add 
Unto your sickness. 


R. Hun. 


At 


VO 


— 


» 
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4, K. Henry. J will take your counsel : 
Ard, were these inward wars once out of hand, 110 


We would dear lords, unto the holy land, 


[ Exeunt, 
50 


SCENE II. 


— ———— — 


Justice SHALLOW's Seat in Gloucestershire. Enter 
SHALLOW meeting SILENCE, Mouliby, SHA- 
pow, Warr, FEEBLE, and BULLCALF, Ser- 


vants, Sc. behind. 
91 | ”— 


Shal. Come on, come on, come on; give me 
vour hand, sir, give me your hand, sir: an early 
urrer, by the rood. And how doth my good cousin 
Milence? 

Hi. Good morrow, cousin Shallow. 

Shal, And how doth my cousin, your bed- fellow ? 
md your fairest daughter, and mine, my god- daughter 

0) Elen? | 
His. Alas, a black ouzel, cousin Shallow. 120 

Hal. By yea and nay, sir, I dare say, my cousin 

ullam is become a good icholar: He ts at Oxford still, 
is he not ? | 

y. Indeed, sir; to my cost. | 

5hal, He must then to the inns of court shortly: I 
was once of Clement's-Inn; where, I think, they will 
als of mad Shallow yet. 
BF Vt. You were call'd—lusty Shallow, then COUSIN, 
T5 Sal. 
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Shal, J was call 14 any thing: and I would hay: 
done any thing, indeed, and roundly too. There wy; 
I, and little John Doitof Staffordshire, and black George 
Bare, and Francis Pickbone, and Will Squele. 
Cotswold man you had not four such swinge-buck He 
in all the inns of court again: and, L may $2 
to you, we knew where the bona robas were; and 
had the best of them all at commandment. Then 
was Jack Falstafl, now Sir John, a r and page ty 
Thomas Mowbray, duke of Norfolk. 

$21, This Sir John, ecusin, chat comes hither, ano! 
about soldiers! 1:40 
Sal. The same Sir John, the very same. I saw hin 
break Skogan's head at the court gate, When he Wa 
a a crack, not thus high: and the very sa:ne day I did 
hght with one Sampson Stockfish, a fruiterer, beh hind 
 Gray's-Inn. O, the mad days that I have spent! an 
to see how many of mine old acquamtance are dead 

Sil. We sball all follow, cousin. 

Shal. Certain, tis certain; very sure, very sure: 
death, as the Psalinist saith, is certain to all; all Shal 
die. How a good yoke of bullocks at Stamford £ 

Sil, Truly, Coun, ] was not there. 151 


Shal, Death 1s certain, 1s old Double of you | 


town living yet? 


Sil. Dead. sir. 


Shal. Dead: — See, see —Uhe drew a good bow ;— | 


And dead !—he shot a fine shoot: — John of Gaun 
| lav'd him well, and betted much money on his head. 
Dead! —he would have c lapp'd i“ the clout at twelve 
Score; and carry'd you a fore-hand shaft a fourtcen, 
and fourteen and a half, that it would have done 
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a man's heart good to see. How a score of ewes 


now ? GP; 162 


Sil. Thereafter as they be: a score of good ewes 


may be worth ten pounds. | 


Shal, And 1 is old Double dead! 


Enter BARDOLPH, and his Boy. 


$:/, Here come two of Sir Jaun Falstaff men, as 
I think. 

Bard. Good morrow, honest gentlemen: 1 beseech 
you, which is justice Sh e | COTE 


Hal. Jam Robert“ Shallow, sir; a poor esquire of | 


this co! inty, and one of the king's justices of the peace: 
What 15 your good pleasure with me ? 


Bard. My « captain, sir, commends him to you; my 


captain, Sir John Falstaff: a tall gentleman, by hea- 


ven, and a most gallant leader. 

Sal. He greets me well, sir; I knew him a Fee) 
back-sword man: How Joth the good knight? may 
Lask, how my lady his wife doth ? 

Bard, Sir, pardon; a soldier 1s better accommo- 
dated, than with a wife. e 

Shal. It is well said, sir; and it is well said indeed 
tod. Better e ee ee is good; yea, in- 
deed, is it: good phrases are surely, and ever were, 
very commendable. Accommodated !—it comes of 


| awomoays very good; a good phrase. 
Bard. Pardon, sir; I have heard the word. Phrase, 
call you 1t? By this day, I know not the phrase: but 


will maintain the word with my sword, to be a 
oldier-like word, and a word of exceeding good 
command. Accommodated! That is, when a man 


F | 15, 


en. 
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18, a8 they say, accommodated: or, when: a man 1% 
being—whereby—he may be thought to be accom. 
modated; which 1 is an excellent thing. 193 


Enter 3 | 


Sha!. It is very just: Look, here comes good Sir 
Job mn. — Give me your good hand, give me your wor- 
Ship's good hand: By my troth, you look well, and 
bear your years very well: welcome, good Sir John. 

Tal. J am glad to see you well, good master Robert 

hallow :;—Master Sure: card, as I think. 

| Sal. No, Sir John; it is my cousin Silence, in 
commission with me. | 201 

Fal. Good master Silence, it well befits you shon 
be of the peace. 

Sil, Your good worship! is welcome. 

Tal. Fie! this is hot weather. Gent lemen, 25 
you provided me here half a dozen sufficient men? 

Shal. Marry, have we, sir. Will you sit? 

Fal. Let me see them, I bescech you. 

Shal. Where's the roll? where's the roll? where's 
the roll? Let me see, let me sce, let me see. So. 0. 
so, so: Yea, marry, sir: Ralph Mouldy let then: 
appear as J call: let them do 50, let them do so. 
Let me see; Where is Mouldy ? 213 

Mond. Here, an't please you, 
 Shal, What think you, Sir John? a good-limb [a 

fellow: young, strong, and of good friends. 

Fal. Is thy name Mouldy ? 

Moul. Yea, an't please. 

Fal. *Tis the more time thou wert us'd. 

Shai, Ha, ha, ha! most excellent, i aich! . 
that 
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that are mouldy, lack use: Very singular good !— 
Well said, Sir John; very well said. 222 

Fal. Prick him. 

Moul. I was prick'd well enough before, an you 
could have let me alone: my old dame will be un- 
done now, for one to do her husbandry, and her 
drudgery : you need not to have a me; there 
we other men fitter to go out than 1. 


Fal. Goto; peace, Mouldy, you chall go. Mouldy, 


"It 5 time you were spent. 230 


Mond. Spent: 


Shal. Peace, fellow, peace; stand aside; Know you 
where you 8 the other, Sir John let me 
see Simon Shadow! | 

Fal. Ay marry, let me have him to set Under: he' $ 
like tobe a cold soldier. 

Hal. Where's Shadow ? ? 

Shad. Here, sir. 

Fal. Shadow, who's son art "IR" 

Shad. My mother's son, sir. 240 

Fal. Thy mother's son! like enough; and hy ta- 
ther's shadow: so the son of the female is the shadow 
of the male: It is often so, indeed: but not much 
of the father's substance. 

Sal. Do you like him, Sir John? 

Fal. Shadow will serve for summer——prick him; 
—for we have a number of shadows to ll up the 


muster-book. 


Shat, Thomas Wart! | | 
Fal. Where's he? i 250 
Wart, Here, si. 

Shad, Is thy name Wart ? 

Wart, Yea, sir. 
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Fal. Thou art a very ragged wart. 

Shad. Shall I prick him, Dir John? 

Fal. [t were superfluous; for his apparel 1s built 
upon his back, and the whole frame stands upon pins; 
prick him no more, 

8 08 Ha, ha, ha!—you can do it, sir; you can do 

: I commend you well. — Francis Feeble! 269 

Fake Here, sir. 

Tal. What trade art thou, Feeble ? 

Feeble, A woman's tailor, sir. 

Sal. Shall I prick bum, sir? 

Fal. You may: but if he had been a man's ah 
he would have pricx'd you. —— — Wilt thou make as 
many holes in an enemy's battle, as thou hast done 1 in 
a woman's petticoat ! p c 

FTeeble. 1 will do my good will, sir; you can have 


no more. | 27 


Fol. W all said, good woman's tailor! well said, 
courageous Feeble Thou wilt be as valiant as the 
wrathtul dove, or most magnanimous mouse.—-Prick 
the woman's tailor well, master Shallow; deep, mas. 
Ler Shallow. . 

Feeble. T would, Wart might have gone, sir. 

Tal. 1 would, thou wert a man's tailor: that thou 
might'st mend RAY and make him fit to. go, I can 
not put him to a private soldier, that is the leader of 


so many thousand: Let that suffice, most forcible 


Fecble, | 281 
Feeble, It shall suflice, Sir. 


Fal. I am bound to thee, reverend Feeble.— 0 


15 next? 
Sal. Peter Bullcalf of the Foe 
Fal. Yea, marry, let us see Bullcalf. 
Bull, Here, sir. 
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e 8 _ 
Fal. Trust me, a likely fellow !—Come, prick me =. 

* Bullcalf, 'till he roar again. a 
tt B. Oh! good my lord captain | 290 Rd 
„ Fal. What, dost ou roar before thou art prick'd ? 
| Bull. O lord, sir! I am a diseas'd man. 

o Tal. What Thane hast thou? | | 
0 BB Bull. A whorson cold, sir; a cough, sir; which I E 
caught with ringing in the King's affairs ok his co- . 
ronation-Say, SIT. | 
Fal. Come, thou chalt go to the wars in a gown; We 1]; 
S vil! have away thy cold; and I will take such order, YL | 
rn; FW that thy friends shall ring for thee. —ls here all? 299 1 
„Hal. There is two more call'd than your number, 
in you must have but four here, sir; And so, I pray Pl 
you, go in with me to dinner. If 
0 Fal. Come, I vill goand drink with you, but I can- Ti 
27 not tarry dinner. & am glad to See you, in good troth, 
d, imnaster Shallow. 
be # Fal. O, Sir John, do you remember since we lay 
ck all night in che wind-mill in Saint George's fields? Fi 
- 0 FF al No more of that, good master r Shallow, no ll 
| more of that. "ot 
Sha!. Ha, it was a merry wighe: And is Jane Night- - 
ou work alive? 311 ' : 
an Fial. She lives, master Shallow, . +; BY 
of # sal. She could never away with me. = 
le 8 Tal. Never, never: he would alway say, he could 1 
31 BF « abide master Shallow. 1 
| Shai, By the mass, 1 could anger her to the heart. I 
0 MW die was then a bona-roba. Doth she hold her own Wo 
BM «ll? 0 | 
Fal. Old, old, master Shallow. 319 9 
Mal. Nay, She must be old ; ; she cannot choose but jj | 
at, ö | | Fi 11 be 1 i 
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be old; certain, she is old; and had Robin Nigh t. 
work by old Night- work, before I came to Clements 
Inn, | 

Gil. That's fſiy- five years ago. 

Sal. Ha, cousin Silence, That thou 2 seen that 
that this knight and I have scen! Ha, Sir . John, 
said J well? | | 

Fal. We have hcard the chimes at midnight, master 
Shallow. _ 329 
Sal. That we have, that we have, that we have; 

in faith, Sir John, we have; our watch-word was, 
Fm, boys eme let's to dinner! ng let's to 
iner! 0. the days that we have scen!— Come 
commeG. [Exeunt FALSTAFE,. and Fustices. 

Bull. Good master ce rporate Bardolph, stand my 
friend; and here is four Harry ten shillings in French 
Crowns for you. In very truth, sir, I had as lief be 
hang'd, sir, as go: and yet for my own part, sir, ! 
do not care; but, rather, because I am unwilling, 
and, for mine own part, have a desire to stay w th my 
friends; else, sir, I did not care, for my own part, 
$0 much. 

Bard. Goto; stand aside. | | 342 

Mou. And good master co rporal captain, for my 
old dame's sake, stand my friend: she has nobody to d 
any ching about her, when J am gone; and she is old, 
and cannot help herself: you shall have forty, sir. 

Bard. Go go; stand aside. 

Feeble. I care not; — a man can die but once We 
owe God a death; I' ne'er bear a base mind 
an't be my destiny, so; an't be not, so: No man's too 
good to serve his prince: and, let it 80. which way !! 
will, he that dies this y Car, is quit for the next. 353 
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Bard. Well sul; thorrt a g004d 6 
Feeble. Faith, PII bear no base mind. | 

| Re-enter Fa STAFF, and Fastices. 
Fal. Come, sir, which men shall I have? 


2 


t Shal. Four of which you please. 
„ Bard. Sir, a word with you: — I have three n 
do free Mon dy and Bullcalf. | 

1 Fal. Go to; well. 360 8 
) WF $44, Come, Sir John, which fonr will you have? 1 
= | Fal. Do you choose for me. 1 
„ HNal. Marry the :n—Moul dy, Bullcalt, Feeble, and 1 
0 1 Sh Af low. id x 
e Fal. Mouldy, and Bullcalf: . you, Mouldy, Wt 
s, W tay at home ti! I You are past service: and, for your 1 
y part, Bullcalt—grow | till you come unto it; I Will | 13 
:h. none TY | | 1 
b Mad. Sir John, Sir John, 40 1 not yourself wrong; i 
| F ibey are your likeliest men, and I would have you 61 1550 
o, erv'd wit th the best. | i 1 
v i Fal. Will you tell me, master Shallow, how to ( [3 
rt, choose a man? Care I for the limb, the thewes, the 1 

| Stature, bulk, and big assemblance of a man ? give me i 4 

12 i 15 spirit, master Shallow, — Here's Wart; you see 1 
my at a ragged appearance it is: he shall charge you, 1 
do W and discharge you, with the motion of a pewterer's +38 
jd, W hammer; come off, and on, swifter than he that gib- 1 
N bets-on the brewer's bucket. And this same half, 1 

dd fellow, Shadow—give me this man; he presents * No 
„e no mark to the « 8 8 the foe-man may with as if 5 
— Leeat aim level at the edge of a pen- knife: And, for 1 
too WM a retreat—how <wifily wall this Feeble, the woman's 18 
un tor, run off? O, give me the spare men, and spare + 
353 | me " | * 
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me the great ones. — Put me a caliver into Wan“ 
hand, Bardolph. 386 
Bard. Hold, Wart, traverse; thus, thus, thus. 
Fal. Come, manage me your caliver. So: very 
well: go to: very good ;—exceeding good. 0. 
ive me always a little, Jean, old, chopp'd, bald 
shot. — Well said, Wart; thou'rt a good scab: bald. 
there's a tester for thee. . 392 
Fil. He is not his craft's master, he doth not do it 
right, TI remember at Mile-End green, when I lay a 
Clement's-Inn (I was then Sir Dagonet in Arthur“ 
show) there was a little quiver fellow, and *a woult 
manage you his piece thus: and 'a would about, and 
about, and come you in, and come you in: rah, tah, 
tah, would 'a say; bounce, would 'a say; and away 


again would 'a go, and again would *a come;—-l Shall - 


never see such a fellow. 401 
Tal. These fellows will do well, master Shallow. — 


God keep you, master Silence; I will not use many 


words with you: Fare you well, gentlemen both: [ 
thank you: I must a dozen mile to night, —Bardolph, 
give the soldiers coats. 8 

Shal. Sir John, heaven bless you, and prosper your 
affairs, and send us peace! As you return, visit my 
house; let our old acquaintance be renew'd; perad- 
venture, I will with you to the court. 410 

Fal. I would you would, master Shallow. 

Shal, Go to; I have spoke, at a word. Fare you 
well. { Exeunt SHALLOW, and SILENCE. 


Fal. Fare you well, gentle gentlemen, —On Bai 
dolph; lead the men away.—| Exeunt Ba R D012, 
Recruits, Sc.] —— As I return, I will fetch off these 
justices: I do sce the bottom of justice Shallow 
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Lord, lord, how subject we old men are to this vice 
ching! This same starv'd justice hath done nothing 
but prate to me of the wildness of his youth, and the 
feats he hath done about Turnbull- Street; and ever 
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third word a he, duer paid to the hearer than the W 
Turk's tribute. I do remember him at Clement's- "i 
Inn, like a man made after supper of a cheese-paring ; by: 5 
when he was naked, he was, for all the world, like a El. if 
fork'd radish; with a head fantastically carv'd upon 1 


it with a knife: he was so forlorn, that his dimensions, 


1. o any thick sight, were invisible: he was the very | 8 
1 Gemus of famine; yet lecherous as a monkey, and - 
| W the whores call'd hun—mandrake: he came ever in if 17 
nd yy D x 1 | | 16 
„ de rear-v ard of the fashion; and sung those tunes 1 
150 to the over-scutcht huswives, that he heard the car- 0 | f 
% W na whitle, and sware—they were his fancies, or his 7 
01 , good-nights. And now 15 | this vice's dagger become [1 g 
I :5quie; and talks as familiarly of John of Gaunt, as 1 
or i it he had been sworn brother to him: and I'll be *M 
on he never saw him but once in the Tilt-yard 3 1 
5 and then he burst his head, for crowding among the 9 
Ee warchal's men. I saw it; and told John of Gaunt, 71.08 
our de beat his own name: for you might have truss'd ; 5 
a bim, and all his apparel, into an cel-skin; the case of f 
ad. + ble hautboy was a mansion for him, a court ; and 1 
110 Jo hath he land and beeves. Well; I will be ac- 0 i 
 quainted with him, If J return: and it shall go hard, wh 
von bat T will make him a philosopher's two stones to me; { if Fo. 
5 If che young dace be a bait for the old pike, I see no .. = 5 
Ba besson, in the law of nature, but I may snap at him. WM 
vn, I + time shape, and there's an end. Exit. WH. 
bese 8 | 1 By 
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i, L 15 
| | | An 
Forest in Yorkshire, Enter the Archbishop 5: Up 
Yori, Mowsnrav, Hastings, and other, WM #7 
Let 
| York. 
vw HAT is this forest calli'd ? 
Hast. Iis Gaultree forest, an't shall please von. | 
race. } 
Fork. Here stand, my lords; and send dixcover cer i. 
forth, | Ss ' 
To know the bers of our enemies. | the 
Hast. We have sent forth already. 5 
York. *Tis well done, 1 
My friends, and brethren in these great affairs, : i! 
I must acquaint you, that I have receiv'd way 
New-dated letters from Northumberland ; _ 
Their cold intent, tenor and substance, thus :— 10 wy 
Here doth he wich his person, with such powers | gh 
As might hold sortance with his quality, 3 
| E 1 SAY. 
"The which he could not levy ; whereupon lu bi 
He is retir'd, to ripe his growing fortunes, i "Wig 
To Scotland: and concludes in hearty prayers, Ws 
That your attempts may over-live the hazard, Ofh. 
And fearful meeting of their opposite. | WI 5 
 Mowb. Thus do the hopes we had 1 in him touc Who, 
ground, Wh 
And dash themselves to pieces. Wh 
| W hos 
E Whos 
nter a Messenger. NR 
ed 
Hast. Nov, what news? | Wer 
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Mess. West of this forest, scarcely off a mile, 
In goodly form comes on the enemy: 
Ind, by the ground they hide, I judge their number 
Upon, or near, the rate of thirty thousand. 
Mowb, The just proportion that we gave them out. 


| Let us away on, and face them in the field. 


Enter WESTMORELAND. 


York, What well-appointed leader fronts us here ? 
Mowb, I think, it is my lord of Westmoreland. 
est. Health and fair giceting from our general, 
| The prince, lord John, and duke of Lancaster. 30 
York, Say on, my lord of Wesimo 
What doth concern your coning? 
Vest. Then, my lord | 
| Unto your grace do I in chief address | 
The substance of my speech. If that rebellion 
Came like itself, in base and abject routs, 
Led on by bloody youth, guarded with rage, 
Ard countenanc'd by boys, and beggary ; 
| 1 ay, if damn'd commotion so appear'd, 
lu bis true, native, and most proper shape, 40 
| You, reverend father, and these noble lords, 
Had not been here, to dress the ugly form 
Of base and bloody insurrecuon 
With your fair honours. You, lord archbishop— 
Whose see is by a civil peace maintain'd; | 
Whose beard the silver hand of peace hath touch'd ; 
hose learning and good letters peace, hath tutor'd ; 
bose white investments figure innocence, 
| Ihe dove and very blessed spirit of peace — , 
| Wherefore do you so ill translate yourself, 50 


Out 


reland, in peace; 
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Out of the speech of peace, that bears such grace, 


Into the harsh and boist'rous tongue of war ? 0 
Turning your books to graves, your ink to blood, 0 
Your pens to lances; and your tongue divine Fe 
To a loud trumpet, and a point of war ? | \ 
York, Wherefore do I this? so the question stand. | 6 
Briefly, to this end ;— We are all diseas'd; 7 
And, with our surfeiting, and wanton hours, Dos 
Have brought ourselves into a burning fever, = 
And we must bleed for it: of which disease 60 W 
Our late king, Richard, being infected, dy'd. : 11 
But, my most noble lord of W estmoreland, 1 oy 
I take not on me here as a physician; T5 
Nor do J, as an enemy to peace, 1 
| Troop in the throngs of military men; = 
But, rather, shew a while like fearful war, g 
I0o diet rank minds, sick of happiness; 5 
And purge the obstructions, which begin to stop 10 | 
Our very veins of life, Hear me more plainly : = 
I have in equal balance justly weigh'd _ 9 Th 
What wrongs our arms may do, what wrongs we suff, 6 
And find our griefs heavier than our offences. - 70 
We see which way the stream of time doth run, | 65 
And are enforc'd from our most quiet sphere | l 
By the rough torrent of occasion: Con 
And have the summary of all our grief, | A 
When time shall serve, to shew in articles; 55 W 
Which, long ere this, we offer'd to the king, 4 Ye 
And might by no suit gain our audience: itt 
When we are wrong'd, and would unfold our gr, , 1 
We are deny 'd access unto his person | 10 
Even by those men that most have done us Wrong. 10 | 
The dangers of the day's but newly gone Yor 
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Whose memory is written on the earth 
With yet appearing blood), and the examples 
Of every minute's instance (present now), 
| Have put us in these ill-besceming arms; 
| Not to break peace, or any branch of it; 
But to establish here a peace indeed, 
Concurring both in name and quality R . 90 
est. When ever yet was your appeal deny'd? 
Wherein have you been gall'd by the king? 
What peer hath been suborn'd to grate on \ you? 
That you should seal this lawless bloody book 
Of forg'd rebellion with a seal divine, 
And comecrate commotion's civil edge? 
York. My brother-general, the common-wealth, 
To brother born an hoatchald cruelty, 
[ make my quarrel 1 in particular, 
ect. There is no need of any such redress; 100 
Or, if there were, it not belongs to you. 
| Mowb, Why, not to him, in part; and to us all, 
roy That feel the bruises of the days before; 
And suffer the condition of these times 
To lay a heavy and uncqual hand 1 
Upon our honours? 3 1 
est. O my good lord Mowbray, 
Construe the times to their necessities, 
And you shall say indeed—it 1s the time, 1 jp 
And not the king, that doth you injuries, 110 
Vet, for your part, it not appears to me. 
be from the king, or in the present time, 5 
„ee you should have an inch of any ground = Wa. 
: lo build a grief on: Were you not restor'd 
Is all the duke of Norfolk's signiories, 
| Your noble and right-well-remember'd fathers ? 
* 2 5 Mowb. 
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Mowb, What thing, i in honour, had my father lost, 
That need to be reviv'd, and breath'd in me? 
The king, that lov'd kim, as the state stood then, 
Was, force perforce, compell'd to banish him: 120 
And then, when Harry Bolingbroke, and he 


Being mounted, and both roused in their seats, 


Their neighing coursers daring of the spur, 
Their armed staves in charge, their beavers down, 


Their eyes of fire sparkling through sights of steel, 
And the loud trumpet blowing them together; 
Then, then, when there was nothing could have Staid 
My father from the breast of Bolingbroke, 

O, when the king did throw his warder down, 


| His own life hung upon the staff he threw : 120 


Then threw he down himself; and all their lives, 
That, by indictment, and by dint of sword, 


| : 7 since miscarried under Bolingbroke. 


est. You speak, lord Menbray, now you know 


not what: + 


- The earl of Hereford was reputed then 


In England the most valiant gentleman ; 


Who knows, on whom fortune would then hae 


smil'dꝰ 
But, if your father had been victor there, 
He ne'er had borne 1 It out of Coventry: 
For all the country, in a general voice, 140 


Cry d hate upon him; and all their prayers, and love, 


Were set on Hereford, whom they doted on, 


And bless'd, and grac'd indeed, more than the king. 


But this is mere digression az my purpose. — 


Here come J from our princely general, 
To know their griefs; to tell you from his grace, 
That he will give you audience ; and wherein 
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It hall appear chat your demands are just, 
You shall enjoy them; every thing set off, 5 
That might so much as think you enemies. 150 
Mowb, But he hath forc'd us to compel this offer; 
And it proceeds from policy not love. 
est. Mowbray, you over-ween, to take it so: 
This offer comes from mercy, not from fear: 
For, lo! within a ken, our army lies; 
Upon mine honour, all too confident 
To give admittance to a thought of fear. 
Our battle is more full of names than yours, 
Our men more perfect in the use of arms, 


Our armour all as strong, our cause the best; 160 


Then reason wills, our hearts should be as good: — 
day you not then, our offer is compell'd. 
 Mowb, Well, by my will, we shall admit no 
arley. 1 | | 
est. That argues but the shame of your offence : 
A rotten case abides no handling. | 
Hast. Hath the prince John a full commission, 
In very ample virtue of his father, | 
To hear, and absolutely to determine 
Of what conditions we shall stand upon? 
est. That is intended in the general's name: 170 
muse, you make so slight a question. 3 
York, Then take, my lord of Westmoreland, this 
schedule; | | 
For this contains our general grievances :— 
Each several article herein redress'd ; 
ll members, of our cause, both here and hence, 
That are insinew'd to this action, 
Acquitted by a true substantial form; 
And present execution of our wills 
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| To us, and to our purposes, confin'd; 
We come within our awful banks again, 180 
And knit our powers to the arm of peace. | 
West. This will I shew the 1 Please you, 
lords, | 
In sight of both our battles we may meet: 
And either end in peace, which heaven so frame! 
Or to the place of difference call the Swords 
Which must decide it. 
York, My lord, we will do so. [Exit Wes, 
Mowb, "There is a thing within my bosom, tells me, 
That no conditions of our peace can stand. 
Hast. Fear you not that: if we can make our 
Pee ME 190 
Upon such large terms, and $0 chit: 
As our conditions hall insist upon, 
Our peace shall stand as firm as rocky mountains. 
 Mowb, Ay, but our valuation shall be such, 
That every slight and false- derived cause, 
Yea, every idle, nice, and wanton reason, 
Shall, to the king, taste of this action: 
That, were our loyal faiths martyrs in love, 
We shall be winnow'd with so rough a wind, 
That even our corn shall seem as light as chaff, 200 
And good from bad find no partition. 
York, No, no, my lord; Note this—the king 1s 
weary 
Of dainty and such picking grievances: 
For he hath found— to end one doubt by death, 
: Revives two greater in the heirs of life. | 
And therefore will he wipe his tables clean; 
And keep no tell tale to bin memory, 
fp hat way repeat and history his loss 


00 


Wo 


To new remembrance: For full well he knows, 


He cannot so precisely weed this land, 210 


As his misdoubts present occasion: 

His foes are so enrooted wich his friends, 
That, plucking to unfix an enemy, 

Ile doth unfasten so, and shake a friend. 
So that this land, like an offensive wife, 
That hath enrag'd him on to offer strokes; 
As he is striking, holds his infant up, 

And hangs resolv'd correction in the arm 
That was uprear'd to execution. 

Hast. Besides, the king hath wasted all his rods 
On late offenders, that be t now doth lack 221 
The very instruments of chastisement: | 
So that his power like to a fangless lion, 

May offer, but not hold. 

York, *Tis very true ;— 

And therefore be assur'd, my good lord marshal, 
If we do now make our atonement well, 

Our peace will, like a broken limb united, 

Grow stronger for the breakin g. 


Mowb, Be it so. 230 


Here is return'd my lord of Westmoreland, 


Re-enter WESTMORELAND. 


est. The prince is here at hand: Pleaseth your 


lordship, 
Jo meet his grace just distance tween our wake? 
Mowb, Your grace of York, in heaven's name 
then set forward. 
York, Before, and greet his grace: my lord, we 
come. | | [ Exeunt, 
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: SCENE IT. 


Another Part of the Forest. Enter on one side, 
Mownravy, the Archbishop, HasTiNGs, and 
others; from the other aide, Prince Joux of 
Lancaster, WxSTMORELAN D, Offcers, &c. 


Lan. Vou are well encounter'd here, my cousin 

| Mowbray :—- 

Good day to you, entislord archbishop ;— 

And so to yon, lord Hastings—and to all-- | 
My lord of York, it better shew'd with you, 8 | 

| When that your flock assembled by the bell, 240 

Encircled you, to hear with reverence | 

Your expoxition on the holy text; 

Than now to see you here an iron man, 

_ Cheering a rout of rebels with your drum, 

Turning the word to sword, and life to death, 

That man, that sits within a monarch's heart, 

And ripens in the sun-shine of his favour, 

Would he abuse the countenance of the king, 

Alack, what mischiefs might he set breach; 

In L Ws of such greatness! With you, lord bishop, W 

It is even so: Who hath not heard it spoken, 25! F 

How deep you were within the books of God? 

To us, the Speaker 1 in his parliament; 

To us, the imagin'd voice of heaven itself; 
The very opener, and intelligencer, 

Between the grace, the sanctities of heaven, 

And our dull workings : O, who shall believe, 


But you misuse the reverence of your place; 


Employ 


zin 


240 | 


2511 


mploy 
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Employ the countenance and grace of heaven 
As a false favorite doth his prince's name, 260 
In deeds dishonourable? You have taken up, 

Under the counterfeited zeal of God, 


The subjects of his substitute, my daher 


And boch against the peace of heaven and him, 
Have here up-swarm'd them. 
York, Good my lord of Lancaster, 
Jam not here against your father's peace: 
But, as I told my lord of Westmoreland, 
The time mis-order'd doth in common sense, 
Crowd us, and crush us, to this monstrous form, 270 
To hold our safety up. I sent your grace 
The parcels and particulars of our grief; 


The which hath been with SCOTN 1 from cho | 


court, 
Whereon this Hydra son of war is born: 
Whose dangerous eyes may well be charm'd asleep, 


With grant af our most just and right desires; 
And true obedience of this madness cur'd, 


Stoop tamely to the foot of majesty. 
Mowb, If not, we ready are to try our fortunes 


To the last man. . 


Hast. And though we here fal down, 
We have supplies to second our attempt; 
If they miscarry, theirs shall second them: 
And so, success of mischief shall be born; 
And heir from heir shall hold this quarrel up, 
Whiles England shall have generation. 


Lan. You are too shallow, Hastings, much too 


shallow, 
To sound the bottom of the after-times. 
ast. Pleascth your grace to answer them directly, 
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How far- forth you 1 like their articles? 290 
Lan. I like them all, and do allow them well: 
And swear here by the been of my blood, 
My father's purposes have been mistook; 
And some about him have too lavishly 
Wrested his meaning, and authority.— 
My lord, these griefs shall be with speed redress'd; 
Upon my life they shall. If this may please you, 
Discharge your powers unto their several counties, 
As we will ours : and here, between the armies, 
Let's drink together friendly, and embrace; 300 
That all their eyes may bear those tokens home, 
Of our restored love and amity, | 
York. I take your princely word for these redresses, 
Lan, I give it you, and will maintain my word; 
And thereupon J drink unto your grace, 
Hast. Go, captain, and deliver to the army 
This news of peace; let them have pay and part: 
1 know, it will well please them; Hie thee, captain. 
Exit Captain. 
Y ork. To you my noble lord of Waurnorelaud. 
West. I pledge your grace: And, if you knew what 
pains 310 
I have bestow'd, to breed this present peace, 
You would drink freely : but my love to you 
Shall shew itself more openly hereafter, 
York, I do not doubt you, 
West. J am glad of it.— 
Health to my lord, and gentle cousin, Mowbray. 
Moꝛob. You wich me health in very happy Scason; 
For I am, on the sudden, something ill. 
York. Against ill chances, men are ever merry; 


Rut heaviness fore- runs the good event. 320 
| Vest, 


A 


BY 
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est. Therefore be merry, coz ; since sudden sor- 


row | 
Serves to say chus— Some good thing comes to- 
morrow. 
York. Believe me, I am passing light in spirit. 
Mowb, So much the worde, if your own rule be 
terne. [ Shout, 
Lan, The word of peace iS render d; Hark; how 
they shout! 
Mou. This had been cheerful, after victory. 
York, A peace is of the nature of a conquest; 
For then both parties nobly are Subdu' d, 
And neither party loser. 


Lan. Go, my lord, | ©. $30 


And let our army be discharged 1 U xit WEST. 


And, good my lord, so ple ase you, let our trains 
e by us; that we may peruse the men 


We should have cop'd withal. 
York. Go, good lord Hastings, 
And, ere they by dismiss“ d, let them march by. 


[ Exit, HASTINCS. 
Lan. L trust, lords, we sh. JW lie to-n toht together, 1 


Re-enter WESTMORELANPD. 


Now, cousin, wherefore stands our army still; 


Fest. The leaders, having charge * you to 
stand, 


Will not go off until they hear you speak. 340 
Lan. They know their duties. 
Re-enter HasTINGS. 


1 15t, My lord, our army is dispers'd already: 


Like 
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Like youthful steers uny ok d, they take their courses 

East, west, north, south; or, like a school broke up 

Each hurries towards his home, and Sporting place, 
West. Good tidings, my lord Hastings; for the 

which 
I do arrest thee, traitor, of high treason :— | 
And you, lord archbishop —and you, lord Mov. 
bray 

Of capital 5 I attach you both. 
Moꝛob. Is this proceeding just and honourable ? 
est. Is your assembly so? 0 
York, Will you thus break your Faith? 
Lan. I pawn'd thee none: 

I promis'd you redress of these same grievances, 


Whereof you did complain; which, by mine honour, 


I will perform with a most christian care. 

But, for you, rebels—look to taste the due 
Meet for rebellion, and such acts as yours. 
Most shallowly did you these arms commence, 


F ondly brought here, and foolishly sent hence.— 


Strike up our drums, pursue the scatter'd stray; 361 


Heaven, and not we, hach safely fought to-day.— 
Some guard these traitors to the block of death; 
Treason s true bed, and yielder up of breath. 2 xeunt, 


| [Alarum. Excursions, 


SCENE 111. 


Another Part of the Fos rest. Enter FALSTAFF ard ' 
COLEVILE, meeting. 


Fal. What's your name, sir? of what 8 are 


you; 


Vs 


ily 


61 


} Are 
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you ; and of what place, I pray? 
Cole, I am a knight, sir; and my name is —Colevile 


of the dale. 368 
Fal. Well, then, Colevile 1s your name; a knight 


15 your degree; and your place, the dale: Colevile 
Shall still be your name; a traitor your degree; and 
the dungeon your place—a place deep enough; so shall 
you «till be Colevile of the dale. 

Cole. Are not you Sir John Falstaff ? 

Fal. As good a man as he, sir, whoe'er I am. Do 
ye yield, sir? or shall I sweat for you? If I do sweat, 
they are drops of thy lovers, and they weep for thy 
death: therefore rouse up fear and trembling, and do 
observance to my mercy. | 379 


Cole. I think, you are Sir Ihn Falstaff; and, in 


that thought, yield me. 
Fal. 1 have a whole school of tongues in this belly 
of mine; and not a tongue of them all speaks any other 


word but my name. An I had but a belly of any 


| indifferency, I were simply the most active fellow in 
Europe: My womb, my womb, my womb undoes 


me,—Here comes our general, 


Enter Prince JOHN of Lancaster, and WST“ 


MORELAND. 


Lan, The heat 1s past, follow no farther now; 
Call i in the powers, good cousin Westmoreland.— 
| [Exit WesT. 
Now, Falstaff, where have you been all this ans 
When every thing i is ended, then you come 


These tardy tricks of your's will, on my like, 392 


One 


n LY "A A . 1 
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One time or other break some gallows' back, 

Fal. I would be sorry, my lord, but it should be 
thus: I never knew yet, but reds and check waz 
the reward of valour. Do you think me a swallow, 
an arrow, or a bullet? have 1, in my poor and old mo- 
tion, the expedition of thought ? I have speeded hither 


with the very extremest inch of possibility; I have 


founder'd nine-score and odd posts: and here, travel. | 


tated as I am, have, in my pure and immaculate va- 
lour, taken Sir John Colevile of the dale, a most fu- 
rious knight, and valorous enemy: But what of that? 
he saw me, and yielded ; that 1 may justly say with 
the hook nos'd fellow of Rome I came, saw, aud 


overcame. 
Lan. It was more of his oourtesy „than your deserv- 
ing. | 408 


Fal. I ho not ; here he i is, and here I yield hin; 
and I beseech your grace, let it be book'd with the 
rest of this day's deeds; or, by the lord, I will have 
it in a particular ballad else, with mine own picture 
on the top of 1t, Colevile kissing my foot: To the 


winch course if 1 be enforced. if you do not all 5 | 


like gilt two-pences to me; and I, in the clear 5k 
fame, o'ershine you as ach as the full moon dal d the 
cinders of the element, which shew like pins heads to 
er; believe not the word of the noble: Therefore lei 
me have right, and let desert mount, 

Lan. Thine's too heavy to mount. 429 

Fal. Let it shine then. | 

Lan. Thine's too thick to shine. 

Fal. Let it do something, my good lord, that may 
do me good, and call it what you will, 


Lan. Is thy name Colevile 7 


0 of . 


57 
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Cole. It is, my lord. 

Lan. A famous rebel art thou, Colevile, 

Fal. And a famous true subject took him. 

Cole, 1 am, my lord, but as my betters are, 
That led me hither: had they been rul'd by me, 430 
You should have won them dearer than you have, 

Fal. 1 know not how they sold themselves: but 
thou, like a kind fellow, gav'st thyself aw 71 - and L 
thank thee for thee. 


Re-enter WESTMORT LAND. 


Lan. Have you left pursuit ? 

est. Retreat is made, and execution staid. 

Lan. Send Colevile, with his confederates. 

10 York, to present execution.— 

Blunt, lad] him hence; and see you guard him sure. 
Exeunt Some with COLEVILE. 

And now dispatch we toward the court, my lords; 

I hear, the king my father is sore sick: 441 

Our news shall go before us to his majesty— 

Which, cousin, you shall bear—to comfort him; 

And we with sober speed will follow you. 

Fal. My lord, I beseech you, give me leave to go 
through Gloster ire: : and, when you come to court, 
stand my good lord pray, in your good report. 

Lan. Fare you well, Falstaff: I, in my condition, 
Shall better Speak of you than you deserve e. Exit. 

Tal. I would, you had but the wit; 'twere better 
than your dukedom.—Good faith, this «ine young 
:0ber-blooded boy doth not love me; nor a man can- 
not make him laugh; ;—but that's no marvel. he drinks 
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no wine. There's never any of these demure boys 
come to any proof: for thin-drink doth so over cool 
their blood. and making many fish-meals, that they 
fall into a kind of male green-sickness ; and then, 
when they marry, they get wenches: they are gene- 
rally fools and cowards ;—which some of us should be 
too, but for inflammation. A good sherris-sack hath 
a two-fold operation in it. It ascends me into the 
brain; dries me there all the foolish, and dull, and 
crudy vapours which environ it; makes it apprehen- 
sive quick, forgetive, full of nimble, fiery, and 
delectable shapes; which deliver'd o'er to the voice 
(the tongue), which is the birth, becomes excellent wit, 
The second property of your excellent sherris 16—the 
warming of the blood; which, before cold and settled, 
left the liver white and pale, which is the badge of 
pusillanimity and cowardice: but the sherris warms it, 
and makes it course from the inwards to the parts ex- 


treme. It illumineth the face; which, as a beacon, 


gives warning to all the rest of this little kingdom, 
man, to arm: and then the vital commoners, and in- 
land petty. spirits, muster me all to their captain, the 
heart; who, great, and puff'd up with this retinue, 
_ doth any deed of courage; and this valour comes of 
sherris: So that skill in the weapon is nothing, with- 
out sack ; for that sets ut a-work : and learning, a mere 
hoard of gold kept by a devil; 'till sack commence) 
it, and sets it in act and use. Hereof comes it, that 
prince Harry is valiant: for the cold blood he did 
naturally inherit of his father, he hath, like lean, sterl}, 
and bare land, manured, husbanded, and tilled, with 
excellent endeavour of drinking good, and good store 
of fertile sherris ; that he is become very hot, and va- 
= „ | Hunt 


8 


5 


Act IV. KING HENRY Iv. 87 


lant. If I had a thousand sons, the first human prin- 
ciple I would teach them, should be—to forswear thin 
potations, aad to addict themselves to sack. 


Enter BAR DOILTYEH 


How now, Bardolph? _ 490 

Bard, The army 1s discharged all, and gone. 

Fal. Let them go. I'll through Gloucestershire ; 
and there will I visit master Robert Shallow, esquire: 
[ have bim already tempering between my finger and 
my thumb, and shortly will I seal with him. Come 


Way. 5 | | Exeunt, 


SCENE IV. 


The Palace of Hestminster. Enter King HENRY, 


Warwick, CLARENCE, and GLOSTER, Sc. 


R. Henry. Now, lords, if heaven doth give success- 
ful end | 
To this debate that bleedeth at our doors, 


We will our youth lead on to higher fields, 


And draw no swords but what are sanctifiy'd. 500 
Our navy 1s address'd, our power collected, | 
Our substitutes in absence well invested, 

And every thing lies level to our wish: 

Only, we want a little personal strength; 

And pause us, till these rebels, now afoot 

Come underneath the yoke of government. 


ar. Both which, we doubt not but your majesty 


Shall soon enjoy. | 


5 K. Henry. 
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R. Henry. b my son of Gloster, 
Where! is the prince your brother ? 500 
Glo, I think he's gone to hunt, my lord, at W incor. 
R. Henry. And how accompanied? 
Glo, I do not know, my lord. 
R. Henry. Is not 52 brother Thomas of Clarence, 
with him ? | 
Glo, No, my good lord; he is in presence here, 
Cla. What would my lord and father? 
R. Henry, Nothing, but well to thee, Thomas of 
Clarence, 
How chance, thou art not with the prince thy brother? 
He loves thee, and thou dost neglect him, Thomas; 
Thou hast a better place! in his affection, 520 
Than all thy brothers: cherish it, my boy; 
And noble offices thou may'st effect 
Of mediation, after I am dead, 
| Between his greatness and thy other brethren ;j— 
1 Therefore, omit him not; blunt not his love; 
Nor loose the good advantage of his grace, 
| By seeming cold, or careless of his will 
For he is gracious, if he be observ'd ; 
— | He hath a tear for pity, and a hand 8 
c pen as day for melting charity: 530 
| : Vet notwitlistanding, being! incens'd, he's flint; 
As humourous as winter, and as sudden 
+4 As flaws congealed in che spring of day. 
1 His temper, therefore, must be well observ'd:— 
| Chide him for faults, and do u reverently, 
When you perceive his blood inclin'd to mirth: 
IB But, being moody, give him line and scope; 
- 1 Till that his passions, like a whale on ground, - 
FF Confound themselves with working. Learn this, 


Thomas. * And 
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30 


this, 
And 


Act IV. | KING HENRY IV. 


And thou shalt prove a shelter to hs friends; 
A hoop of gold, to bind thy brothers in; 
That the united vessel of their blood 
Mingled witch venom of suggestion 
A, force perforce, the age will pour it in) 
Shall never leak, though it do work as strong 
As aconitum, or rash gun- -pow der. 
Cla. I shall herve: him with all care and 2 
R. Henry. Why art thou not at Windsor with him, 
Thomas ? 
Cla. He 1s not there to-day; ; he 3 in London. 
K. Henry, And how accompanied? canst thou tell 
that ? | 550 
Cla. With Poins, and other his continual followers. 
R. Henry, Most subject is the fattest soil to weeds ; 
And he, the noble image of my youth, | 
Is overspread with them: Therefore my grief 
Stretches 1tself beyond the hour of death! | 
The blood weeps from my heart, when I do shape, 
In forms imaginary, the unguided days, 
And rotten times, that you shall look upon 
When I am sleeping with my ancestors. 
For when his headstrong riot hath no curb, 560 
When rage and hot blood are his coi.” 
When means and lavish manners meet together, 
O, with what wings shall his affections * 
813 fronting peril and oppos'd decay ! 
War. My gracious lord, you look beyond him 
mte : 
A he prince but cues his companions, | 


Like a strange tongue: wherein, to gain the language, 


Tis needful that the most immodest word 


Be lock'd upon, and learn'd; which, once attain'd, 
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Your highness knows, comes to no farther use, 570 
But to be known, and hated. So, like gross terms, 
The prince will, m the perfectness of time, 

Cast off his followers: and their memory 

Shall as a pattern or a measure live, 

By which his grace must mete the lives of others; 
Turning past evils to advantages. | 


AK. Henry, Tis seldom, when the bee doth leave 


| her condd 
In the dead carrion.— Who's here? Westmoreland? 


Enter WESTMORELAND. 

Mest. Health to my sovereign! and new happiness 
Added to that which I am to deliver! 580 
Prince John, your son, doth kiss your grace's hand: 
Mowbray, the bishop Scroop, Hastings, and all, 
Are brought to the correction of your law; 

There is not now a rebel's sword unsheath'd, 

Burt peace puts forth her olive every where. 

The manner how this action hath been borne, 

Here, at more leisure may your highness read; 
Wich every course, in his particular. 

K. Henry. O Westmoreland, thou art a summer 
. bird, | FE, 
Which ever in the haunch of winter sings 590 
The lifting up of day. Look! here's more news. 
Enter HARCOURT. | 
Har. From enemies heaven keep your majesty ; 
And, when they stand against you, may they fall 
As those that I am come to tell you of! 
The earl of Northumberland, and the lord Bardolph, 
Wich a great power of English, and of Scots, 


Are 


Er 
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Are by the sheriff of Vorkshire overthrown : 
The manner and true order of the hght, 
This packet, please it you, contains at large. 
R. Hen, 9 And wherefore should these good news 
make me sick 600 
Will fortune never come with both hands full, 

But write her fair words still! in foulest letters? 

She either gives a stomach, and no food 

Such are che poor in health; or else a feast, 

And takes away the stomach such are the rich, 

That have abundance, and enjoy it not. 

I chould rejoice now at this happy news; 

And now my sight fails, and my brain is giddy:— 

Oo me! come near me; now I am much ill. 

5 [ Sinks down, 
Glo. Comfort, your wages! 610 
Cla. O my roy 'al father! 
ect. My sovereign lord, cheer up yourself, look 

up! 
ar. Be patient, Princes; you do know these fits 
Are with his highness very ordinary. 

Stand from him, give him air; hell straight be well. 
(la. No, no; he cannot long hold out chese 

pangs: | 

The incessant care and labour of his mind 

Hath wrought the mure, that should confine it in, 

So thin, that life looks through, and will break out. 

Glo, The people fear me; for they do observe 620 

Unfather'd heirs, and loathly births of nature: 

The seasons change their manners; as the year 

Had found some months asleep, and leap'd them over. 
Cla. The tiver hath thrice flow'd, no ebb between: 

And the old folk, time's doting cles. 
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Say, 
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Say, it did so a little time before 

That our great grandsire, Edward, sick'd and dy'd. 
Mar. Speak lower, princes, b the king recovers, 
lo. This apoplexy will, certain, be his end. 
R. Henry. I pray you, take me up, and bear me 

hence | 630 
Into some other chamber: softly, pray. 
Let there be no noise made, my gentle friends; 


Unless some dull and favourable hand 


Will whisper musick to my weary spirit. 
Var. Call for the musick in the other room. 
N. Henry. Set me the crown upon my pillow here. 
Ca. His eye is hollow, and he changes much. 
War. Less noise, less noise. 


| They convey the Ring to an inner part of the room. 


Enter Prince HENRY. 


P. Henry. Who saw the duke of Clarence? _ 
Cla. I am here, brother, full of heaviness. 640 


P. Henry. How now! rain within doors, and none 


oh abroad! 
How doth the king ? 
Glo. Exceeding ill. 
Pe. Henry. Heard he the good news yer? 
Tell it him. 
Glo. He alter'd much upon the hearing i. it. 
P, Henry, If he be sick 

Wich joy, he will recover without physic. 


Har. Not so much noise, my lords :—5weet prince, 


Speak low ; 


The king your father is dispos'd to sleep. 650 


Cla. Let us withdraw into the other room. 


P. Henry. 


— wo} cy — A MD 
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War. W ill: please your grace to go along with us? 
P. Henry, No; 1 will sit and watch here by the 
king. Exeunt all but Prince HENRY. 
Why doth the crown lie there upon his pillow, 
- FF Being so troublesome a bed-fellow ? 
OO polish'd perturbation! golden care! 
| That keep'st the ports of slumber open wide 
To many a watchſu] mght!—sleep with it now! 
Yet not so sound, and half so deeply sweet, 
As he, whose how: with homely biggen bound, 660 
| Snores out the watch of night. O majesty ! 
> #F When thout dost pinch thy bearer, thou dost sit 
uke a rich armour worn in heat of day, 
That scalds with safety. By his gates of breath 5 
. | There lies a downy feather which's stirs not: | 4 
| 


Did he suspire, that light and weighiless down 
Perforce must move. —My gracious lord! my fa- 
er 


This sleep is sound, indeed; this is a sleep, 
That from this ge Hh rigol hath divorc'd Z 35 
So many English kings. Thy due, from me, 670 
Is tears, and heavy SOTrOWS of the blood; 

Which nature, love, and hltal nerves, | 
Shall, O dear father, pay thee plenteously: | 1 
My "I from thee, is this imperial crown; 1 
W hich, as immediate from thy place and blood, As 
Derives itself to me. Lo, here it sits 

Putting it on his head. 
Which heavens Shall guard: And yu the world's whole 
ice, Strength | | 

| Into one giant arm, it shall not 3 


- 
8 8 
F 
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n 


350 his lineal honour from me: This from thee 
Will I to mine leave, as 'tis left to me. Exit. 
%K. Henry, Warwick! Gloster! Clarence! 681 


* 
1 . "IEErY 
As -» N a as % 
Ty : * N * 
— 2 — p N * 
Bo . 


94 - SECOND PART OF Act IV, 


Re-enter Wa RWICK, and the Rest. 


Cla. Doch the king call? | 

Var. What would your majesty ? How fares your 
race? 

K. Henry. Wy did you leave me here alone, my 

| lords ? 

Cla. We left the prince my brother here, my lege, 


Who undertook to sit and watch by you. 


R. Henry. The prince of Wales? Where i is he? 
let me see him, 
He i 1s not here. 
ar. This door is open; he 1s gone this way. 
Glo. He came not through the chamber where we 


stay'd. 690 
R. Henry. Where is the crown ? who took it from 
my pillow ? 
Mar. When we withdrew, my liege, we left it 
here. 
AR. Henry. The prince has ta'en it t hence: go, Scek 
him out. | 


Is he 80 hasty, that he dock s suppose 

My sleep my death? 

Find him, my lord of Warwick; chide him hither.— 

This part of his conjoins with my 8 

And helps to end me. — See, sons, what things you 
are! | 

How quickly nature falls into rev olt, 


When gold becomes her object! 700 


For this E foolish over- careful fathers 


Have broke their sleeps with thought, their brains with 
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Their 
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Their bones with industry; 


F 


For this they have engroued and rd up 
The canker'd heaps of Strange-achiev'd gold: 
For this they have been thoughtful to invest 
Their sons With arts, and martial exercises: 
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When, like the bee, toiling from every flower 
ny The virtuous sweets; 
| Our thighs pack'd with wax, our mouths with honey, 
ge, We bring it to the hive; z and like the bees, 711 
Are murdered for our pains. Thus bitter taste 
ie? Yield his engrossments to the ending father. 
Re-enter WARWICK. 
We 
590 Now, where is he that will not Stay $0 boos: 
OM Till his friend sickness hath determined mer 
Har. My lord, I found the prince in the next | 
t it room, | 
Washing with kindly tears his gentle cheeks ; 3 
eck Wich such a deep demeanour in great sorrow, ke 
That tyranny, which never quaff'd but blood 15 
| Would, by beholding him, have wash'd his knife 1 
With genile eye- drops. He is coming hither. 721 "i 
. _. K. Henry. But wherefore did he take away the 9 4 
crown! pr” 4 
you . f 5 
Re-enter Prince HR NR 1 
700 Lo, where he coines.——Ccme hither to me, Harry: — 9 
I Depart the N leave us here alone. 'I 
with Exeunt Lords, Sc. 1 
| F. Henry. 1 never thought to ear you speak again. 3 
Their K. 225 1 'x 


Io stab at half an hour of my life. 


Only compound me with forgotten dust; 


Pluck down my officers, break my decrees; 751 | 


8 E COND PART OF Act IY, 


„ 
. Henry. Thy 7 Was father, Harry, to that. 
thought: . 
I stay too long by thee, I weary thee, | - 
Dost thou so hunger for my empty chair, 
That thou will needs invest thee with mine honours | b 
Before thy hour be ripe? O foolish youth! 730 W 
Thou seek'st the greatness that will overwhelm thee, | © 
Stay but a litde; for my cloud of dignity | 1 
Is held from falling with so weak a wind, | 6 
That it will quickly drop: my day 1s 1 0 
Thou hast stol'n that, which. after some few hours, U 
Were thine wichout offence; and, at my death, 4 U 
Thou hast seal'd up my expectation : = 0 
Thy life did manifest, thou lov'dst me not, ö 


And thou wilt have me die assured of it. 
Thou hid'st a thousand daggers in thy thoughts: 710 
Which thou hast whetted on thy tony heart, : 


What! canst thou not forbear me half an hour? 
Then get thee gone, and dig my grave thyself; 
And bid the merry bells ring to thine ear, 

That thou art crown'd, not that I am dead. 

Let all the tears that should bedew my hearse, 


Be drops of balm, to sanctify thy head : 
Give that, which gave thee life, unto the worms. 


For now a time is come to mock at e 

Harry the fifth is crown'd: — Up, vanity! 

Down, royal state! all you sage counsellors, hence 
And to the English court assemble NOW, 

From every region, apes of idleness! 

N ow, neighbour confines, purge you of your scum: FF (. 


Have 
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| Have you a ruffian, that will swear, drink, dats, 
| Revel the night ; rob, murder, and commit 
| The oldest sins the newest kind of ways? 760 
he happy, he will trouble you no more; 
England shall double gild his treble guilt; 
| England shall give him office, honour, might: : 
For the fifth Harry from curb'd licence plucks 
The muzzle of restraint, and the wild dog 
Shall flesh his tooth in every innocent. 
O ny poor kingdom, sick with civil blows ! 
? | When that my care could not withhold thy riots, 
# \\hat wilt thou do when riot is thy care? 
O, thou wilt be a wilderness again, 770 
| Peopled with wolves, thy old inhabitants! - 
| P, Henry, O, pardon me, my liege! but for my 
tears, | Kneeling. 
| The moist impediments unto my speech, 
[ had fore-stall'd this dear and deep rebuke, 
Ere you with grief had spoke, and I had heard 
| The course of it so far. There is your crown; 
And he that wears the crown immortally 
Long guard it yours! if J affect it more, 
Than as your honour, and as your renown, 1 
Let me no more from this obedience rise 780 1 
Which my most true and inward duteous spirit It 
Teaches, this prostrate and exterior bending ! Fs 
Heaven witness with me, when I here came in, X 
| And found no course of breath within your majesty, 
Ho cold 1 it struck my beart! if I do feign, 
O, let me in my present wildness die; 
| And never live to shew the incredulous world 
; The noble change that I have purposed ! 
um: 


„Coming to look on you, thanking you dead 
ny I (And 


{ 4 
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(And dead almost, my hege, to think you were), 
I spake unto the crown, as having sense 791 | 
And thus upbraided it. The care on thee depending, | 
Hath fed upon the body of my father ; 


Therefore, thou, best of gold, art worst of gold. 


Other, less fine in carat, is more precious, 


Preserving life in RA SIE potable : 


Butthou, most fine, most honour'd, most renown'd, | 
Hast eat thy bearer up. Thus, my most royal liege | 1 
Accusing it, I put it on my head; | 
To try with it—as with an enemy, 800 


That had before my face murder'd my aer . 


The quarrel of a true inheritor. | 
But if it did infect my blood with joy, 

Or swell my thonghts to any strain of pride; 
If any rebel or vain > of mine 


Did, with the least affection of a welcome, 

Gies entertainment to the might of it, 

Let heaven for ever keep it from my head ? 

And make me as the poorest vassal is, 

That doth with awe and terror kneel two! - 310 
R. Henry, O my son! | 

Heaven put it in thy mind, to take it hence, 

That thou might'st win the more thy father's love, 

Pleading so wisely in excuse of it. 


Come hither, Harry, sit thou by my bed; 


And hear, I think the very latest ae 


That ever I shall breathe, Heaven knows, my son. 
By what by-paths, and indirect crook'd ways, 

I met this crown; and I myself know well, 

How troublesome it sat upon my head: 820 
To thee it shall descend with better quiet, | 
Better opinion, ey confirmation 


1 iN 
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4 Son. 
820 
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For all the soil of the achievement goes 
* With me into the earth. It seem'd in me, 
But as an honour snatch'd with boisterous hand; 
And I had many living, to upbraid 
My gain of it by their assistances; 
| Which daily grew to quarrel, and to bloodshed, 
| Wounding supposed peace: all these bold fears 
| Thou see'st with pert] I have answered :— 830 
For all my reign hath been but a scene 
| Acting that argument; and now my death 
| Changes the mode: for what in me was purchas'd 
| Falls upon thee in a more fairer sort, 
Fo thou the garland wear'st successively. 


Vet, though thou stand'st more sure than I could do, 
| Thou art not firm enough, since griefs are green; 


| And all thy friends, which thou must make thy 
friends | 
| Have but their stings and teeth newly ta'en out; 


by whose fell working I was first advanc'd 840 | 


Aud by whose power I well might lodge a fear 
Io be againdisplac'd ; which to avoid, 
Icut them off; and had a purpose now 
| To lead out many to the Holy Land ; | 
Lest rest, and lying still, might make them look 
| Too near into my state. Therefore, my Harry, 
heit thy course, to busy giddy minds | 
| With foreign quarrels ; that action, hence borne out, 
| May waste the memory of former days. | 
| More would I, but my lungs are wasted so, 850 
That strength of speech is utterly deny'd me. 
How I came by the crown, O God, forgive ! 
And grant it may with thee in true peace live! 
P, Henry My gracious liege, 
I ij You 
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My worldly business makes a period. 


SECOND PART Or Act IV. 


You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it to me; 


Then plain, and right, must my possesion be: 
Which 1 with more than with a common pain, 
*Gainst all the world will rightfully maintain, 


Enter Lora Joux of Lancaster, Warwick, &. 


* Henry. Lock, bak: here comes my John ol of 


| Lancaster. 
Lan, Health, peace, and happiness, to my royal 
father! | 860 


R. Henry. Thou bring'st me happiness, and peace, 
son John ; 


But health, alack, with youthful wings is flown 


From this have: wither 'd trunk: upon thy sight, 


Where 1s my lord of W arwick ? 
P. Henry, My lord of Warw ick! 
R. Henry. Doth any name particular belong 


Unto the lodging where J first did swoon ? 


Far. *Tis call'd Jerusalem, my noble lord. 


K. Henry, Laud be to God!—even there my ht 


must end, 870 


It hath been prophecy'd to me many years, 

I should not die but in Jerusalem; RE. 
Which vainly I suppos'd, the Holy Land :— 
But, bear me to that chamber; there I'll lie; 


In that Jerusalem shall Harry die, [| Excunt, 
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xeunt, | 
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ACT V. SCENE 1. 


— <Y—_ 


Enter SHAL= 
Low, FALSTArr, BAR DOLPEH, and Page. 


; Shallow, 


SHALLOW 's Seat in Gloucestershive, 


BY cock and pye, sir, you Shall not away to-night, 
— What, Davy, I Say! 
Fal. You must excuse me, master Robert Shallow. 
Shal. I will not excuse you; you shall not be ex- 
cus'd; excuses $hall not be admitted; there is no 
excuse shall serve; you shall not be excus'd—Why, 


voy! 


Enter Davy. 


Davy. Here, sir. | 

SMal. Davy, Davy, Davy let me see, Davy; le let 
me see: — yea, marry, William cook, bid him come 
hither.— Sir John, you shall not be 8 11 

Davy. Marry, sir, thus those precepts cannot 


be serv'd: and, again, sir— Shall we sow the head- 


land with In 

Sal. With red wheat, Davy. But for William 
Are there no young pigeons? 

Der . Ves, sir. Here is now the smith's note, 


bor shoeing, and plough-irons. 


Shal. Let it be cast, and paid —Sir John, you shall 


not be excus'd. 20 


Davy. Now, sir, a new link to the bucket must 
1 needs 
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needs be had: And sir, do vou mean to stop any of 


William's wages, about the sack he lost the other day 


O 


at Hinckley fair? | 

Sal. He shall answer it: —some pigeons, Davy; 
a couple of short-legg'd hens; a joint of mutton; and 
any pretty little tiny kickshaws, tell M'illiam cock. 
Davy. Doth the man of war stay all night, sir? 29 

Shal, Ves, Davy. I will use him well; A friend 
i the court is better than a penny in purse. Use his 
men well, Davy; for they are arrant knaves, and will 
backbite. ; | 

Davy. No worse than they are back-bitten, sir; 
for they have marvellous foul linen. | 

Shal, Well conceited, Davy. About thy business 
Davy. . : | 

Davy. I beseech you, sir, to countenance William 
Visor of Woncot against Clement Perkes of the hill. 


Shat. There are many complaints, Davy, agami 


that Visor; that Visor is an arrant knave, on my 


knowledge. 4 


Davy. I grant your worship, that he 1s a knave. 


sir: but yet, God forbid, sir: but a knave should 


have some countenance at his friend's request. An WF 


honest man, sir, is able to speak for himself, when a 


knave is not. I have serv'd your worship truly, s, 


these eight years; and if I cannot once or twice in a 
quarter bear out a knave against an honest man, I have 


but a very litile credit with your worship. The knave W 
is mine honest friend, sir; therefore, I bescech your | 


worship, let him be countenanc'd. 52 


Shal. Go to, I say; he shall have no wrong. Look MW 


about, Davy. Where are you, Sir John? Come, of 


with your bouts, Give me your hand, master Ba 


dolph. Bard 


ness, 


Ihiam 
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rains 1 
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3 I am glad to see your worship. | 

S$hal, J thank thee with all my heart, kind master 
Bardolph:—and welcome my tall fellow. | to the Page. 
Come, Sir John. | 60 

Fal. I'll follow you, good master Robert Shallow, 


Bardolph, look to our horses. | Fxeunt SHALLOw, 


[ chould make four dozen of such bearded hermit's- 
ztaves as master Shallow. It is a wonderful thing, to 
see the semblable coherence of his men's spirits and 
his: They, by Rn, of him, do bear themselves 
ike fooltsh justices; he, by conversing with them, is 
turn'd into a justice ike serving-man: their Spirits 
are so married in conjunction with the parucipation of 
society, that they flock together in consent, like so 
many wild geese. If I had a suit to Master Shallow, 
[ would humour his men, with the imputation of being 


near their master: if to his men I would curry with 


master Shallow, that no man could better command 
his Servants, It 1s certain, that either wise bearing, 
or ignorant carriage, is caught, as men take diseases, 
one of another: therefore let men take heed of their 
company, I will devise matter enough out of this 
Shallow, to keep prince Harry in continual laughter, 
the wearing out of six fashions (which is four terms, 
or two actions), and he shall laugh without znterval- 
l. O, it is much, that a he, with a slight oath, 
ard a jest with a sad brow, will do with a fellow that 
never had the ache in his shoulders! O, you shall 


dee him laugh till his face be like a wet cloak ill laid 


UP. | 87 


Shal. Cuithin. Sir John! 


tal, 1 come, master Shallow; I come, master 


Shallow, U Exit FALSTAFF. 


104 SECOND PART OF 


SCENE II. 


The Court, in London. Enter the Earl of War. BW 
WICK, and the Lord Chief Justice. 5 if 


Har. How now, my lord chief justice? whither 
away ? | 

Ch. Just. How doth the king? 

; Mar. Exceeding well: his cares are now all edel 
[| | Ch. Just. I hope, not dead. 94 Bm 
6 War. He's walk'd the way of nature; 3 
| And, to our purposes, he lives no more. 
it Ch. Just. I would, his majesty had call'd me with IF 
W | | him: 6 
1 The service chat I truly did his life, 1 


I | Hath left me open to all injuries. 


War. Indeed, I think, the young king ond you | 
not. 1 
TW Ch. Just. I know he Jah not: and do arm Bo | 
| To welcome the condition of the time; 
| Which cannot look more hideously upon me 
Than I have drawn 1 it in my antenx. 


NM Enter Lord Joux of Lancaster, Glos TER, and 


n _ — 


CLARENCE, Sc. 


War. TR comes the heavy issue of dead Harry: — M 
O, that the living Harry had the temper _ 

: | Of him, the worst of these three gentlemen! 

| | How many nobles then should hold their places, 

4 That must strike sail to spirits of vile sort! 


Ch. Just. 
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Ch. Ko Alas! 1 fear, all will be overturn'd. 110 
Lan. Good morrow, cousin Warwick, 
Glo, Cla. Good morrow, cousin. 
Lan, We meet like men that had forgot to speak. 
War. We do remember; but our argument 

ls all too heavy to admit much talk, 
Lan. wen 1 be with him that hath made us 
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her hea 

Ch. Just. y be with us, lest we be heavier!- 

Glo, O, good my lord, you have lost a friend, 1 in- 
ed, deed.: 
94 And J dare swear, you borrow not that face 

Of sceming sorrow; it is, sure, your .] . 120 

Lan. Though no man be assur'd what grace to ; 
vith lind, : 


You stand in 80 expectation: : 
| am the sorrier; Would *twere otherwise. 


Cla. Well, you must now speak Sir John Falsaff # 
A fair, 45 
100 WW Which swims a f quali Fa 
b gainst your stream of quality. 1 
285 Ch, Just. Sweet princes, what 1 did, I did in ho- 1 
Dour, | 0 
Led by the impartial conduct of my soul; 1 
And never shall you see, that I will beg 5 
Aragged and forestall'd remission.— | —_— 
and W If truth and upright innocency fail ine, 130 C 
| I'll to the king my master that 1s dead, (5 
And tell him who hath sent me after him, 1 
998 ar. Here comes the prince. | . +: 
Enter Ring HENRY. bel 
| Ch, Just. Good morrow, and heaven save your it 
ust, | mazesty |! A. Henry, is 
1 1 
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R. Henry. This new and gorgeous garment majesty, 
Sits not so easy on me as you think. — 
Brothers, you mix your sadness with some fear; 


This is the English, not the Turkish court; 


Not Amurath an Amurath succeeds, 


But Harry, Harry :—Yet be sad, good brothers, 140 


For, to speak truth, it very well becomes you; 
Sorrow so royally in you appears, 
That I will deeply put the fashion on, 

And wear it in my heart. Why then, be sad: 
But entertain no more of it, good brothers, 

Than a joint burthen laid upon us all. 

For me, by heaven, I bid you be assur'd, 

PII be your father and your brother too; 

Let me but bear your love, I'll bear your cares. 


Vet weep, that Harry's dead; and so will I: 150 1 


But Harry lives, that shall convert those tears, 
By number, into hours of happiness. 
Lan. Sc. We hope no other from your majesty. 


R. Henry. You all look strangely on me: and you | 
e To the Ch. Just. 


You are, I think, assur'd, I love you not. 
Ch. Just. I am assur'd, if I be measur'd rightly, 
Your majesty hath no just cause to hate me. 
K. Henry. No! How might a prince of my great 
. hopes forget 
So great indignities you laid upon me? 


What! rate, rebuke, and roughly send to prison 160 WF 


The immediate heir of England! Was this easy? 
May this be wash'd in Lethe, and forgotten? 


Ch. Just. I then did use the person of your father; | | 


The image of his power lay then in me: | 
And, in the administration of his law, 


Whiles 


50 


eat 
60 
ler; 


hiles 


| Offend £906, and obey you, as I did. 


Act V. KING HENRY iv. 107 
be I was busy for the commonwealth, 
Your highness pleased to forget my place, 
The majesty and power of law and justice, 
The image of the king whom J presented, 
And struck me in my very seat of judgment; 170 
Whereon, as an offender to your 885 | 
| gave bold way to my authority, 
And did commit you. If the deed were ill, 
Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 
To have a son set your decrees at nought; 
To pluck down justice from your awful bench; 
To trip the course of law, and blunt the word 
That guards the peace and safety of your person: 
Nay, more; to spurn at your most royal image, 
And mock your workings in a Second body. 180 
Question your royal thoughts, make the case yours; 
Be now the father, and propose a son: 
Hear your on dignity so much profan'd, 
See your most dreadful laws so loosely slighted, 
Behold yourself so by a son disdained; 
And then! imagine me taking your part, 
And, in your power, so silencing your son: 


After this cold considerance, sentence me; 


And, as you are a king, speak in your state — 
W hat I have done that nusbecame my place, 190 
My person or my liege's sovereignty. 


R. Henry. You are right, justice, and you weigh 
this well; 


| Therefore still 3 the balance, and the sword: 
And I do wish your honours may increase, 


Tull you do live to see a son of mine 
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108 SECOND PART Or 


So shall J live to speak my father's words; — 
Happy am 1, that have a man 50 bold, 
That dares do justice on my proper son: 
And not less happy having such a Son, 
That would deliver up his greatness go 
Into the hands of justice. M ou did commit ne; 
For which, I do commit into your hand 
The nad sword that you have us'd to bear; 
With this remembrance — That you use the same 
Wich the like bold, just, and impartial spirit, 
As you have done 'gainst me, There is my hana; 
You Shall be as a father to my youth: 
My voice shall sound as you do prompt mine ear; | 
Aud I will stoop and humble my intents 3 210 
| To your well-practis d, wise directions. 
| And, princes all, en me, I beseech yu; 
| My father is gone wild into his grave, 
For i in his tomb he my affections; 
And with his spirit Sadly 1 survive, 
To mock the expectation of the world; 
To frustrate prophecies; and to raze out 
Rotten opinion, who hath writ me down 
After my seeming. The tide of blood in me 
Hath proudly flow'd in vanity, till now : | 
Now doth it turn, and ebb back to the sea; 
| Where it shall mingle with the state of floods, 
| And flow henceforth in formal majesty. 
Now call we our high court of parliament: 
And let us choose such limbs of noble counsel, 
| | That the great body of our state may go 
| In equal rank with the best-govern'd nation; | 
| That war, or peace, or both at once may be 1 8 
As things acquainted and familiar to us; TG 


290 | 


51 


let V. 
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In which you, kalen shall have foremost hand. 
[ To the Lord Chief Justice. 
Our coronation done, we will accite, 231 
As I before remember'd, all our state: 
| And ( heaven consigning to my good intents) 
No prince, nor peer, shall have just cause 5 say — 


Heaven shorten Harry” Q happy life one day. | Exeunt, 


00 | 


;M E SCENE III. 


de 0d#41.1.0w's Seat in Gloucesters/ure, Enter Far- 
STAFF; SHALLOW, SILENCE, BARDOLPH; 


the Page, and Davy. 


Hal. Nay, you shall see mine orchard : : where, in 
an arbour, we will eat a last year's pippin of my own 
graffing, with a dish of carraways, so forth; — come, 
cousin n and then to bed, 239 

Fal. You hs here a goodly dwelling and a rich. 

Hal. Barren, barren, barren; beggars all, beggars 
all, Sir John;—marry, good air. Spread, Davy, 
read, Davy; ; well said, Davy. 

Fal. This Davy serves you for good uses; he is 
your serving-man, and your husband-man. 

Shal, A good varlet, a good varlet, a very g good 


varlet, Sir John. — By the mass, I have drank too 
much sack at supper: — —a good varlet. Now sit 


1 now sit down: — come, cousin. 
. Ah, sirrah! quoth-a— 250 


. | We 
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e Shall do e but eat and make good cheer, 
[ Singing, 
And a heaven for the merry year ; 
When flesh is cheap and females dear, 
And lusty lads roam here and there! 
So merrily, and ever-among $0 merrily, &c. 


of 
Fal. There's a merry heart!—Good master Silence, 
| I'll give you a health for that anon. 
Shal, Give master Bardolph some wine, Davy. 258 
Davy, Sweet sir, sit; — I'll be with you anon; — 
most sweet sir, sit. Master page, good master page, 
sit: Proface! What you want in meat, we'll have in 
drink. But you must bear; The heart's all. [ Exi:. 1 \ 
Sal. Be merry, master Bardolph; ;—and my hug WF 


soldier chere, be merry. 


Sil. { Singing. ] Be merry, be merry, my wife has 
all. 
For women are shrews both Short and tall : 
Ils merry in hall when beards wag all. 
And welcome merry shrove-tide, 26% 
Be merry, be merry, _ 


Tal. I did not think, master Silence had been a mar | l 
of this mettle. | 


$i], Who? I have been merry twice and once, er- 
now. 


Re-enter Davy. | | 13 


Dav . There is a dish of leather-coats for you. 
| Setting them oe BaR DOLL. 


Shal. Davy 
Davy. Your worship l' be w uh you a eh 
A oP of wine, sir? 


268 


man 


Ex. 


P11. 
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Sil. [ Singing. ] 4 aud of ws wine that's 4 and fine, 


And drink unto the leman mane ;— 
And a merry.heart lives long-a. 


Fal. Well said, master Silence. 
Sil. An we chall be merry, now comes in the sweet 


of the night. 
Tal. Health and long life to you, master Glance! 


Sil. Fill the cup, and let it come: 
TU pledge you a mule to the bottom. 


280 


Shal. Honest Bardolph, welbons:: If thou want'st 
any thing, and wilt not call, beshrew thy heart. 
Welcome, my little tiny thief [ to the Page]; and wel- 
come, indeed, too. I'll drink to master Bardolph, and 
to all the cavalences about London. 291 

Davy. I hope to see London once ere I die. 

Bard. An J might see you there, Davy 


Shal, Y ov'll crack a quart together, Ha! will you 
not, master Bardol h? 


Bard. Yes, sir, in a pottle pot. 


Shal. I thank thee :—— The knave will stick by ho 


I can assure thee chat: he will not out, he 1s true 


bred, 
Bard, And rl stick by him, sir. 300 


[ One knocks at the Door. 

Shal, Why, there spoke a king. Lack nothing: 
be my Look who's at the door there: Ho! who 
knocks ? 


Fal, Why, now you have done me right. 


Z S1LENCE, who drinks a Bumper. 


Sil. [ Singing. ] Do me right, and dub me iti 
Samingo.—Is't not so? 


K 1 | Fal. 
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112 SECOND PART Or Act J. 


Fal. Tis so. 
Sel, Is't so? Why, then y, an old man can do 


somewhat. [ Re-enter Davy, | 
Davy. An it please your worship, there's one Pistol MW 


come from the court with news. 311 
Fal. From the court? let him come in— 


Enter PisSTOL. 


How now, Pistol ? 
Pist. Sir John, save you, sir! 
Fal. What wind blew you hither. Pistol? 


Piat. Not the ill wind which blows no man good, 


Sweet knight, thou art now one of the greatest men i 


in thc realm. 

Sil. Indeed I think 'a i but goodman Puff of 
Barson. _ 320 
Pit. Puff? | 


Puff in thy teeth, most recreant coward hae 1 
Sir John, I am thy Pistol, and thy friend, 
And helter-skelter have I "ads to thee; 
And tidings do I bring, and lucky joys, 
And golden times, and happy news of price. 
Fal. I priythee now, deliver them like a man 0 
this world. 
Fist. A foutra for the world, and worldlingr base! 


I speak of Africa, and golden joys. 330 


Fal. O base Assyrian knight, what is thy news? 
Let king Cophetua know che truth thereof. 


Sil. And Robin Hood, Scarlet, and Fohn, Sings 


Pist, Shall dunghill curs e the Helicons ? 
And chall good news be baltled ? 
Then, Pistol, lay thy head 1 in Furies“ ps 


Hal 


tol 
11 


aan Ot 


: base! 
330 


ws 2 


Sings 


ons? 


| Sh al. 


land, "us chine.— Pistol, 
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Sal. Honest gentleman, I know not your breeding. 


Prst. Why then, lament therefore, 338 


Sal. Give me pardon, sir— If, sir, you come with 
news from the court, I take it, thee is but two ways; 
either to utter chem, or to conceal chem. I am, sir, 
under the king, in some authority. 

Pist. Under which king, Bezoman ? speak, or die. 

Mal. Under king Harry. 

P:st, Harry the fourth? or fifth? 

Shal, Harry the fourth. 

Pist. A foutra for thine office! 1.— 


Sir John, thy tender lambkin now 1s king; 348 


Harry the fifth's the man. I speak the iri th 
When Pistol lies, do this; aud hg me, like 


| N The bragging Spaniard. 


Fal. What! is the old king dead? _ 

Pist. As nail in door: the things I speak, are just. 

Fal. Away, Bardolph; raddle n my horse. — Nlaster 
Robert Shallow, choose what office thou wilt in the 


I will double- charge thee 
* dignities. 


Bard. O joy ful day!—I would net take a knight- 


wal for my fortune. 
Pist, What? I do bring good news? 360 
Fal. Carry master Silence to bed. Master Shallow, 
my lord Shallow, be what thou wilt, 1 am fortune's 
steward. Get on thy boots; we'll ride all night.— 
Oh, sweet Pistol !— Away, Bardolph. — Come, Pina 


utter more to me; and, withal, devise something to 


O 


do thyself good. — Boot, "ay master Shallow; I 


know, the young king 1s sick for me. Let us take : 
my man's horses; the laws of England are at my 
| K uj com- 
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commandment, 8 are they w Wick have been ny 


friends; and woe to my lord chief justice! 370 
Pit. Let vultures vile seize on his lungs also! 
Here is the life that late I led, wy they : 
w hy, here it is; Welcome these pleasant days. 
[Ex XC Ul. 


— — 


SCENE II. 


1 Street in London. Euter Hostess 2 ICKLY; 
Do:1;FzaK-Sntr In and Beads, 


Host. No. thou arrant knave; I would I te 
that 1 might ve thee by ans'd: thou hast drawn m 
shoulder out of joint, 

Bead. The constables have Gele er'd her over tv 
me; and she shall have wlipping-cheer enough, ! 
warrant her: There hath been a man or two, lately, 
kill'd about her. 380 

Dol. Nut- hook, nut-hook, you lie. Come on; I'll 


tell thee what, thou damn'd tripe-visag 'd Ys if 


the child I now go with, do miscarry, thou hadst 
better thou hadst struck t thy mother, thou paper- Fac'd 
vidame 

Host. O the Lord, that Hir Jobn- were come! 
would make this a bloody day to somebody. Bu [ 
pray God, the fruit of her womb miscarry! 

Bead. it it do, you shall have a dozen of enshions 
again; you have but eleven now. Come, I charge 
you 1 go with me; for the man is dead, that yon 
and Pistol beat among you. 392 

Dol. Ill tell thee what, thou thin man in a censer! 
I will have you as oundly swing'd for this, you blue- 


bottled 


h 


ha 
be 


Ons 
irge 
You 
392 
er! 


lue- 


tled 


public Place near IWestmimnster- Abbey. 
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pottled-rogue! you filthy famish'd correctioner! if you 
be not swing'd, I'll forswear half. kirtles. 
Bead, Come, come, you she-kmight-errant ; come. 
Host. O, that right should thus overcome might ! 
Well; of suffer ferance comes ease. 
Dol. Come, you rogue, come; bring me to a justice. 
Host. Ay; come, you cared blood-hound, 401 
Dol. Goodman death! goodman bones ! 
1705t. Thou atomy, thou! 
Dol. Come, you thin thing; come, you rascal! 


Bead, Very well, [ Exeu nt. 


SCENE V. 


— — 


Enter two 
Grooms strewing Rushes. 

1 Groom. More rushes, more rushes. 

2 Groom. The trumpets have sounded twice. 


Groom. It will be two o'clock ere they come from 
the coronation: Dispatch, dispatch. ¶ Exeunt Grooms. 


Enter Fals TAT T; SHALLOW, PIS Tot, Ban- 
Doren, and the Boy. 
Tal. Stand here by me, master Robert Shallow; I 


weill make the king do you grace: I will leer upon 
him, as 'a comes by; and do but mark the counte- 


nance that he will give me. | 413 
Pist. Bless thy lungs, good knight! 


Fal. Come here, Pistol; stand behind me.—O, if 1 


had had time to have mals new liveries, I would * | 


bestow'd the thousand pound I borrow'd of you. | To 
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116 SECOND PART OF Act I. 


SHALLO W. But tis no matter: this Por Show doth 
better: this doth infer the zeal 1 had to see him. 


Shal., It doth so. oo ” 
Fal. It shews my earnestness of affection. 
Prst. It doth so. 
Fal. My devotion. - 
Shal, It doth, it doth, it doth. 
Fal. As it were, to KEY day and night; and not to 
deliberate, not to remember, not to have patience tO | 
shift me. 
Sal. It is most certain. 1 T 
Fal. But to stand stained with travel, and eweating | [| 
with desire to see him; thinking X nothing else; 80 
putting all affairs else in oblivion; as if there were ß. 
nothi ng else to be done, but to see him. 432 v 
Pist. Tis Semper idem, for absque hoc mhul et: WF I. 
'Tis all in every part, fre 
| Shal. Tis so indeed. | | T » 
Pist, My knight, I will inflame thy als "IRA | 
And make thee rage. pe 
Thy Doll, and Helen of thy noble thoughts, 11 
Is in base durance, and contagious prison; 180 
 Haul'd thither 440 u 
By most mechanical and dirty hand:— A 
Rouze up revenge from ebon den with fell Alecto' S 7 
snake, S 7 
For Doll is in; Pistol peaks nought but truth. A ,. 
Fal. I will Shes her, V. 
Pist. There roar'd che n, and trumpet-clango Fo 
sounds, | | Wi 
The Trawper sound. Enter the Ring, and his 1 
Train. = 


Fal. God save thy grace, * Hal! my * Hal! 


„ KING HENRY Iv. | 117 


th Pist. The heavens thee guard and keep, most royal 
"E imp of fame ! | 1 
1 Fal. God save thee, my sweet boy! a 
King. My lord chief justice, speak to that vain Fl 
man. | ny 
Ch, Just. Have you your wits? know you what 1 
Cf tis you speak? | 441 4 
o Fal. My king! my Jove! I speak to thee, my 0. 


heart! - 
King. I know thee not, old man: Fall to thy prayers ; 
| How ill white hairs become a fool, and jester! 
"> WF [| have long dream'd of such a kind of man, 


2 r 
I. — ek. 2 
_ < - - 


E 2 IS "= gs OP ROE: 
N GOL 2 


185 So surfeit-swell'd, so old, and so profane; 8 
oy But, being awake, I do despise my dream. 4 7575 
"5 Make less thy body, hence, and more the grace; Eat: 
07 Leave gormandizing; know, thy grave doth ga | WS 
For thee thrice wider than. for other men: 460 $68 

Reply not to me with a fool-born jest; | F ; 
' BF Prezume not, that I am the thing I was: 1 
For heaven doth know, so shall the world perceive, 1 

That J have turn'd away my former self; | 1 

40 So will I chose that kept me company. $5} 
When thou dost hear I am as I have been, 1 

: Approach me; and thou shalt be as thou wast, j $4 | 
5 The tutor and the feeder of my riots: | 173 
Till then, I bantsh thee on pain of death { 2 

As I have done the rest of my misleaders— 470 7 

| Not to come near our person by ten miles. 2 95 
Sor For competence of life, I will allow you; | 1 
That lack of means enforce you not to evil: 1 
is And, as we hear you do reform ycursel ves, Pl 
| W e will—according to your strength and qualities— 15:8 

= Give you advancement, —Be it your charge, my lord, 1 
; | | To IF i 
© 
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To see perform'd the tenor of our word.— 

Set on. | | Exit Ring, &c, 
Fal. Master Shallow, I owe you a thousand pound. 
Shal, Ay, marry, Sir John; which I beseech you 


to let me have home with me. --> 81 


you grieve at this; I shall be sent for in private to 
him: look you, he must seem thus to the world, Fear 
not your advancement; I will be the man J that 
shall make you great. 


you, good Sir John, let me have five hundred of my 
Fal. Sir, I will be as good as * word: this that 


you heard, was but a colour. 


lohn. 
Fial. Fear no colours; go with me to dinner. Ci 


for soon at night. 


Re. enter the Chief Justice, Plans Joun, Sc. 


Take all his company along with him. 
Fal. My lord, my lord 


C. Just. I cannot now speak: I will hear you 300n. 
Take them. away. 


Fan. 87 fortuna me tormenta, N me contenta. 


[ Exeunt. 


Manent Lax cAST ER, and Chief Justice. 
Lan, I like this fair proceeding of the king's ; 


He 


Fal. That can hardly be, master Shallow. Do na I| 


Shal, I cannot perceive how; unless you give me | | 
your doublet, and stuff me ont with Straw. I beseech Þ 
thousand, _ 490 

Sal. A —_ 1 fear, that you will Fe in, ON : 
lieutenant Pistol; come Bardolph :—I shall be sent 


Ch. Just. Go, carry Sir John Falstaff to the Fleet: | 


500 | 


| Act Fs 


KING HENRY IV. 119 li 
He hath intent, his wonted followers 9 
Shall all be very well provided for; > 
ö But all are banish'd, till their conversations 9 
FE ppear more wise and modest to the world. 509 1 
i C. Just. And so they are. = 4 
Lan. The king hath call'd his parliament, my lord. RE 
o W Ch. Just. He hath, 8 f "1 
Lan. I will lay odds—that, ere this year expire. 
at We bear our civil swords, and native fire, __. 
As far as France: I hear a bird so sing, 1 
ne Whose music to my thinking, pleas'd the king. 0 1 
ch Come, will you hence? | [Exeunt. OY 
00 — a | 1 
1 Spoken by a DANCER. | | 1 
ent | 7 | 8 . | 7 
RST ; my fear; then, my court'sy: last, my 1 
| speech, My fear ic, your displeasure ; my Court'sy, 13 
y duty, and my Speech, to beg your pardons, If mos 
eet; I you look for a good speech now, you will undo me: 1 
FF for what I have to gay, is of my own making ; and | {460 
500 FF what, indeed, I should gay, will I doubt, prove mane { fo 
oon. ¶ o marring, But to the purpose, and 50 to the ' 
| venture, —Be it known to you ( as it is very well) 1 +178 
nta. W vas lately here in the end of a displeasing play, to | 5 1 
unt. W fray your patience for it, and to promise you a better, 8 
| | did mean, indeed, to pay you with this ; which if, 8 
lle an ill venture, it come unluckily home, I break, . 
| nd you, my gentle creditors, lose. Here, I pro- 1 
He 1 | | mi sed 1 


120 EPILOGUE. 


mised you, 1 would be, and here I commit my body 
to your merctes + bate me Some, and 1 will pay you 
Some, and, as most debtors do, promise you infinitely, 

1f my tongue cannot entreat you to acquit Me, will 
you command me to use my legs“ and yet that wer: 
but light payment-—to dance out of your debt, But 
a good conscience will make any possible Satisfactiun, 
barg go will IJ. All the gentlewomen here have for git 

E the gentlemen will not, then the gentlemen 
do not agree with the gentlewomen, which was news! 
Seen before in $uCh an assembly. 

One word more, I beseech you. IF you be not tos 
mich cloy'd with fat meat, our humble author will 
continue the story, with Sir John in it, and mak, 
you merry with fatr Katharine of France ; whit, 
for any thing I know, balstaff shall die of a $wot, 
unless already he be Rill d with your hard opinions; 
for Oldcastle died a martyr, and this ts not the mau. 
My tongue us weary ; when my legs are too, 1 wil | 
bid you good might ; and $0 kneel down before you . 
— but, indeed, to pray for the queen. 
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WILL. SHAKSPERE 
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OBSERVATIONS 


ON ru Fable ND Composition or. 


HENRT V. 


Inis play was writ (as appears from a passage in the chorus to 


the fifth act) at the time of the carl of Essex's commanding 


the forces in Ireland in the reign of queen Elizabeth, and not 
"lafter Henry the VIth had been played, as may be seen by 
| the conclubion of this play. PoPEs 
| 'The transactions comprised in this historical play commence 
but the latter end of the first, and terminate in the eighth 
jar of this King's reign ; when he married Katharine princess 


of France, and closcd up the differences betwixt England and 


hat crown. 5 Furor do. 


A 


This play in the quarto edition, 1698, is styled the Chronicle 
Hatary of Fienry, Sc. Which seems to have been the title an- 
An, appropriated to all Shakspere's historical dramas. So, 
nThe Antipodes, a comedy by R. Promey 1638: 
„These lads can act the emperor's lives all over, 
& And Shakspere's chronicled Histories to boot.“ 
The players likewise, in the folio edition, 1623, rank these 
ieces under the title of Historicss | 
Iltis evident, that a play on this subject had been performed 
before the Jo r 1595, Nash, in Pierce Penniless his Supplication 
| 55 Dewi, dated 1505, Says: —what a . thing it is 
have Henry ihe Fifth represented on the stage leading the 
French king prisoner, and forcing both him and the Dolphin to 
Tear fealtie. g | | STEEVENS» 


A ij Thie 


nv OBSFRVATIONS, Se. 


This play has many scenes of high dignity, and mary or 


easy merriment. The character of the king is well supportes, 
except in his courtship, where he has neither the vivacity 95 


Hal, nor the grandeur of Henry. The humor of Pistol is very! 


happily continued : his character has perhaps been the mode] of 
all the bullies that have yet appeared on the English stage 


— 8 
— 


The lines given to the Chorus have many admirers; but the 


tine 


— 
2 
truth is, that in them a little may be praised, and much mu 


forgiven; nor can it be easily discovered why the intelligence 


given by the Cho us is more necessary in this play than in may 
others where it is omitted. The great defect of this play is de : 


emptiness and narrowness of the last act, which a very litt 
diligence might have easily avoided. _ „ foo 


—— — 


1 0 R U 8. 
. a muse of fir e, that would dc nd. 


The brig htest heaven of invention! 

A kingdom for & stage, princes to act, 

And monarchs to vehuld the Swelling Scene ! 
Then should the warlihe Harry, lhe himself, 
Assume the port of Mars; and, at his heels, 
Leash'd in like hounds, sf, famine, Sword, and fir, 
Crouch for employment. But pardon, gentles all, 
The flat unraised t irit, that hat- dard, 

On this unworthy scaffoid, to bring forth 

So great an object e Can thts cockpit hold 

T he vasty field of France? or may we cram, 

Within this wooden O, the very casques 

That did affright the air at Agincourt 9 

O, pardon! since a crooked figure may 
Aitest, in little place, @ million; 


* 
4 


— — —— — 1 


+. 


* 0 a 9 

=P And let ns, Cyphers to this great accompt, 

go 3 

„bo your imaginary forces work 2 

ver pose, within the girdle of these walls 

©) of | Are now conf n'd 100 mig hity monarchies, | 20 
IWhose high upreared and abutting fronts 

e perilous narrow ocean parts asunder, 

1 b 8 17 a . | 
Piece out our tmperfettions with your thoughts ; 

NC $4 £ 

OS Into a thousand parts divide one man, 

„Aud make imaginary puissance | 

lil. WW Think, when we talk of horses, that you see them 

0 Printing their proud hoofs ? the receiving earth : 

— W for tisgour thoughts that now must deck our kings, 
Carry them here and there; jumping 0er times 3 
Turning the accompitshment of many years 30 
Into an hour-glass; For the which Supply, 
Admit me chorus to this history; 
Who, prologue-lthe, your humble patience pray, 
Gently to Rear, RINALY to Judge, our play. 

12] 


© Son + view 


Ls. 
| 


Dramatis Personat, 


ME M. 

King Henry the Fifth. 

3 9785 edfirt, { Brothers to the King. 
Duke of York, I . 
5. Ee, { Uncles to the King. 
Karl 5 of Salisbury, | 

Earl of „ 

Earl of Warwick | | 1 
Archbishop of Canterburys | = ik 
Bishop of Ely. | 

Earl of Cambridge, \ 

Lord SCroopy | Conspi; *ators against the King. 

Sir Thomas GR E, 7 

Sir Thomas ER PIN GHñHAM, Gowsn, FLUEL LEN, Mack- 
MORRIS, [AMY, Officers i in King He ury Army. =! - 


— 


Nym, Bax DoLF u, PISTOL, Boy, formerly Servants to Falstaf, 


1 27 
ATW Soldiers in the King' s Ar MY » _ 
BA TES, CovrT, WILLIAMS, Soldiers. 
CHARLES the Sixth, OM of France. 
The DAUPHIN. | 7 
Duke of Burgunay. My 
CoNnsTABLE, Q x L EAN s, Ranmunss, BourBon, Grant. uni 
PRE '*, French. Lords. | | 


Governor of Harfle UTs 
MonrTJoyr, a Herald. 
Ambassadors to the King of England. 


WOMEN, 


ISABEL) Queen of France, 

KATHARINE, Da: #ghter to the Ling of France. 
Ale R, a Lady attending on the Princess Katharines 
' QuickrLy, e D Wije, an Hostess, 

| Chorus. < ib 


lust, Blutes, French and Englisb Soldiers, with ct 
3 F, £5. Þ Attencanis. * 
* . 


een. at the beginning of the Play, lies in Eng! aud « but 


Jy an e, wholly in France. 


HENRY V. 


—— ng ——_— 


—— — — 


A 1c. SCENE £ 


% Antichaniber tn the Engitsh Court, at Kenelworth, 


Euter the Archos 40% of Canterbury, and FI of Ely. 


2 | 


* 


Ca nterbugy. 


My lord, TIE tell you that self bill is urg'd, 


Which, in the eleventh year o' the last King's reign, 
Was like, and had indeed against us past, 
[hat that the scambling and unquiet time 
Did puslr it out of further question. 
Ely. But how, my lord, shall we resist it now? 
Cant. It must be thought on. If it pass against us, 
We lose the better half of our possession; 
For all the temporal lands, which men devout 
by testament have given to the church, 0 
Would they strip from us; being valu'd thus — 
As much as would maintain, to the king's honour, 
Full fifteen earls, and fifteen hundred knights; 
| Six 


8 KING HENRY V. 440 1 


Six thousand and two hundred good esquires; hy 
And, to relief of lazars, and weak age, 15 
Of indigent faint souls, past corporal toil, * 
A hundred alms-houses, right well supply'd; The 
And to the coffers of the king, beside, © 
A thousand pounds by the year: Thus runs the bill, | be 
Ely, This would drink deep. 0 5 
Cant. *T would drink the cup and all, | 1 = 
Ely. But what prevention ? - 
Cant. The king is full of grace, and fair regard. . 


Ely. And a true lover of the holy church. 
Cant. The courses of his youth promis'd it not, 
The breath no sooner left his Father's body, 
But that his wildness, mortify'd in him, 
Scem'd to die too: yea, at that very moment, 


Consideration like an angel came, 


And whipp'd the offending Adam out of hin; 29 1 r 
Leaving his body as a paradise, 
To envelope and contain celestial spirits. 4 
Never was such a sudden scholar made: 1 
Never came reformation in a flood, | A 
With such a heady current, scouring faults; . 
Nor never Hydra-headed wiliulness | Me 
So soon did lose his seat, and all at once, | Ht 
As in this king. | 
Ely, We are blessed in the change. F : 
Cant. Hear him but reason in divinity, WF 1 
And, all-admiring, with an inward wish 
You would desire, the king were made a prelate; 1 


Hear him debate of cormmpg-wealth affairs, 


You 
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47 75 5 ; ED ” 1 
pon would say, —it hath been all-in-all his study: 3 
List his discourse of war, and you shall hear | 1 

A fearful battle render'd you in muSICE 3: 1 7 


Turn him to any cause of policy, 
| The Gordian knot of it he will unloose, 
| Familiar as his garter; that, when he speaks, 


ll. W The air, a charter'd libertine, is still, I 
= And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears, | 
| To steal his sweet and honey'd Sentences 
Jo chat the art, and practic part of life 
0 Must be the mistress to this theorique 
Whichis a wonder, how his grace should glean it, 
| Snce his addiction was to courses vain; 
| His companies unletter'd, rude, and shallow; 
His hours fill'd up with riots, banquets, sports; 
| And never noted in him any study, | 
Any retirement, any sequestration | 60 
From open haunts and popularity. | 
Th. The $trawherry grows underneath the nettle, 
And wholesome berrics thrive, and ripen best, 
| Neighbour'd by fruit of baser quality: 
And so the prince obscur'd his contemplation _ 
Under the veil of wildness ; Which, no doubt, 
| Grew like the summer grass, fastest by night, 
Unseen, yet crescive in his faculty. | 
Cant. It must be so: for miracles are ceas'd; 
dad therefore we must needs admit the means, 70 
fo things are perfected. 
Ely. Bur my good lord, 9 
How now for mitigation of this bill | «| 
Yui; | 5 | | : | | Urg'd | 
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| Urg'd by the commons? Doth his ma jesty 
Incline to it, or no? 
Cant, He seems indifferent; 
Or, rather, swaying more upon our part, 
Than cherishing the exhibiters against us: 
For I have made an offer to his majesty 
Upon our spiritual convocation ; 
And in regard of causes now in hand, 
Which I have open'd to his grace at large, 
As touching France—to give a greater sum 
Phan ever at one time the clergy yet 
Did to his predecessors part withal. 
Ely. How did this offer scem receiv'd, my lord? 
Cant. With good acceptance of his majesty : 
Save, that there was not time enough to hear 


(As, I perceiv'd, his grace would fain have donc) 


Of his true titles to some certain dukedoms; . 

And, generally, to the crown and seat of Franco, 
Deriv'd from Edward, his great-grandfather. 

Ely. What was the impediment that broke this off: 
Cant. The French ambassador, upon that instant, 
Crav'd audience: And the hour, I think, is cone, 
To give him hearing; Is it four o clock! ? 


Ely. It is. 
Cant. Then go we in, to know his embassy; 
; 
Which I could, with a ready guess declare, 169 


Before the Frenchman Speaks a word of it, 


Ely, IL wait upon you; and long to hear it, 
[ Exeunt. 


SCE EN i 


The severals, and unhidden passages, Q 


"UNE. 


— — 

* 7 
Ni 
< 


Shall drop their blood in approbation | A 
Of what your reverence shall incite us to: 95 
ö 2 | "ares, $5 

3 Therefore { | 


Af 1, KING HENRY v. 11 Fa 
SCENE II. N + 
| (bens to the Presence. Enter King Henry, GLOSTER, 9 
J:DpFORD, WARWICK, WESTMORELAND, and * 
EXETER. | 9 


K. Henry. Where is my g b of Canterbury ? 
Exe. Not here in presence. 

K. Ilenry. Send for him, good uncle. 

Nest. Shall we call in the ambassador, my liege? 

K. Henry, Not yet, my cousin; we would be resolv'd, 


| Before we hear him, of some things of weight, 
That task our thoughts, concerning us and France, 
Enter the Archbishop of CANTERBURY, and P of 


3 


Cant. God, and his ang, An guard your. sacred 


throne, 110 


And make you long become it! 


R. Henry. Sure, we thank you. 
My learned lord, we pray you to proceed 


And justly and reliciously untold, 
Why the law Salique, that they have in France, 


Or should, or should not, bar us in our claim? 


And God forbid my dear and faithful lord, 

That you should fashion, wrest, or bow your reading, 
Or nicely charge your understanding soul 

| With opening titles miscreate, whose right 120 

| Suits not in native colours with the truth; 

For God doth know, how m any now in he alch, 
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Therefore take heed how you impawn our person, st 


How you awake the sleeping sword of war; ue 
We charge you in the name of God, take heea : LW} 
For never two such kingdoms did contend, S |. 
Without much fall of blood; whose guiltless drops WM Th 
Are every one a woe, a Sore complaint, 12 W 7 
*Gainst him, whose wrong gives edge unto the sword WM No 
That makes such waste in brief mortality. 13 
Under this conjuration, speak, my lord; Wt 
For we will hear, note, and believe in heart, | BY 
That what you speak is in your conscience wash's WM \/ 
As pure as sin with baptism. ro 
Cant, Then hear me, gracious sovereign—end you W <1 
Peers, 3 WE: | | be. 

That owe your lives, your faith, and services, | Lic 


To this imperial throne, There is no bar | 
To make against your highness' claim to France, 14: W Di: 
But this which they produce from Pharamond— 
In terram Salicam multercs ne $uccedant, | 

No woman $hall succeed in Sabique land e 

Which Salique land the French unjustly oloze 

To be the realm of France, and Pharamond 

The founder of this law and female bar. 

Yet their own authors faithfully affirm, 

That the land Salique lies in Germany, 

Between the floods of Sala and of Elbe: 

Where Charles the great, having subdu'd tlie Saxons, 
There left behind and settled certain French; 151 
Who holding in disdain the German women, N 
For some dishonest manners of their life, <_ 
4 Establish'd 


C3 


126 


ord 


you 


— 
* 
Cc, 


lish'd 


Did, as heir general, being descended 170 


O the true Hp and stock of Charles the great- 
| To fine his title with some shew-of truth 
| (Though, in pure truth, it was corrupt and naught), 


ART. KING HENRY V. | 13 


Fstablish'd there this law——-to wit, no female 


| Should be inheritrix in Salique land; 


Which Salique, as I said, *twixt Elbe and Sala, 


| 1; at this day in Germany calld—Mensen. 


Thus doth it well appear, that Salique law 


Was not devised for the 1 of France: 
| Nor did the French possess the Salique land 160 


Until four hundred one and twenty years 


| After de function of king Pharamond, 


q 31 
Id! 117 


y SL PPOS 'q the ! {01m de r of th! 18 law; 


1771 


Who died within the year of our redemption 


Four hundred twenty-six; and Charles the great, 


ubdu'd the eg did seat the French 

ad the river Sala, in the year 
1 hundred five. Besides, their writers say, 
king Pepin, which deposed Childerick, 


„ — 


| Of Blitlüld, which was daughter to king Clothair, 


M. ake claim and tit! e to the crown of France. 
jugh Capet also that usurp'd the crow 


018 harles the duke of Lorain, sole . male 


Convey'd himself as heir to the lady Lingare, 
Daughter to Charlemain, who was the son 

To Lewis the emperor, and Lewis the son 180 
Of Charles the great. Also king Lewis the ninth 
ho was sole heir to the usurper Capet, 


Could not keep quiet in his conscience, 


B Wearing 


2 — — * 
- nnd 2 — 5 
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Wearing the crown of France, till satisfy'd Stoos 
That fair queen Isabel, his grandmother, Fora 
Was lineal of the lady Ermengare, 0 no 


Daughter to Charles the foresaid duke of Lorain; Wit! 
By the which marriage, the line of Charles the great And 


Was re-united to the crown of France, All « 
So that, as clear as is the summer's sun, 100 £ 
1 | King Pepin's title, and Hugh Capet's claim, and 
, | King Lewis his satisfaction, all appear ” Jou 
[if To hold in right and title of the female: 100 
| So do the kings of France unto this day; | 2 Nun 
: 1 Howbeit they would hold up this Salique law, b ir 
To bar your highness claiming from the female; Ripe 
And rather choose to hide them in a net, E. 
Than amply to imbare their crooked titles, Do: 
Usurp' d trom you and your progenitors. LAS 
K. Henry. May I, with right and conscience, make W 
this claim! oa 

Cant. The sin upon my head, dread sovereign | 90 h 

For in the book of Numbers is it writ 9 
Wen the son dies, let the og p x 
Descend unto the daughter. Gracious lord, 0 
Stand for your own; unwind your bloody flag; | 88 
Look back unto your mighty ancestors: Vir 
Go, my dread lord, to your great grandsire's tomb, 2 5 
From whom you claim; invoke his warlike spirit, Wil 

And your great uncle's, Edward the black prince; ip 
Who on the French ground play'd a tragedy, 219 # 


Making defeat on the full power of France; 
Whyes his most mighty father on a hill, 


Stood 


n; 


great 


190 


v 
J 


Stood 


Forage in blood of French nobility. 


Runs in your veins; and my thrice puissant liege 
l in the very May-morn of his youth, 


Do all expect that you Should rouse yourself, 
As did the former lions of your blood. 


do hath your ES. Org 
Had nobles richer, and more loval Subjects ; 
Whose hearts have left their bodies here in England, 
And lie pavilion'd in the fields of France. 


With blood, and sword, and fire, to win your right: 
In aid whereof, we of the spiritualty 

Will raise your highness such a mighty sum, 

As never did the clergy at one time 

Pang! in to any of your ancestors. 


KING HENRY V. is 


Ac. 
toodesmiling, to behold his lion's 


whelp | My 


0 noble English, that could entertain | on 


With half their forces the tull pride of France ; 8 


and let another half stand laughing by, 


All out of work, and cold for action! 
Ely. Awake remembrance of these valiant dead, 


and with your puissant arm renew their feats: 209 


vou are their heir, you sit upon their throne ; 
The blood and courage, that renowned them, 


Ripe for exploits and mighty enterprizes. 
Exe, Your brother kings and monarchs of the earth 


Vest. They know, your grace hath Os and means 
and might ; | 
never 


king of England 9230 


Cant. O, let their bodies follow, my dear liege, 


K. Henry. We must not only arm to invade the 


-_ > 4 z 
» 


French; 240 9 
Bi But 1 
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But lay down our proportions to defend = 
Against the Scot, who will make road upon us 
With all advantages. 

Cant. They of those marches, gracious sovereign, 
Shall be a wall sufficient to defend 


Our inland trom the piltering borderers. or 
R. Henry. We do not mean the coursing snatchers on, To 
But fear the main intendment of the Scot, Con 
Who hath been still a giddy ne1yhbour to us: | He 
For you Shall read, that my creat grandiather 2 55 To! 
Never went with his forces into France, | = - 
But that the Scot on his unfurnish'd kingdom Yet 
Came pouring, like the tide into a breach, inc 
With ample and brim fulness of his force; 12 
Galling the cleaned laud Ret hot assay Wh. 
Girding with grievous. Siege, castles, and towns; he 
That England, being empty of defence, | for; 
Hath Shook, and trewbled at the il neighbourtoos, Wit 


Cant. She hath been then more tear'd than ls 111d, (Con, 
my liege: 
For hear her but ae by herself: 


When all her chivalry hath been in France, 
And she a mourning widow of her noblcs, 
She hath herself not only well defended, 
But taken, and impounded as a stray, 
The king of Scots; whom she did send to France, 
To fill king Edward's fame with prisoner Kings; 
And make your chronicle as rich with praise, 
As is the ouze and bottom of the sea 
With sanken wreck and suinless treasuries. 
E 


— 


* 


» 
47 
JIU 


1 


CC, 


44 L 


Exe. But there's a saying, very old and true— 270 


Since we have locks to sateguard necessaries, 
And pretty traps to catch the petty thieves. 
While that the armed hand doth fight abroad, 


ny 
200 


2 


betting endeavour in continual motion; 


4 
44% 
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If that you will France win, 
Then with Scotland first begin © 


For once the eagle England being in prey, 
Jo her unguarded nest the weazel Scot 
Comes sneaking, and so sucks her princely eggs; 


playing the mouse, in absence of the cat, 


To taint and havock more than she can eat. 


Ely. It follows then, the cat must stay at home: 


Yet that is but a curs'd necessity ; 


280 


The advised head deiends.itselt at home: 
For government, though high, and low, and lower, 


Pit into parts, doth keep in one consent; 


Congruing in à full and natural close, 
Like musick. 


Cant. True: therefore doth heaven divide 


The state of man in divers functions, 


290 
To which is fixed, as an aim or butt, 
Obedience : for so work the honey bees; 
Creatures, that, by a rule in nature, teach 
Lhe art of order to a peopled kingdom, 
Ihey have a King, and officers of sort: 
here some, like magistrates, correct at home; 
Viners, like merchants, venture trade abroad; 
B iy Others, 
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Others, like soldiers, armed in their stings, 
Make boot upon the summer's velvet buds; 
Which pillage they with merry march bring home 
To the tent-royal of their emperor : 2014 
Who, bi:sy'd in his majesty, Surveys : 
The singing masons building roofs of gold; 
The civil citizens kneading up the honey; 
The poor mechanick porters crowding in 
Their heavy burdens at his narrow gate; 
The sad-ey'd justice, with his surly Karting 
Delivering o'er to executors pale 


The lazy yawning drone. | I this inter 
That many things, having full reference 
To one consent, may work . 
As many arrows, loosed several ways, 
Fly to one mark; 


As many several ways meet in one town; 
A: 


As ma ny lines close in the dial's centre; 


SS] 


many fresh Streams fun in one self sca; 


So many a thousand actions, once atoot, 

End in one purpose, and be all well borne 
Without defeat. Therefore to France, my lie, 
Divide your happy England into four; 
Whereof take you one quarter into France, 
And you. witnal shall make all Gallia shake. 
If we, with thrice that power left at home, 


— 


Cannot defend our own door from the dog, n 
Let us be worrled; and our nation lose | Yo 
The name of hardiness and policy. : Die 


K. Henry. Call in the messengers sent from . Of 
Daup! un. 


N. U 


t 


om tl 


ON A 5 
201 ; 


| Your highness, lately sending into France, 
Did claim some certain dukedoms, in the right 
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Wow are we well resolv'd: and—by God's s help; ; 


| 1nd yours, the noble sinews of our power — 


France being ours, we'll bend it to our awe, 330 
Or break it all to pieces: Or there we'll sit, 
Ruling, in large and ample empery, 


oer France, and all her almost kingly dukedoms; 


Or lay these bones in an unworthy urn, 
Tombless, with no remembrance over them: 


| Either our history shall, with full mouth, 


Sneak freely of our acts; or else our grave, 


Luke Turkish mute, shall have a tongueless mouth, 
| Not worshipp'd with a waxen epitaph. 


Enter Anbassadors of France. 


| Now we are well prepar'd to know the pleasure 340 
tour fair cousin Dauphin; for, we hear, 
Vour greeting is from him, not from the king. 


Amb. May't please your majesty, to give us leave 


| Freely to render what we have in charge? 
| Or Shall we sparingly shew you far off 
The Dauphin's s meaning, and our embassy ? 


K. Hlenry. We are no tyrant, but a Christian King: 


| Unto whose grace our passion is as Subject, 

As are our wreiches feiter'd in our prisons: 
Therefore, with frank and with uncurbed plainness, 

| Icil us the Dauphin's mind. 351 


Amb. Thus then, in few 


Of your great Fe ee, king Edward the third, 
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In answer of which claim, the prince our master 
Says—that you savour too much of your youth; 
And bids you be advis'd, there's nought in F rance, 
That can be with a nimble galliard won; 


You cannot revel into dukedoms there: 365 


He therefore sends you, meeter for your spirit, 
This tun of treasure ; and, in lieu of this, 


Desires you, let the dukedoms, that you claim, 


Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin speaks. 
RK. Henry. What treasure, uncle? 
Exe. Tennis- balls, my liege. 


K. Henry. We are glad, the Dauphin is so pleasant 


with us; 


His present, and your pains we thank you for; 

When we have match'd our rackets to these balls, 
We will, in France, by God's grace, play a set, 979 | 

Shall strike his father's crown into the hazard: 
Tell him, he hath made a match with such a wrangler, 


That all the courts of France will be disturb'd 
With chaces. And we understand him well, 
How he comes o'er us with our wilder days, 


Not measuring what use we made of them. 


We never valu'd this poor seat of England; 
And therefore, living hence, did give ourselt 
To barbarous licence; as *tis ever common, 


That men are merriest when they are from home. 38, 


But tell the Dauphin—tI will keep my state; 
Be like a king, and shew my sail of greatness, 
When I do rouse me in my throne of France : 
For that I have laid by my majesty, 


Rad 
All 
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aa plodded like a man for working days; 
W i | will rise there with so full a glory, 
e, Wiki 1 will dazzle all the eyes of France, 
ea, strike the Dauphin blind to look on us. 
365 ad tell the pleasant prince this mock of his 
ih turn'd his balls to gun-stones; and his soul g90 
dall Stand sore-charged for the wasteful vengeance 
That shall Ay with them: tor many a thousand widows 
aal this his mock mock out of their dear husbands ; 
Hock mothers from their sons, mock castles down; 
aud some are yet ungotten, and unborn, 
That shall have cause to curse the Dauphin's scorn. 
But this lies all within the will of God, 
lo whom I do appeal ; and in whose name, 
lech you the Dauphin, I am coming on, 
lo'venge me as I may, and to put forth | 400 
iy rightful hand in a well-hallow'd cause. 


bv, vet you hence in peace; and tell the Dauphin, 
His jest will Savour but of Shallow wit, 
hen thousands weep, more than did laugh at it.— 
Ly them with safe conduct, —Fare you well. 
Excunt Ambassadors.. 
le. This was a merry message. 
LA. Henry. We hope to make the sender blush at it. 
Therefore, my lords, omit no happy hour, 
de. 28 t may give furtherance to our expedition: 
| fore have now no thought in us, but France; 410 
Mc those to God, that run before our business. 
lerefore, let our proportions for these wars 
bon collected; and all things thought upon, 
And | | That 
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They sell the pasture now, to buy the horse; 


That may with reasonable swiftness, add A 
More feathers to our wings : for, God before, f 
We'll chide this Dauphin at his father's door. E 
| : One 

Theretore, let every man now task his thought, y 
That this fair action may on foot be brought. [ Excut, } % 
85 | a e = . 
0 T I. as 
| | Lind 
Enter CHORUS. | 1 
8 Chorus. „ 
Now all the youth of England are on fires ED 5 
And silhken dalliance in the wardrobe lies; : 2 
Now thrive the armourers, and honour's thought . 
Reigns solely in the breast of every man 7 | = 2 


Following the mirror of all Christian kings, 
With winged heels, as English Mercurtes. 

For now sits Expeclation in the air; 

And hides a sword, from hilts unto the point, 
With crowns imperial, crowns, and coronets, 
Promis'd'to Harry, and his followers. 

The French, aduis'd by good intelligence 

Of this most dreadful preparation, 

Shhaſe in their fear; and with pale policy 

Seek to divert the English purposes. | 
O England! model to thy inward greatness, 
Etke little body with a mighty heart 
What might'st thou do, that honour would thee do, 
Were all thy children kind and natural ! 

But see thy fault! France hath in thee found out 1 


19 


rest of hollow bosoms, which she fills | 
With treacherous crowns * and three corrupted men 
One, Richard earl of Cambridge; and the second, 
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Henry lord Scroop of Masham ; and the third, | 
vir Thomas Grey, knight of Northumberland 


Hate for the gilt of France (O guilt, indeed 
CH md conspiracy with fearful France; 

Und by their hands this grace of kings must die 
(bell and treas0n hold their promises ), 

ye he take $hip for France, and in Southampton. 
Unger your fatence on; and well argest 


The abuse of distance, while we force a play. 


Uhe cum is paid; the traitors are agreed; 
Lie king is set from London; and the scene 
L: now transported, gentles, to Southampton + 
There is the play-house now, there must you sit. 


Wnd thence to France Shall we convey. you Safe, 


ad bring you back, charming the Narrow Seas 
7 mwe you gentle pass; for, 1f we may, 

Ji not offend one Stomach with our play. 

lit, 770 the king come forth, and not till then, 
Into Southampton do we Shift our scene. [Exit, 


40 
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SCENE I. 


Kore Q CK LY's house m Eastcheap. Enter Corporal 
| NyM, and Lieutenant BARDOLPH. 
Bard. Well met, corporal. 


. Good-morrow, lieutenant Bardolph. 


Bard, 


23 


30 
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Bard, Wh: at, are ancient Pistol and you friend 
yet? | | 1. 
Nym. For my part, I care not: 1 Say little; but 
when time shall serve, there shall be smiles . 
that shall be as it may. I dare not fight; but I will 
wink, and hold out mine iron: It is a simple che 
but what though ? it will toast cheese; and it willl [i 


endure cold as another man's sword will; and there's" 
the humour of it. | | | „ 
Bard, I will bestow a breakfast, to make vo 
friends; and we'll be all three sworn brothers 10 ber 
France: let it be so, good corporal Nym. { 
Mm. Faith, I will live so long as J way, that t 7 
certain of it; and, when I cannot live any longer; Her 
will do as I may: that is my rest, that! is the rende 0 
vous of it. un 
Bard. It 15 certain, . that he is married t 
Nell Quickly : and, certainly, she did you wrong; ;| EY 
you were troth-plight to her. | be 
Vm. I cannot tell; things must be as they may The 
Men may sleep, and they may have their throats bond 
them at that time; and, some say, knives have edge And 
It must be as it may: though patience be a ir we 
bor! 


mare, yet she will plod. There must be conclusion 
Well, I cannot tell. 


Enter PISTOL, and ien V. 


. Wo comes ancient Pistol, and his wife! 
good corporal, be patient here, How now, mit my x. 
host Pistol? * 


Pig 


q 1 | 40 II. | KING HENRY V. 23 
end! Pist. Base tyke, call'st thou me- host? | 
JW Now, by this hand I swear, I scorn the term; 

bat Nor Shall my Nell keep lodgers. | 
bat 0uick. No, by my troth, not long: for we cannot 
i 11 WF lodge and board a dozen or fourteen gentlewomen, 
one; chat live honestly by the prick of their needles, but it 
an vill be thought we Keep a bawdy- house straight.—O 
leres ell-a-day, lady, if he be not drawn now! We shall. 

„ wiltul adultery and murder committed. 81 


hard. Good lieutenant, good corporal, offer nothing 
Here, | 
ym. Pish ! 
Pist. Pish for thee, Iceland dog! thou prick-ear'd 
cur of Iceland! | - 
| Ouick. Good corporal Nym, shew the valour of a 
nan, and put up thy sword. | | 
Mm. Will you shog off? 1 would have you selus. 
Pist. Solus, egregious dog? O viper vile! go 
The solus in thy most marvellous face; 
V ma The solus in thy teeth, and in thy throat, 
Sabolf and in thy hateful lungs, yea, in thy maw, perdy; 
and, which is worse, within thy nasty mouth! 
do retort the solus in thy bowels : 
luszeußgkor 1 can talk; and Pistol's cock is up, 
| And flashing fire will follow. 
Vm. I am not Barbason; you cannot conjure me. 
have an humour to knock you indifferently well: if 
Hife en grow fowl with me, Pistol, I will scour you with 
ow, mien rapier, as 1 may, in fair terms: If you would 
5 walk 


it's boil 


e edge 
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Ad. 


walk off, I would prick your guts a little, in good ( 
terms, as I may; and hat's the humour of it. jo one 
Pist. O braggard vile, and damned furious wight! No 
The grave doth gape, and doting death is near; 
Therefore exhale. | 5 
Bard: Hear me, hear me what I say: —he that ru 
strikes the first stroke, I'll run him up to the hilts, ee 
Jam a soldier. P 
Pist. An oath oft nuckle might; and fury shall abate 
Give me thy fist, thy fore-foot to me give; iS \ 
Thy spirits are most tall. N | *M 
Nym. I will cut thy throat, one time or other, ? 
ſair terms ; that is the humour of it. z N 
Peist. Coupe le gorge, that is the word ?—I defy the. 
| again, | | BY 
O hound of Crete, think'st thou my spouse to cet! 
No! to the spital go, | a 2 * 
And from the powdering tub of infamy | | i 
Fetch forth the lazar kite of Cressid's kind, | p. 
Doll Tear-sheet she by name, and her espouse. 1% ur 
I have, and | will hold, the guondam Quickly By 
For the only she; and—Pauca, there's enough: go toWien 
Enter the Boy. = 
M 


Boy. Mine host Pistol, you must come to my we FR 
ter—and you hostess;—he 1s very sick, and would i P; 
bed. —Good Bardolph, put thy nose between lili 10 
sheets, and do the office of 4 warming pan: faith, he i 
very Il. | | | | i 
Bard. Away, you rogue. 


5. 7 
Ouick 


4 


AR 11, 
Quick, By my troth, he'll yield the crow a pudding 
me of these days: the king has kill'd his heart. — 


gut! Noood husband, come home presently. . 
3 | | | [Exit QUICKLY. 
Fbard. Come, shall I make you two friends? We 
e thitWrnust to France together: Why, the devil, should we 
ilts, reep knives to cut one another's throats? | 
Pit. Let floods o'erswell, and hends for food how] 
abate on! 
iu Mu. You'll pay me the eight shillings I won of 
zou at betting ? 
her, inf Pist. Base is the slave that pays. 
m. That now 1I will have; that's the humour of 
ty ee | | | | 5 140 
Pist. As manhood shall compound; Push home. 
get? | Draw. 
| | Bord. By this sword, he that makes the first thrust, 
Il Kill him; by this sword, I will. 
| Pit, Sword is an oath, and oaths must have their 


+ 3 -M(urse, | 

| Bard, Corporal Nym, an thou wilt be friends, be 
80 tofflriends ; an thou wilt not, why then be enemies with 
he too. Pr'ythee, put up. 
Vn. I shall have my eight shillings, I won of you 


ny I t betting ? | 150 
, 1 f( 2 

_ | Prst, A noble shalt thou have, and present Pay 3 
"CEN 9 

15 2 \nd liquor likewise will I give to thee, 

ith, he 


And friendship shall combine, and brotherhood: 

live by Nym, and Nym shall live by me ;— 
„et this just? — for I shall sutler be 

L | „ Unto 
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Unto the camp, and profits will accrue. 
Give me thy hand. 
Ayn. 1 shall have my noble? 
 Prst. In cash most justly paid. 
Ny. Well then, that's the humour of it, 10 


CC» 


Ne. enter QUICKLY 


Quick. As ever you came of women, come in] 
quickly to Sir John: Ah, poor heart! he is so Shak'd! 
of a burning quotidian tertian, that it is most lament.! 


able to behold. Sweet men, come to him. 


 Nym, The king hath run bad humours on the 


knight, that's the even of it. 
Pist. Nym, thou hast spoke the right; 
His heart 1s tracted, and corroborate, 
Mm. The king is a good king: but it must be as! 


may: he passes Some humours, and careers. 179 


Pist. Let us condole the knight; for, lamaring, 
we will live. | | Excunt 


SCENE II. 


Southampton. Enter EXETER, Bu DFORD, and VV £81 
MORELAND. 


Bed. *Fore Ged, his grace is bold, to trust the! 
; traitors. | 
Exe. They shall be apprehended Ps and by. 
Vest. How smooth and even they do bear the! 
selves | | 


En 
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As if allegiance in their bosoms sat, 
Crowned with faith, and constant loyalty. 

Bed. The king hath note of all that they intend, 
zy interception which they dream not of. — 1790 
Exe. Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow, 
whom he hath cloy'd, and grac'd with princely fa- 
| vours— | | | 
That he should, for a foreign purse, so sell 
| His sovereign's life to death and treachery ! | 
| [ Trumpets Sound, 


me IN 
I} 


ty al-? 
SITAK \ 


unent.! 


liter the King, SCROOP, CAMBRIDGE, GREY, and 
Attendants, | 


R. Henry. Now Sits the wind fair, and we will 
| aboard. | 
''F My lord of Cambridge—and my kind lord of Masham, 
And you, my gentle knight—give me your thoughts; 
OY [Think you not, that the powers we bear with us, 

in cut their passage through the force of France; 
Doing the execution, and the act, 
tor which we have in head assembled them? 199 
| Scroop. No doubt, my liege, if each man do his: 
| best. 
K. Henry. 1 doubt not that: since we are well per- 
ust the suaded, | 

We carry not a heart with us from hence, 

y. That grows not in a fair consent with ours; 
ar thenhor leave not one behind, that doth not wish 
| puccess and conquest to attend on us. | 
1 | C iij | Cam. 


90 =) KING HENRY v. 44 /. 
Cam. * was monarch better tear'd, and lov'd, 


Than is your majesty; there's not, I think, a a Subject, 
That sits in heart-grief and uneasiness 


Under the sweet shade of your government. e 


— \# 


Grey. Even those, that were your father's enemies, 
Have steep'd their galls in honey; and do serve you 
With hearts create of duty and of zeal. 

K. Henry. We therefore have great cause of thank. 

fulness; | 
And shall forget the office af; our nand, 
Sooner than quittance of desert and merit, 
According to the weight and worthiness. 

Scroop. So service shall with steeled sinews toil; 
And labour shall refresh itself with hope, 


To do your grace incessant services. 910] 


K. Henry. We judge no less. Uncle of Exeter, 
Enlarge the man committed yesterday, 
That rail'd against our person: we consider, 
It was excess of wine that set him on; 
And, on his more advice, we pardon him. 

Scroop. That's mercy, but too much security: 
Let him be punish'd, sovereign ; lest example 
Breed, by his sufferance, more of such a kind. 

R. Henry. O, let us yet be merciful. 216 

Cam. So may your highness, and yet punish too. 

Grey. Sir, you Shew great mercy, if you give hin 

| lite, | 
After the taste of much correction. 
K. Henry. Alas, your too much love and care ol 
me | . . 
3 „ | 1 
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care ol 


Are 


44 Ih, | KING HENKY: Ve. | 3 


Are heavy orisons ' gainst this poor wretch. 
flittle faults, proceeding on distemper, 


| Shall not be wink'd at, how shall we stretch our eye, 
When capital crimes, chew'd, swallow'd, and di— 


gested, 
Appear before us ?—We'll yet enlarge that man, 
Though Cambridge, Scroop, and Grey—ia their dear 
are | 
And tender preservation of our person $20 
Would have him punish'd. And now to our French 
Cases; | | | 


Who are the late commissioners ? 


Cam. I one, my lord; 


| Your highness bade me ask for it to-day. 


Scrcop. So did you me, my hiege. 

Grey. And me, my royal sovereign. | 

A. Henry. Then, Richard, carl of Cambridge, there 
15 your 1 2 — 


There your's, lord Scroop, of Masham ;—and, 


knight, 


Grey of Northumberland, this same is your's :— 
Read them : and know, I know your worthiness. — 


My lord of Westmoreland—and uncle Exeter— 241 


We vill aboard to-night. —Why, how now, gentle- 


men ? 


What see you in those papers, that you lose 

do much complexion ?—look ye, how they change! 
Iheir cheeks are paper. Why, what read you there, 
That hath 80 cowarded and chas'd your blood 

Out of @PPCATs ANCE ? 


Cam. 
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Cam. I do confess my fault; 

And do submit me to your highness? mercy. 
Grey. Scroop. To which we all appeal. 255 
K. Henry. The mercy, that was quick in us but 

late, 

By your own counsel is cuppregs'd and kill'd: 

You must not dare, for shame, to talk of mercy ; 

For your own reasons turn into your bosoms, 

As dogs upon their masters, worrying them. — 

See you, my princes, and my noble peers, | 

These English monsters! My lord Cambridge here 

You know, how apt our love was, to accord 

To furnish him with all appertinents 

Belonging to his honour ; and this man 200 

Hath, for a few light crowns, lightly conspir'd, 

And sworn unto the practices of France, 

To kill us here in Hampton : to the which, 

This knight—no less for bounty bound to us 

Than Cambridge is—hath likewise sworn.—But O 

What shall I say to thee, lord Scroop ; thou cruel, 

Ingrateful, savage, and inhuman creature! 

Thou, that didst Bear the key of all my counsels, 

That knew'st the very bottom of mv soul, 


That almost might'st have coin'd me into gold, 27 

Would'st thou have practis'd on me for thy use 

May it be possible, that foreign hire 

Could out of thee extract one spark of evil, 

That might annoy my finger? *tis so strange, 

That, though the truth of it stands off as gross 

As black from white, my eye will scarcely see it. 
| Treasoh, 


4 , V. KING HENRY V. 39 


reason, and murder, ever kept together, 


4; two yoke-devils sworn to either's purpose, 1 

1 Working so grossly in a natural cause, "iN 
:: 8 bt 

: but That admiration did not whoop at them: 9280 e 
| ut y 


But thou, 'gainst all proportion, didst bring in 
Wonder, to wait on treason, and on murder: 

And whatsoever cunning fiend it was, 

hat wrought upon thee so preposterously, 

ou _y got the voice in hell tor excellence: 

And other devils, that suggest by treasons, 

bs borch and bungle up damnation 

With patches, colours, and with forms being fetch'd 
8 


From glistering semblances of piety; 
But he, that temper'd thee, bade thee stand up, 290 


Gave thee no instance why thou Showuldst do treason, 
Enless to dub thee with the name of traitor. 

II: that same demon, that hath gull'd thee thus, 
Should with his hon gait WAA the whole world, 


0 might return to vasty Tartar back, 
ad tell the legions—1 can never win 
'UEiy a | . 


A soul so easy as that Englishman's. 

Un, how hast thou with jealousy infected 
The sweetness of affiance! Shew men dutiful? 299 
Why, so didst thou : Seem they crave and learned? 
Why, so didst thou: Come they of noble family? 
hy, so didst thou: Seem they religious? 

My, so didst thou: Or are they spare in diet; 

Free from gross passion, or of mirth, or anger; 

Cons tant in parity not swerving with the blood; 


It. 
'TEa301 


Garnish 8 | i 
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Garnish'd and deck'd in modest complement 
Not working with the eye, without the ear, 
And, but in purged judgment, trusting neither ? 
Such, and so finely boulted, didst thou seem: 


And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot, 410 


To mark the full-fraught man, the best endu'd, 
With some suspicion. I will weep for thee ; 
For this revolt of thine, methinks, is like _ 
Another fall of man. Their faults are open, 
Arrest them to the answer of the law ; 

And God acquit them of their practices ! 


Exe. I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of} 


Richard, earl of Cambridge. 


arrest thee of high treason, by the name of Nenry} 
lord Scroop, of Masham. 320 
I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of Tho. 


mas Grey, knight of Northumberland. 
Scroop. Our purposes God justly hath discover'd; 
And I repent my fault, more than my death; 
Which I beseech your highness to forgive, 
Although my body pay the price of it, 
Cam. For me—the gold of France did not seduce; 
Although I did admit it as a motive, 
The sooner to effect what J intended: 
But God be thanked for prevention; $38 
Which I in sufferance heartily will rejoice, | 
Beseeching God, and you, to pardon me. 
Grey. Never did faithful subject more rejoice 
At the discovery of most dangerous treason, 


Than 


A4. 


Pati. 


Ot a 
Now 


lla 
; Ir 
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SING 


This 


14 
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But « 
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man 1 do at this hour joy o'er myself, 
prevented from a damned enterprize : 
My fault, but not my body, pardon, Sovereign, 
K. Henry. God quit you in his mercy ! Hear your 
310 sentence. | | 
bos have conspir'd against our royal person, 
ſon'd with an enemy proclaim'd, and from his coffers 
Receiv'd the golden earnest of our death; 341 
Wherein you would have sold your King to slaughter, 
His princes and his peers to servitude, 
His subjects to oppression and contempt, 
ne of And his whole Kingdom unto desolation. 
boaching our person, scek we no revenge; 


jenry hat we our kingdom' s safety must so tender, 

4 Whose ruin you three sought, that to her laws 

e do deliver you. Get you therefore hence, 

beor miserable wretches, to your death: 350 
The taste whereot, God, of his mercy, give you 
Patience to endure, and true repentance | 
01 all your dear offences! —BPear them hence. | Exeunt. 
Now, lords, for France; the entcrprize whereof 

Shall be to you, as us, like glorious. 

We doubt not of a fair and lucky war; 1 
since God so graciously hath brought to light | #1 


his dangerous treason, lurking in our way, 

77 11 * . . 

Ho linder our beginnings, we doubt not now, 

but every rub is smoothed in our way. 00 
Then, torth, dear countrymen ; let us deliver 

Uir puissance into the hand of God, 


Than FF'vtting it straight in expedition, 1 
Cheerly 1 
WK 
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Cheerly to sca; the signs of war advance: 
No king of England, if not king of France. 


— —xꝑcC(0 dc . —P ZzZ⸗ͤ :..f.ĩ‚12“nſꝛ.ů 23·˙?ʃ—2·᷑¶ ꝗ¶·ß——ñxů ————ꝛꝛ———᷑ͤw u7 —— Aa 
Do — 


SCENE 11. 


QUICKIY's hovse in Eestcheap. Enter PISTOL, Nn, 


BARDOLPH, Boy, and QUICKLY. 


Ouick. Pr'ythee, honey-sweet husband, let mel 


bring thee to Staines. 
Pist. No; for my manly heart doth yearn.— 


Bardolph, be blith;—Nym, rouse thy vaunting veins; 
Boy, bristle thy courage up; for Falstaff he is dead, 


And we must yern therefore. | | 379 

Bard. Would, Iwere with him, wheresome'er he 1s, 
either in heaven, or in hell! 

Quick. Nay, sure, he's not in hell; he's in Arthur's 
bosom, if ever man went to Arthur's bosom. 4 
made a finer end, and went away, an it had been 
any christom child; a parted even just between 
twelve and one, e'en at turning o' the tide : 4o! 


after I saw him fumble with the sheets, and pla 
with flowers, and smile upon his fingers? ends, Ie 


a pen, and *a babbled of green fields. How now, ll 
John? quoth I : what, man! be of good cheer. 8 
a cried out-—God, God, God three or four tine! 
now J, to comfort him, bid him 'a should not thin 
of God; I hop'd, there was no need to trouble hin 


N 
x 


FLOG 


. * 
1e 


IT 
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Jol with any such thoughts yet: So 'a bade me lay 
_ clothes on his feet: I put my hand into the 
a, and felt them, and they were as cold as any stone; 
an 1 felt to his knees, and so upward, and upward, 
1 0 all was as celd as any stone. 290 


3 * RN 4 1 . 
Vn. They say, he cried out of sack. 


— 
— 
* 


Ouick. Ay, that a did. 


Was : 1 A 1 2 ** 1 
Pard. And of women. 
2 Ma . 5 3 4 
Mich, Nav, that "a did net. 


et ml ey. Ves, that fa did; and said, they were devils 


Guck. A could never äbide carnation; twas 3 

Lein colour he never lik'd. 
dend bey. & said once, the devil would have him about 
omen. 400 


he H 0474. did in some sort, indeed, handle women: 


but then he was rheumatic; and talk'd of the whore 
rthur's 
N. 
d been 


etween 


Jof 1 ag 

| Do you not remember, 'a saw a flea stick upon 
| bel ph's nose; al nd ' said, it was a black soul 
burning in hell-fhre ? 

Bard. Well, the fuel is gone, that maintain'd that 
re: that's all the riches 1-got in his service! 

> the king will be gone from 


1d play 


Ene n. Shall we shog 
Southampton. 41 
ow, Lig Come, let's away. — My love, give me thy 
er. © lips. 
times Look to my chattels, and my moveables : 

ot thin} et senses rule; the word is, Pic! and ha; 
le him Jrust none; 


5 98 5- For 
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For oaths are straws, men's faiths are wafer-ca!.. 1 As 1 
) : As 


And hold- fast is the only dog, my duck; | I fi 
Therefore, caveto be thy counscllor. 1 
Go, clear thy crystals. -Voke-fellows in arms, left 
Let us to France! like horse-leeches, my boys; cpo 
To suck, to suck, the very blood io suck! 42 D 
Boy. And that is but unwholesome food, they sy Wit is 
Pist. Touch her soft mouth, and march. Wir 
Bard. Farewell, hostess. | wn 
Nym, I cannot kiss, that is the humout of it; but 
adieu. It 
Pist. Let housewif'ry appear ; AAP close, I these bo. 
command. | | 
Ouick. Farewell; adieu. | Exeut The 
: 15 Ton 
| And 
| SCENE IV. No, 
| . | | en 
The French King's palace. Enter the French King, tie For, 
Dauphin, the Duke of BURGUNDY, and the Constable. Wy,. 
Fr. King. Thus come the English with full power a 
upon us; 8 | 
And more than carefully it us concerns, 400% 0 
To answer royally in our defences. You 


Therefore, the dukes of Berry, and of bn 8 Oe 
| Of Brabant, and of Orleans, shall make forth Vit! 
And you, prince Dauphin with all swift dispatch, Hou 


To line, and new repair, our towns of war, N low 
With men of courage, and with means defendant: WW» 
bs 5 : . \ 

For England his approaches makes as fierce, | 
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| Is waters to the sucking of a gulph. 

t fits us then to be as provident 

Ls fear may teach us, out of late examples 440 

left by the fatal and neglected English 

| Upon our fields. 

12oW Dau. My most redoubted father, 

y ay Wt is most meet we arm us 'gainst the foe : 

or peace itself should not so dull a kingdom 

(Though war, nor no known quarrel, were in ques- 

tion), 

Bit that defences, musters, preparations, 

Should be maintain'd, assembled, and collected, 

As were a war in expectation. 

Therefore, I say, 'tis meet we all go forth, 450 

Jo view the sick and feeble parts of France: 

And let us do it with no shew of fear; 

No, with no more, than if we heard that England 

Were busied with a Whitsun morris-dance: 

for, my good liege, she is so idly king'd, | þ 


xcunt. 


j 


8, tie 


table. 5 
er sceptre so fantastically borne 


By a vain, giddy, shallow, humourous youth, 
That fear attends her not. 


power 


40% Con. O peace, prince Dauphin! 14 
| Lou are too much mistaken in this king: 460 21 
ne, Iuestion your grace the late ambassadors Te 1 


— th what great state he heard their embassy, 
atch, Nowe well supplied with noble counsellors, 
1 ow modest in exception, and, withal, 
int: How terrible in constant resolution 
4\nd you shall find, his vanities . 
A | D ij 5 Were 
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Were but the outside of the Roman Brutus, 
Covering discretion with a coat of tolly ; 

As gardeners do with ordure hide those roots 


That shall first spring, and be most delicate. 1270 


Dau. Well, 'tis not so, my lord high constable, 
But though we think it so, it is no matter: 

In cases of defence, *tis best to weigh 

The enemy more mighty than he scems, 

So the proportions of defence are fill'd ; 

Which, of a weak and niggardiy projection, 

Doth, like a miser, spoil his coat, w ith scanting 

A little cloth. 


Fr. Ring. Think we king Harry strong; 470. 


And, princes, look, you strongly arm to meet lum. 
The kindred of him hath been flesh d upon us 
And he is bred our of that bloody strain, 

That haunted us in our familiar paths: 

Witness our too much memorable shame, 

When Cressy- battle fatally was struck, 

And all our princes captiv'd, by the hand 

Of that black name, Edward black prince of Wales; 


W hiles that his mountain sire—on mountain Standing, | 


Up in the air, crown'd with the golden sun 
Saw his heroical seed, and smil'd to see him 
Mangle the work of nature, and deface 

The patterns that by God and by French tathers 
Had twenty years been made. This is a Stem 

Of that victorious stock; and let us fear 

The native mightiness and fate of him. 


Jute 


4 J. 


— 
9 


Af 


TIL! 


es; 


dime, 


100 
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Do crave admittance to your majesty. 
| You See, this chace is hotly follow'd, friends. 499 1 og 
Runs far before them. Good my sovereign, 


| Take up the English short: and let them know . 44 
Ot what a monarchy you are the head: 


Enter a Messenger. 


Mess. Ambassadors from Henry king of England 


Fr. King. We'll give them present audience. Go, 
and bring them. 


Dau, Turn head, and stop pursuit: for coward 
dogs | | 
Most spend their mouths, hai what they Seem to | 1 
threaten, Z 


Self. love, my liege, is not so vile a sin, 
As self-neglecting. 


Euter EX ETER. 


Fr. King. From our brother England! ? 


Exe, From him; and thus he greets your majesty. f 

| He wills you, in the name of God Almighty, | by 
That you divest yourself, and lay apart 0. 840 7 
| The borrow'd glories, that, by gift of heaven, '% 
| By law of nature, and of nations, Jong | w_ 
To him, and to his heirs ;. namely, the crown, 1 
And all wide-stretched honours that pertain, We 


by custom, and the ordinance of times, 


Unto the crown of France. That you may know, 

Tis no sinister, nor no aukward claim, 

Pick'd from the worm-holes of long-vanish'd days, 
1 N Nor f 


n — 

— - —ꝛ 2 a 
. * 
: . 8 
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Nor from the dust of old oblivion rak'd, J FD 
He sends you this most memorable line, 520 Wi ta 
In every branch truly demonstrative; | F. 
” [ Grues the French Ring a peer. And 
Willing you overlook this pedigrees: _ | Tir 
4 And, when you find him evenly deriv'd ru 
1 From his most fam'd of famous ancestors, | Is 
4 Edward the third, he bids you then resign 1 owe: 
1 Your crown and kingdom, indirectly held heel 
1 From him, the native and true challenger. ha 
4 Fr. King. Or else, what follows? Sha! 
4 Exe. Bloody constraint; for if you hide the crown Wn + 
q Even in your hearts, there will he rake for it: 390 D 
1 And therefore in fierce tempest is he coming, S:::: 
9 4 In thunder, and in earthquake, like a Jove, ei 
5 1 That, if requiring fail, he will compel. S EY 
9 70 He bids you, in the bowels of the Lord, | | dic 
g 1 Deliver up the crown; and to take mercy = - 
WA On the poor souls, for whom this hungry war UE 
p "1 Opens his vasty jaws: and on your head | Bi 
L 1 Turns he the widows tears, the orphans? cries, 3 As 
7 « The dead mens? blood, the pining maidens' groans, et. 
N i For husbands, fathers, and betrothed lovers, 140 And 
1 That shall be swallow'd in this controversy.“ | BY 
; 4 This is his claim, his threatning, and my message: ny 
1 | i Unless the Dauphin be in presence here, | WL 
'F N To whom expressly 1 bring greeting too, 
BY Fr. King. For us, we will consider of this further: MW £ 
CE To-morrow $hall you bear our full intent | WW 
j | A Back to our brother of England. | DE lor 
13 Dal. 
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Thus says my King : and, if your father's highness 
yu eeten the bitter mock you sent his ma; esty ; 
That caves and womby vaultages of France 


ln second accent of his ordinance. 


And these he masters now; now he weighs time, 
[Even to the utmost grain; which you shall read 


In your own losses, if he stay in France. 
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Dau. For the Dauphin, | 

stand here for him; What to him from England? 
Exe. Scorn, and defiance ; Slight regard, contempt, 

And any thing that may not misbecome 551 

The mighty sender, doth he prize you at. 


Do not, 1n grant of all demands at larse, 


8 
He'll call you to $0 hot an answer for it, 
Shall chide your trespass, and return your mock 

Dau. Say, if my father render fair reply, | 500 


tis against my will : for I desire 
Nothing but odds with England ; to that end, 


As matching to his youth and vanity, 


did present him with those Paris balls. 
Exe, He'll make your Paris Louvre shake ior - ths 
Were it the mistress court of mighty Europe 


And, be assur'd, you'll find a difference 


\s we, his Subjects, have in wender found), 
between the promise of his greener days, 569 


Fr. King. To-morrow you shall Know our mind at 


full. | | Flourish, 

Exe. Dispatch us with all speed, lest that our king | 
Come here himself to question our delay; WE 
ior he is footed in this land already. 19 8 


Fr. Ring. 
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CL 1 


Fr. Ring. You shall be soon en d, with fairl 


| conditions : ata 
A night is but small breath, and little pause, 3 
To answer matters of this consequence. Freun,“ 
1710 
777 Th cp 
| | 1 
Enter CHORUS. 7 
Tet 
Chorus, | Kt 
Tilds with i agin'd wing our scoiſt scen ee 5 | He 
In motion of no less celerity | 
Than that of thougnt, Suppose, that You have secx | aL 
The well apponted king at Hampion-mer | 
Embark his royalty ; and is brave fleet | | 00 
With Silken streamer the young 1 Photius / Jermng. | uy 
Play with your fancies; and in them ochold, = 
Upon the hempen tackle, ship-boys climbing 7 
Hear the shrill whisile, which doth order give | 
To sounds confus'd:; behold the threaden sdils, = 
Borne wh the invixtble and creeprng wind, _ = 
Draw the huge bottoms through the furrow'd $62, | 1: 
Breasting the lofty su . O, do but thinth, MN * 
You stand upon the rwane, and behold = 8; 
A city on the inconstant billows dancing; | | 
For so appears this fleet = | =! 


. Holding due course to Harfleur. Follow, follow! 
Grapple your minds. to Sternage of this NQUY 3 * 


. 


ö 
, 
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Wind cave your England, as dead mulntgit, St, 
alr 
arded with grandsres, babies, and old women, 
fast, or not arri to, pith and 8 5 


"r who 7s he, whose chin ts but enrich'd 


Leun 
Wie, One appear hatr, that will not follow 


Tyrcull'd and choce-drawn cavaliers to France? 
id ork works your thougl:ts, and therein See a lege; 

nol "the OYanance on thear car ages, 
With fatal mouths gaping on girded Harfleur. | 
e J. Ry lp 3 55 3 5 EY "6 
Per 5 the ambassado! From the ench CUNMES back, 

that the king doth offer him 

7 } 

and, with her, ro dou * 30 


9 0 Fry 
. NC hn ) dau THEY , 
Wen # - 40 * 5 « . 
Pome petty and unprofitable dukedoms. 

The offer lakes note and the 1nunble gunner 
WE. 
B+ (LL lunstock 720 the der 20is1 CUNNON touches, 
_Alarum ; and chambers go oft. 


d down gots all before him. Still be hind, 


Exit. 


dig che out our performance with your mind, 


SCENE 5 


fore Harfleur, Tp Pe > Enter Ring HENRY, 
| PxtCER, BEDFORD, GLOSTER, and Soldiers, with 


Kaleng-ladgders. | 
K. Henry. Once more unto the breach, dear friends, 


once more; 
close the wall up with the English dead! 


I peace, there's nothing so becomes a man, 


us modest stillness, and humility 3 . 
ut 
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But when the blast of war blows in our ears, 
Then 1mitate the action of the tyger; 

Stiffen the sinews, summon up the blood, 
Disguise fair nature with hard-favour'd rage : 
Then lend the eye a terrible aspect: 

Let it pry through the portage of the head, 
Like the brass cannon ; let the brow o'erwhelm it, 
As fearfully, as doth a galled rock 

O'er-hang, and jutty his confounded base, 
Swill'd with the wild and wasteful ocean. 

Now set the teeth, and stretch the nostril wide; 
Hold hard the breath, and bend up every spirit 
To his full height !—On, on, you noblest English, 
Whose blood is fet from fathers of war- proof! 


Fathers, that, like so many Alexanders, 


Have, in these parts, from morn *till even fought, 
And sheath'd their swords for lack of argument. 


Dishonour not your mothers ; now attest, 


That those, whom you call'd fachers, did beget you: 

Be copy now to men of grosser blood, 

And teach them how to war And you, good yeo- 
men, 

Whose limbs were made in England, Shew us here 

The mettle of your pasture ; let us wear 


That you are worth your breeding: which I doubt 


not; 
For there is none of you so mean and base, 
That hath not noble lustre in your eyes. 
J see you stand like greyhounds in the slips, 
Straining upon the start. The game's afoot; 


4» 


Follow 


Act II. 
Follos 
Cry— 


Fo 
Bar 


| breaCl] 


i\yn 
hot; 


yes: 


plain 


Pist 


Knocl 


Boy 


Would 


Pr; 
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Follow your spirit: and, upon this charge, 

Cry God tor Harry! England! and saint George! 
| Exeunt King and train. 


[ Alarum, aud chambers go off. 


SCENE II. 


Enter Nx M, BARDOLPH, Pio ro, and Boy. 


Bard. On, on, on, on, on! to the breach, to the 
breach! | | 71 
Mm. Pray thee, corporal, stay; the knocks are too 


hot; and, for mine own part, | have not a case of 
lives: the humour of it is too hot, that is the very 
plain song Of it. 


Pist. 1 he plain-song is most just: for humours do 
| abound ; | 
1: Whnocks go and come; God's vassals drop and die; 


ö And sword and shield, 
9 In bloody field, 

| Doth win immortal fame, 80 14 
Boy. Would I were in an ale-house in London! J 5 
bubt Would give all my fame for a pot of ale, and safety. 


Fist. And I: 


. | . 452 
1f wishes would prevail with me, __ 
My purpose should not fail with me, 1 

| | 180 


But thither would J hye. 


Mow | Boy. 


AQ II. 


| a they s 

Boy. As duly, but not as truly, as bird doth . ö ˖ 
; | : il vice 
on bough. | 
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me as 

Enter FLUELLEN. | fare 

Flu. *Splooud !—Up to the preaches, vou ra 1.1 manhi 
will you not up to the preaches ? ln 
Pist. Be merciful, great duke, to men of mould 2 
Abate thy rage, abate thy manly rage! 5 D 


Good bawcock, bate thy rage! use lenity, ses 
chuck! | | 
Nym. These be good humours !-vour honour wig 
bad humours. Ea | Excind | 
Boy. As young as Jam, I have observ'd these hie C 
Swashers. I am boy to them all three : but MET UE 
three, though they would serve me, could not be may i 
to me; for, indeed, three such anticks do not ain} © 


to a man. For Bardolph 


he is white-liver'd, and [good t 
red-fac'd; by the means whereof, 'a faces it out, bu ne 
fights not. For Pistol—he hath a killing tongue, urg Ponca“ 
a quiet sword; by the means whereot 'a breaks vor 3885 

and keeps whole weapons. For Nym he hath heard | „digt 
that men of few words are the best men; and thetet hes) 
fore he scorns to say his prayers, lest *a should by better 
thought a coward : but his tew bad words are match Gow 
with as few good deeds ; for *a never broke any mam Ithe sie 
head but his own : and that was against a post whe! man; 
he was drunk. They will steal any thing, and call it- 
purchase. Bardolph stole a lute case; bore it twee Cc 


| leagues, and sold it for three half-pence. NyVm, i 
: . ih 2. 4 \} I * f 
Bardolph, are sworn brothers in filching; and in Cd vill v 


1 , 
$ iq 
{ 1 $\ 
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ey stole a fire-shovel: I knew, by that piece of ser- 
MW rice, the men would carry coals. They would have 
me as familiar with men's pockets, as their gloves or 
their hankerchiefs: which makes much against my 
manhood, if I should take from another's pocket, to 
zut into mine; for it is plain pocketing up of wrongs. 
must leave them, and seek some better service: 
their villany goes against my weak stomach, and there- 
fore I must cast it up. Exit Boy. 


Re-enter FLUELLEN, GOWER /0!/ow!ng. 


Comer. Captain Fluellen, you must come presently 


Wo the mines; the duke of Gloster would Speak with 
TICK |; 
nau“. | | 125 


Flu. To the mines! tell you the duke, it is not 59 


good to come to the mines: For, look you, the mines 
lare not according to the disciplines of the war; the 


|  Weoncavities of it is not sufficient; for, look you, th" 
„Iadversary (you may discuss unto. the duke, look you) 
RY b digt himself four yards under the countermines: by 
ere cheshue, I think, 'a will plow up all, if chere is not 


b beiter directions, | | 

tC! M Cor. The duke of Gloster, to whom the order of 

mam the siege is given, is altogether directed by an Irish— 

bel man; a very valiant gentleman, i'faith. 136 

i HM,. It is captain Macmorris, is it not? 

ehe Gower. I think it be. | 

Flu. By Cheshu, he is an ass, as in the *orld : 1 

Cal eil verify as much in his peard: he has no more 
thy | LD | directions 


50 AR II 
directions in the true disciplines of the wars, look you 
of the Roman disciplines, than is a puppy-dog. 


KING HENRY V, 


Enter MACMORRIS, and Captain JAMY. 


Gower. Here *a comes; and the Scots captain, cap 
tain Jamy, with him, 

Flu. Captain Jamy is a marvellous falarous $cntled 
man, that is certain; and of great expedition, and 
Knowledge, in the ancient wars, upon my particalag 
knowledge of his directions: by Cheshu, he wil 
maintain his argument as well as any military man i 
the *orld, in the disciplines of the pristine wars of thy 
Romans, | | 151 

Jamy. Jay, gud-day, captain Fluellen. 

Flu. God-den to your worship, goot captain Jamy, | 

Gower. How now, captain Macmorris? have you 
quit the mines? have the pioneers given o'er? | 

Aa. By Chrish la, tish ill done: the work ish girg 
over, the trumpet sound the retreat. By my hand, 
swear, and by my father's soul, the work is ill done; 
it ish give over: I would have blowed up the town, 0 
Chris save me, la, in an hour. O tish ill done, tis 
ill done; by my hand, tish ill done! 108 


Flu, Captain Macmorris, I peseech you now, will 
you voutsate nie, look you, a few disputations with 
you, as partly touching or concerning the disciplincs of 


the war, the Roman wars, in the way of argument 


100k you, and friendly communication; partly to sa- 
tisfy my opinion, and partly, for the satisfaction, 10K 
os vor; 


10 I1T 
ſou, 0 
militar 

Jam, 
bath: 
0CCAS1C 


1f 
iViac 


Your 
Ma 
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cou, of my mind, as touching the direction of the 
nilitary discipline; that is the point. 

Jamy. It sall be very gud, gud feith, gud captains 
«th: and I sall quit you with gud leve, as I may pick 
ocaS10N ; that sall I, man- v. 172 


Cx 


Mac. It is no time to discourse, so Chrish save me: 


the day is hot, and the weather, and the wars, and the 


king, and the dukes ; it is no time to discourse. The 


on is beseech'd, and the trumpet calls us to the 
breach; and we talk, and, by Chrish, do nothing; tis 


ame for us all: so God sa' me, 'tis Shame to stand 
ll; it is shame, by my hand: and there is throats 
o be cut, and works to be done; and there ish no- 
g done, so Chrish. sa! me, la. 181 

Jamy. By the mess, ere theise eyes of mine take 
themselves to slumber, .aile do gud service, or aile 
al r the grund for it; ay, or go to death; and alle 
y it as valorously as I may, that sal I surely do, that 
6 0 breff and tlie long: Mory, I wad full fain 


1 
1 


— 


heard some question *tween you tway. 
Flu. Captain Macmorris, I think, look you, unde 
jour Correction, there is ne many of your nation 
Mac. Of my nation? What ish my nation? ish a 
milain, and a bastard, and a knave, and a. rascal ? 
What ish my nation ? Who talks of my nation ? 192 
Flu, Look you, if you take the matter otherwise 


than is meant, captain Macmorris, peradventure, I 
Shall think you do not use me with that affability as in 
GSCretion. you ought to use me, look you; being as 
boot a man as } ourself, both in the disciplines of wars, 

E ij and 


894 
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ticularities. 8 ie 
Mac. I do not Ks you 80 good a a man as myselt 
$0 Chrish save me, I will cut off your head. 


} 
J 
A 


. Gower, 
other, | 

Jamy. Au! that's a 

Gower, The town sounds a parley. 


foul fault. 


Flu. Captain Macmorris, when there is more petter ] 
Opportunity to be requir'd, look you, I will be so pol? 
as to tell you, I know the disciplines of war ;- and! 


there's an end. 


— — —— — — — —— ꝛ —— —— ͥ — 


SCENE III. 


Be fore tne gates of Har) fer. 


his train. 


Enter King HENRY, ant: 


K. Henry. How yet resolves the go 
town? | 21 

This is the latest parle we. willadmit: 

Therefore, to our best mercy give yourselves; 

Or, like to men proud of destruction, 

Defy us to our worst: for, as I am a soldier 


(A name, that, in my thoughts, becomes me best), 


If 1 begin the battery once again, | 
I wil! not leave the half-achiev*'d Harfleur, 
Till in her ashes she lie buried. 
The gates of mercy shall be all shut up; | 
And the flesh'd soldier rough and hard of heart 
| In 


vernor of the 


Aci lil. 
and in the derivation of my birth, and in other par- 


a1 
7 


Gentlemen both, you will mistake each“ 


F 1 Pas ricy Sounded 1 
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In liberty of bloody hand, shall range 221 
With conscience wide as hell; mowing like grass 
Your fresh fair virgins, and your flowing infants. 
What is it then to me, if impious war 
Array'd in flames, like to the prince of fiends 
Do, with his smirch'd complexion, all fell feats 
Felink'd to waste and desolation ? | 


What is't to me, when you yourselves are cause, 
If your pure maidens fall into the hand 
Of hot and forcing violation? 


10 
Co 
© 


What reign can hold licentious wickedness, 

When down the hill he holds his fierce career ? 

We may as bootless spend our vain command 

Upon the enraged soldiers in their spoil, 

As send precepts to the Leviathan 

To come ashore. Therefore, you men of Harfleur, 
Taxe pity of your town, and of your people, 

Whiles yet my Soldiers are in my command; 

Whites yet the cool and temperate wind of grace 
V'er-blows the filthy and contagious clouds 24% 
Of heady murder, spoil, and villany. 

It not, why, in a moment, look to see 

ihe blind and bloody soldier with foul hand 

Defile the Jucks of your shrill-shrieking daughters; 
Your fathers taken by the silver beards, 

And their most reverend heads dash'd to the walls; 


our naked infants spitted upon pikes ; 


In 


Whiles the mad mothers with their howls confus'd 


. 1 CY 
Do break the clouds, as did the wives of Jewry 


At Herod's bloody-hunting slaughtermen, 


228 
255 


E ij What 
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What say you ? will you yield, and this avoid? 
Or, guilty in defence, be thus destroy'd ? 


Enter Governor, upon the Walls, 


Gov. Our expectation hath this day an end: 
The Dauphin, whom of succour we entreated, 
Returns us—that his powers are not yet ready 
To raise so great a Siege. Therefore, dread king, 
We vield our town, and lives, to thy saft mercy: 
Enter our gates; dispose of us, and ours; 


For we no longer are defensible. 2550 
K. ſenry. Open your gates. —Conie, uncle Exctcr,l 


Go you and enter Harfeur; there remain, 
And fortify it Stongly *gainst the French : 
Use mercy to them all. For us, dear uncle 
The winter coming on, and sickness growing 
Upon our soldiers—we'll retire to Calais. 
To-night in Harfleur will we be your guest; 
'To-inorrow for the march are we addrest. 


Floris, and enter the te. 


ds — 
—ͤ—ũl3 — —— — — * — 


SCENE IV. 


The French camp. 


Gentlewoman. 


Kath. Alice, tu as este en Angleterre, & tu paris 
y * 7 | : ; y 
men te language. 


Alice. Un peu, madame. | 970 


Kath. 


PETIA 


Enter KATHARINE, and an "id 


1. III. KING HENRY v. | 55 135 
Kath, Je te prie, m' enscignez; il faut que j'apprenne | * 

. / x 5 Fi 48 * 

a parter. Comment appeilez vous la main; en Anglois ? 1 
Alice. La main? elle est appellee, de hand. 6 "Wy "1 

| 2 | 8 ( IRS þ 

Kath. De hand! El les dorgts ? e 


11 /> 72 g C, / ; p ' , J % — : . £ * 5 * F 

Alice. Les doi gts 4 may ey, JE ouvlie les 40¹ ts 5 Mats 930 

Ga | 1 / . je 1 3 Ws i * io 

j! We SOUDENAT ay. Les doagts ! je pense, quits son appeille Wh 

de fingres; %, de fingers; our, de fingers. he 

Kath. Le main, de hand; les doigts, de fingres. Je 1 

pense, que Je s. be bon CSCOET x ay gage deux mots 
d Anglois dis Comment appellez vous les 0nguus ? 

4 I 
2 50 Alice. Les onoles? les appellons, de nails. 281 


— wit 


Kath: De nails. Escoutez ©: dites moy, 51 Je parle WE: 


La has . 1 | — 28 
len? de hand, de fingres, de hams. 1 


1 * 3 5 5 2 PA 5 . N 2 N 1 44 A - 05 f Fa 1 ; 

ANCE; 8 CSE bien at, madanie; 20 ESL fort bon LANG {018. 

So 1 * $f ; G l 4 : ; 4A boy "oY 

Kath. Dites HOV EH ANTS, lc bras. 144 

4 9" De een 55 Fe, 1313 1 

Aue 4 * AN cLi chty Müde. W's 

7 1 . 8 : 8 2 r 5 

Kath. 2 {C LOnGEs 

Alice. De elbe, 

* 1 : a 4 * Rb 3 3 & WE EU 5 

Kath. De elbow. - fe m en furtz Me repelttiton ae tous {cs pt 
+4 4 ; me ALS n AD 4. if 7 IM PTL.” — hs P” 6 2 5 575 4 - . . 
008 70'S, HE VOUS IH UVEL d Hs des d PYeSENT. 290 f 


f . > i 1 n . 8 7 Hol * 7 : . WS, : * 
Alice. les! trop difficile, madame, comme je pense. | 
; * % * . — 7 ; ö 
Kath; EFxcusez- moy, Alice; escauteg De hand, de 1 


1 


fingre, de nails, de arm, de bilbow. 0 1 $ 
Alice: De elbow, madame. | 

1 91 Kath. O Scigneur Dieu je mien oublie; De elbow. 
| Comment aþpetlez vous & col? 

Alice. Pe neck, madame. 

Kath. De neck. El le menton £ 


Alice; De chin. 299 
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Kath. De sin. Le col, de neck: le menton, de sin. 


Alice. Ouy. Sauf vostre honneur ; en verite, vous pro 
nouncez les mots aussi dro que les na!tfs d' Angleterre, 


Kath. ye ne doute pomnt d appreneare par la grace = 
Dieu; & en peu de tem ps. 05 
Alice. N' avez vous pas deja oudiie ce que je vous 0, | : 
ensergnee ? | Y Fr 
Kath. Non je rectteray d vous prom Ptement. De haun 
de fingre, de mails. | | | | S 
Alice, De nails, madame, Jeru 
Kath. De nails, de arm, de ilbow. 11; aud 
Alice. Sauf; vostre honneur, de elbow. D 
Kath. Ainsi dis je; de elbow, de neck, et de sin: The. 
Comment appellez vous les hieds, & la robe? ur; 
Alice. De foot, madame; & de con. Pro 
Kath. De foot, & de con? O Setgneur Dieu! cs And 
Sort mots de SON MAUUAS, corriptible, grosse, et àmhρ⁶exiſ ut Voi 


& non pour les dames d' honneur d' usern: Fe ne voudrois | 
prononcer ces mots devant les 8 ts France, pour Wort 
tout le monde, 1! faut de foot, & de CON, neant- moius. q 
fe reciterai une autre fois ma legon ensemble » De may | 
de fingre, de nails, de arm, de elbow, de neck, 
sin, de foot, de con. 322 
Alice. Excellent, madame 
Kath. Ces asseg pour une fois; allons nous d disner. 


Excunt. 
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SCENE J. 


1 Precence-chamber in the French court. Enter the King of 
FRANCE, the Dauphin, Duke of BOURBON, the 
Constable of France, and others. 


Fr, King. Tis certain he hath. pass'd the river 
4-1 Some . 
Con. And if he be not fought w ithal, my lord, 
Let us not live in France; let us quit all, 
10 Jud give our vineyards to a barbarous people. 
Dau. O Dieu vivant I sh wn a few sprays of uS——— 
The emptying of our father's luxury 


330 - by 
Our Syens, put in wild 55 savage stock, Wo 
Sprout up so suddenly into the clouds, =! | 
cs 1 And over-grow their graiters ? | N 
jut, Pour. Normans, but bastard Normans, Norman 
ratte bastards! 


„ut et de ma vie] if thus they march along 
zus. afought withal, but I will sell my dukedom 
ind, o buy a slobbery and a dirty farm 


„ de In that nook-shorten isle of Albion. . 
g Con. Dieu de bulailles! where have they this mettle? . 
[15 not their climate foggy, raw, and dull ? 340 9 
= Un whom, as in despight, the Sun looks pale, | | 'Þ : 
„nt, illing their fruit with frowns? Can sodden water, | 9 13 
Adrench tor sur-reyn'd jades, their barley broth, =_ 


Vecott their cold blood to such valiant heat? 
AntShall our quick blood, spirited with wine, 
C. wx Cana : * ; 4 : 

deem frosty ? Oh, for honour of our land, 


Up, princes; and, with spirit of honour eg” 
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Let us not hang like roping icicles 


Upon the houses' thatch, whiles a more frosty people 
Sweat drops of gallant youth in our rich fields; 


Poor —we may call them, in their native lords. 1 


Dau. By faith and honour, 
Our madams meck at us; and plainly say, 
Our mettle is bred out; and they will give 
Their bodies to the lust of English youth, 
To new store France with bastard warriors. 

Bour, They bid us to the English deancing-sc1100! 
And teach 7aveltas high, and swift corontos , 
Saying, our grace is only in ovr heels, 

And that we are most lofty run-awavs, 


Fr. King. Where is Montjoy, the: herald : speed 
him hence; | ol 


Let him greet England with our sharp defiance.—— | 


X+ 
hie to the field: 
Charles De-la-bret, high constable of France; 


More sharper than your swords, 


You diikes of Orleans, Bourbon, and of Berry, 
Alencon, Brabant, Bar, and Burgundy ; 
Jaques Chatillion, Rambures, Vaudemont, 


Beaumont, Grandpree, Roussi, and Fauconberg, 


Foix, Lestrale, Bouciqualt, and Charolois ; 


High dukes, 


great Princes, 


For your great seats, now quit you of great Shames. 
9 


Bar Harry England, that sweeps th rough our land 
With pennons painted in the blood of Harfleur : 
Rush on his host, as doth the melted snow 


(Up 


Ac III. 


barons, lords, anch 
Knights, 8 | 59 
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Upon the vallies ; whose low vassal seat 
ene Alps doth spit and void his rheum upon: 
Jo down upon him—you have power enough 
„And in a captive chariot, into Roan 
Bring him our prisoner. | 
Con. This becomes the great. | 380 
Sorry am J, his numbers are so few, 
His soldiers sick, and famish'd in their march; 
For, Lam sure, when he shall see our army, 
He'H drop his heart into the sink of fear, 
and, for achievement, offer us his ransom. 
Fr. Ring. Therefore, lord constable, haste on 
Montjoy; : | 
na let him say to England, that we send 


o know what willing ransom he will give. — 
— brince Dauphin, you shall stay with us in Roan. 
Dau. Not so, I do beseech your majesty, 399 
Fr, King. Be patient, for you shall remain with 
us. 
Now, forth, lord constable, and princes all; 
and quickly bring us word of England's fall. 
= | Excunt, 
ae SCENE VI. 


| De English _— Enter GOWER, and FLUELLEN. 
ol 


bower, How now, captain Flucllen, come you from 
the bridge? 


one | | | 1 
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That goddess blind, 42 
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committed at the pridge. 
Gower. Is the duke of Exeter safe ? 


Flu. The duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as | 
Agamemnon ; and a man that I love and honour with } 
my soul, and my. heart, and my duty, and my lit, | 
and my livings, and my uttermost powers: he is not! 


J 


(Got be praised and plessed!) any hurt in the 'orld; 
but keeps the pridge most valiantly, with excellent 


discipline. There is an ancient lieutenant there ar! 
the pridge—I think, in my very conscience, he is as] 
valiant a man as Mark Antony; and he 1s a man ot! 
no estimation in the *orld; but 1 did see him do gal. 


lant services. | | 
Gow. What do you call him? 


Flu. He is call'd ancient Pistol, 410 


Gow, I know him not. 


Enter PISTOL. 


Flu. Do you not know him ? Here comes the mat 

Pist. Captain, I thee beseech to do me favours : 
The duke of Exeter doth love thee well. 

Flu. Ay, I praise Got; and I have merited son 
love at his hands. | 

Pist. Bardolph, a soldier, firm and sound of heart 
Of buxom valour, hath—by cruel fate, 
And giddy fortune's furious fickle wheel, 


That stands upon the rolling restless stone 


A® 11.7 


Flu. I assure you, there is very excellent service 
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mor. 
mut. 
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Flu. By your patience, ancient Pistol. Fortune is 
painted plind, with a muffler before her eyes, to sig- 
nify to you, that fortune is plind: And she is painted 
uso with a wheel; to signify to you, which is the 
moral of it, that she is turning and inconstant, and 
mutabilities, and variations; and her foot, look you, 
b fixed upon a spherical stone, which rolls, and rolls, 


and rolls: — In good truth, the poet makes a most 


excellent description of fortune: fortune, look you, is 


an excellent moral. | | 431 


Piot. Fortune is Bardolph's foe, and frowns on him; 
For he Hath stol'n a prx, and hanged must 'a be. 
Damn'd death! | 8 | 
Let callows gape for dog, let man go free. 


And let not hemp his wind-pipe Suttocate 


ty b : 1 1 4 71 1 
But Exeter hath given the doom of death, 


For x of little price. 
Therefore. go speak, the duke will hear thy voice; 
And let not Bardolph's vital thread be cut 440 


1 


with edge of penny-cord, and vile reproach: 


Speak, captain, tor his lite, and I will thee requite. 


Flu. Ancient Fistol, : I do partly understand your 


Piat. Why then rejoice therefore, 
Flu, Certainly, ancient, it is not a thing to rejoice 
kt: for if, look you, he were my brother, I would 
desire the duke to use his goot pleasure, and put him 
lv enecutions; for disciplines ought to be used. 4 50 
Fiat. Die and be damn'd; and figo for thy friend- 
ship | | 


F | Flix. 
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Flu. It is well. 
Pist. The fig of Spain! 
Flu. Very good. 


Gow. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit rascal ; | 1 


remember him now; a bawd, a cut-purse. 


Flu. I'll assure you, *a utter'd as prave *ords at the 
pridge, as you Shall see in a summer's day: But it is } 
very well; what he has spoke to me, that is well, I. 


warrant you, when time 1s Serve. 


Gow. Why, 'tis a gull, a fool, a rogue; that now? 
and then goes to the wars, to grace himself, at his re. 
turn into London, under the form of a soldier. And} 
such fellows are perfect in the great commanders'! 
names; and they will learn you by rote, where ser- 
vices were done;—at such and Such a sconce, at such! 
a breach, at such a convoy; who came oft brively,1 
who was shot, who disgrac'd, what terms the enemy 
stood on; and this they con perfectly in the phrase off 
war, which they trick up with new-tuned oaths: And 
what a beard of the general's cut, and a horrid suit 
of the camp, will do among toaming bottles, and ale. 
wash'd wits, is wonderful to be thought on! But you 
must learn to know such slanders of the age, or els 


you may be marvellously mistook. 


Flu. ] tell you what, captain Gower ; do perceive, 


he is not the man that he would gladly make shew t9 
the *orld he is; if I find a hole in his coat, I will tell 


him my mind. Hear you, the king is coming ; and! 


ih] e 


must speak with him from the pridge. 485 


Drin 


A III, 


[Exit PIs rot. 
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Drum and colours. Enter the King, GLOSTER, and 
Y | Soldiers, 
[| Flu. Got bless your majesty! 
EK. Henry. How now, Fluellen? cam'st thou from 
„„ che bridge ? | | 
- Fu. Ay; $0. please your majesty. The duke of 
1 neter has very gallantly maintain'd the pridge: the 
6 French is gone off, look you; and there is gallant and 
on most prave passages: Marry, th' athversary was have 
4 possession of the pridge but he is enforced to retire, 
_ d the duke of Exeter is m aster of the pridge : I can 
exo ell your majesty, the duke isa prave man, 
der- K. Henry. What men have you lost, Fluellen? 491 
uch Fu. The perdition of th? athy ersary hath been very 
5 great, Very reasonable great: marry, for my part, I 
en think the duke hath lost never a man, but one that 
Se ofs like to be executed for robbing a church, one Bar- 
And eolph, if your majesty know the name: his face is all 
| Sui} bubukles, and whelks, and Knobs, and flames of 
| ale Wire; and his lips plows at his nose, and it is like a 
t vo coal of fire, sometimes plue, and sometimes red; but 
1 elxFis nose is executed, and his fire's out. 3 590 
K. Henry. We would have all such offenders so cut 
(civeſlef: —and we give express charge, that, in our marches 
ew to irough the country, there be nothing compelled 
U telhrom the villages, nothing taken but paid for; none 


and! 


e 


A e 
4 


_ 


Dr: 


ofthe French upbraided, or abused in disdainful lan- 
mace; for when lenity and cruelty play for a king— 
Km, the gentlest gamester is the soonest winner. 
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Tucket sounds. Enter MoxTjOx. 


Mont. You know me by my habit. 


K. Henry. Well then, I know thee : What shall 1! 
know ot thee ? | 610 


Mont. My master's mind. 
K. Henry. Unfold it. | 


Mont. Thus says my king :—Say thou to Harry off 
England, Though we seemed dead, we did but slcep;1 
Advantage is a better soldier than rashness. Tell him. 


we could have rebuk'd him at Hiarfleur; but that we 


thought not good to bruise an injury, 'tilhit were full 


ripe : 


is imperial: England shall repent his folly, see Js] 
weakness, and admire our sufferance, Bid him, theres 
fore, consider of his ransom ; which must proportionl 


* 


the losses we have borne, the subjects we have last, 
the disgrace we have digested; which, in weight to 
re- answer, his pettiness would bow under. For our 
losses, his exchequer is too poor; for the effusion off 
our blood, the muster of his kingdom too faint af 
number; and for our diszrace, his own person, KA 214 
ing at our feet, but a weak and worthless satisfaction. 
To this add—defiance : and tell him, for conclusion, 
he hath betray'd his followers, whose condemnation 1s 
pronounced. So far my king and master; so much 
my office, | -ag 


Ut 


R. Henry. What 15 thy name? I know thy quality, | 


Mont, Montjoy, 


4 M. 
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K. Henry. Thou dost thy office fairly. Turn thec 
| back, | | 00 
And tell thy king——1 do not scek him now; 
zut could be willing to march on to Calais 
Without impeachment: for, to say the sooth 


Though *tis no wisdom to confess so much 

Unto an enemy of craft and vantage), 549 
My people are with sickness much enfeebled ; 

My numbers lessen'd ; and those few I have, 

Almost no better than so many French; 

Who, when they were in health, I tell thee, herald, 
thought, upon one pair of English legs | 
bid march three Frenchmen. ——Yet,: forgive me, 
OICCY God, | 


1125 


That I do brag thus! this your air of France 


Hath blown that vice in me; I must repent, 
Go, therefore, tell thy master, here Jam; 


My ransom, is this frail and worthless trunk, 532 


My army, but a weak and sickly guard; 

Yet, God before, tell him we will come on, 

Though France himself, and such another neighbour, 
Land in our way. There's for thy labour, Montjoy. 
Go, bid thy master well advise himself: 

If we may pass, we will: if we be hinder'd, 

Ve shall your tawny ground with your red blood 15 
Discolour: and so, Montjoy, fare you well, $ 
The sum of all our answer is but this: "Hg 
We would not seek a battle, as we are; | 56% |. 8 
Nor, as we are, we say, we will not Shun it: 0 
Js teil your master. | | 5 | $M 
ny F i Mon. | 
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Mont. I shall deliver so. 
1 
Glo. I hope, they will not com 
K. Henry. 
theirs, 
March to the bridge; it now draws toward night :— 
Beyond the river we'!] encamp ourselves; 
And on to-morrow bid them march away. [Exc 


| J * * 
4-7 


UPON us now. 


SCENE Vll. 


— — 


The French camp near Agincourt. ; 
France, the Lord RAMBURES, the Duke of ORLEANs, 
Dauphin, with others. | 


Con. Tut! I have the best armour oft 


- «a - 


Would, it were day! | 570 
but let my 


Orl. You have 
horse have his due. 

Con. It is the best horse of Europe. 

Orl. Will it never be morning? 


an excellent armour; 


Dau. My lord of Orleans, and my lord high con- 


Stable, you talk of horse and armour 


Orl. You are as well provided of both, as any 


prince in the world. 


2 


Dau. What a long night is this TE will ch ange 
my horse with any that treads but on four pasterns.“ 
Ca, ia! He bounds from the earth, as if his entrals 


r 
101. 


AA III. 
Thanks to your high. 


1 # 


We are in God's hand, brother, not in“ 


Enter the Constable if 


the World. 
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were hairs ; de chevel volant, the Pegasus, que a les na- 
ines de feu]! When 1 bestride him, 1 Soar, I am a 
hawk: he trots the air; the earth sings when he 
touches it; the basest horn of his hoot is more musi- 

al th: in the pip e 01 Hermes | | 586 

He's of the colour of the! nutmeg. | 

Dau, And of the heat of the ginger, It js a beast 
for Perseus: he is pure air and fire; and the dull 
Jements. of earth and water never A e in him, 
but only in patient stillness, while his rider mounts 
im: he 1s, indeed, a horse; and all other Tate: you 
may call-—beasts. - 3893 

Con. Indeed, my lord, it is a most absolut 4 and 
excellent horse. 

Dau. It is the prince of palfreys; his neigh is like 
the bidding of a monarch, and his countenance en- 
forces homage. 

Url, No more, cousin. | 

Dau. Nay, Ke man hath no wit, that cannot, from 
the rising of the lark to the lodging of the lamb, vary 
teserved praise on my palf rey: it is a theme as fluent 
5 the sea; turn the sands into eloqu zent tongues, and 
my horse 18 argument tor them all: *tis a subject for 
a Sovereign to reason on, and for a sovereign's sove- 
rien to ride on; and for the world {familiar to us, 
nd unknown) to lay apart their particular functions, 
ad wonder at him. T once writ a sonnet in his praise, 


and began thus, Wonder Of nature 609 
Orl. I have heard a sonnet begin so to one's 3 mis 
ress. 


Dau, 


1 KING HENRY v. Act Ill. 


5 


Ban Then did they imitate that which I compos'd 
to my courser; for my horse is my mistress. 

Orl. Vour mistress bears well. | 

Dau. Me well; which is the prescript praise and 
perfection of a good and particular mistress, 

Con. Ma foy! the other day, methought, your mis- 
tress shrewdly shook your back. 

Dau. So, perhaps, did your's. 

Con. Mine was not bridled. 629 


Dau. O! then, belike, she was old and gentle; and 
YOu rode, like a kerne of Ireland, your French hose 


aff, and in your strait trossers. 
Con. You have good judgment in hor semanship. 


Dau. Be 12 8 by me then: they that ride so, and 
ride not warily, fall into foul bogs; I had rather have } 


wy horse to my mistress. 
Con. I had as lief have my mistress a jade. 


Dau. 1 tell thee, constable, my mistress wears her 
own hair. Oe 6304 
Con. I could make as true a boast as that, if I had a Y 


Sow to my mistress. 


Dau. Le chien est retourne d son propre vomissement, & 


la trute levee au bourbier e thou mak'st use of any thing. 


Con. Yet dol not use my horse for my mistress; or] 


any such proverb, so little kin tothe purpose. 
Ram. My lord constable, the armour, that I saw in 
your tent to-night, are those Stars, or suns, upon it? 
Con. Stars, my lord, | | 649 
Dau. Some of them will fall to-morrow, I hope. 
Con, And yet my sky shall not want. 
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Dau. That may be, for you bear many superflu— 
ously ; and *twere more honour, some were a! Way. 

Cen. Even as your horse bears your praises; who 
would trot as well, were some of your brags dis— 
mounted. | 

Dau. Would I were able to load him with his desert! 


Will it never be day? I will trot to-morrow a nile, 


ind my way shall be pav'd with English faces. 650 


Con, I will not say so, for fear I should be fac'd 


© out of my way: But I would it were morning, for I. 


would fain be about the ears of the English. 
Ram. Who will go hazard with me for twenty 
English wn. | | 
Con. You must first go yourse elf to hazard, ere you 


have them. 


Dau. Tis midnight, Pl go arm myself. Exit. 
Orl. The Dauphin longs tor morning. 
Ram. He longs to eat the English. 660 


Con. I think, he will eat all he kills. 

7 By the white hand of my lady, he's a gallant 
Prince. 

Con, SWEAT by her foot, that she may wad out the 
bath. 

Orl. He is, simply, the most active gentleman of 
France. | | 

wy Doing is activity; and he will still be doing. 

He never did harm, that 1 heard of. 

he will keep 
that good name still. 671 

Ort. I know him to be valiant. 


5 Nor will do none to-morrow; 


Con. 
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than you. 

Orl. What's he ? 

Con. Marry, he told me so himself; and, he Said, 
he car'd not who knew it. | 

Orl. He needs not, it is no hidden virtue in him. 


Con. By my faith, sir, but it is; never any body saw 


it, but his lacquey: 
it appears, it will bate. 


Orl. Ill will never said well. 


Con, T will cap that proverb with There is flat- | 


tery in friendship. 


Orl. And I will rake up that with—Give the devil N 


his due. 
Lon. 
devil: have at the very ey 
A pox of the devil. 
Ort. 
— A fool's 
Con. 
Ort. 


soon shot. 


bolt 1s 
You have shot over. 


Tis not the first time you were over-shot. 


Enter a Messenger. 


Mess. My lord highcconstable, the English he with-! 


In fifteen hundred paces of your tent. 
Con. Who hath measur'd the 
Mess. The lord Grandpree. 
Con. A valiant and most expert gentleman. 

Would it were day!. 


ground ? 


4 Ul. 


Con. I was told that, by one that knows him better 


*tis a hooded valour ; and, when | 
| 681: 


Well placed; there stands your friend for the 
1 5 
e of that proverb, with— 


You are the better at proverbs, by how much} 
611 


Alas, poor Harry of Eng- 
land! he longs not for the dawning, as we do, 709 
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Oil. What a wretched and peevish fellow is this 
king of England, to mope with Jus fat-brain'd follow 
is so far out of his knowledge! 
Con. If the Engl 
would run away. 
Ort. That they lack; 
ſellectual armour, they could never wear such heavy 
head- pieces. 


sh had any apprehension, they 


for if their heads had any in- 


Ram. That island of England breeds very valiant 


creatures; their maästiffs are of unmatchable courage. 


3 a, 3 = 1 2 44 Y 1 7 P 

0rl, Foolish curs! that run winking 1nto the mouth 
7 1 175 » ILY. A 7x 13 vw FP 1 11 1 "= a > 2*10 1 . 1 2 > 
of a Russian bear, and Have their Heads crush 4 like | 


rotten apples: You may 5 well Say —that's a valiant 
lea, that dare eat his breakfast on the! 
Con. Just, just; 


2 


| j * 
+ of 61 Hon 


tie mastiffs, in robvstious and rough coming on, 
raving their wits with their wives; and then give 
mem great meals of beet, and iron and steel, they 
vill eat like wolves, and fight like devils. 719 
Orl, Ay, but these English 
beef. | | 


Co... Then we shall find to-morrow 


they have 
and none to fight. Now it is 
ime to arm; Come, shall we aboat it? 

0:1. *Tis two o'clock: but, let me see—by ten, 


We Shall have each a hundred Englishmen. 


— — — ———x—ñk' ! ꝗ 3 


and the men do e with. 


are Shrewdly out oft 
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A = 
S K oo 2 - 


ACT IF, 


Enter CHORUS. 
Chorus. 
NV OW entertain conjecture of a lime, 


When creeping murmur, and the porting dark 
/ P (W, 7 


Fills the wide vessel of the untverse. 


From camp to camp, through the foul womb 0 night, 
The hum of either army sti SOUN'S, 

That the fix d centinels almost receive 

The secret ers of each 0 other's watch : 

Fire answers fire; and through their paly flames 
Each battle sees the other's umber'd face © 

Steed threatens Steed 
Piercing the night's dull car; and from the tents 
The armourers, accumplihing the hnig ts, 


157. 2 — , 3 51 »/L Oo . 1 4 ” 'y 
With busy hammers clesing ricets up, 


2 * ö 1 Pn : 5 eee 3 
Give 2 eadjul Note of epd, 


7 1 ? 7 17 


T he country cocks do crow, the clocks do tell; 
And the third hour of drowsy morning names 
Proud of ther numbers, and $:Cure in Scat, 
T he confident and over lusty French 

Do the low-ratea English play 


13 
Ul A e 5 


And chide the CF ibp le ta? 49. GC its 4 nigh {, 
Who, lthe a foul and ug. Eo dott limp 
So tediously Away. Tue Foo, „condemned ENSUSH, 
Like sacrifices, by their watch 2 eres 
Sit patiently, and ly runinate 
5 97 iO 


Aa 


, in high ang boastful naghs, 19 


<< 
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The morning's danger; and their gesture sad, 
lwestang ant Run cheeks, and war-worn coats, 
presented them unto the gazing moon 
$0 many horrid ghosts. O, now, who will behold 
The royal captain of this ruin'd band, 

Waelrzng from watch to watch, from tent to tent, 
it han Praise and glory on his head! 
„ -forth he goes, and visits all his host ; 
110 them good-morrow, with a mode St gutle; 


aud calls them—brothers, friends, and conntrymen. 


von 42s royal Jace there ts no note, 

low dread an army hath enrounded Aim; 
3 1 - 3 5 

r doth he dedicate one jot of Coloun 


4 


Lato the Wet) und atl- WI ale ied „ig *,] 


Dt 1 y looks, and over-bears attaint, 
12 172 i 
W 7 cheer} ul 5eniblance, and s$weet mayesty'; 40 


Trat every wretch, pining a 7 pale bef ore, 
molding him, plucks comfort from ts looks 3 
4 targes unwersal, like lite Sun, 
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. KING HENRY V. Act IV, 


SCENE J. 


- 


* 


= I ' . 3 ö 
The English camp, at Agincourt, Enter King IN By, 


BEDFORD and GLOSTER. 


R. Henry. Gloster, *tis true that we are in 
danger; | 
The greater therefore should our courage be. 
Good-morrow, brother Bedford.—God Almighty! 
There is some soul of goodness in things evil, 
Would men observingly distil it out; 
For our bad neighbour makes us early stirrers, 


Which is both healthful, and good husbandry; 65 


Besides, they are our outward consciences, 
And preachers to ns all; admonishing, 
That we should dress us fairly for our end. 


Thus we may gather honey from the weed, 


And make a moral of the devil himself. 


Enter ER PINGHAM. 


Good-morrow, old sir Thomas Erpingham 
A good Soft pillow for that :ood white head 
Were better than a churlish turt of France. 


Erping. Not so, my liege; this lodging likes me 


better, 


Since I may say—now lie I like a king, 70 


K. Henry. Tis good for men to love their present 


pains, 
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Upon example,; so the spirit is eased; 


With casted slough and fresh legerity. 


[end me thy cloak, sir Thome s.— Brothers both, 


rent MYCommend me to the princes in our camp; 
Do my good-morrow to them; and, anon, 
Desire them all to my pavilion. 
6%. We shall, my liege. 
Erping. Shall J attend your grace ? 
K. Henry. No, my good Knight; 


Go With my brothers to my lords of England; 


Co land my bosom must debate a while, 


And then I would no other company. 


and, when the mind is quicken'd, out of doubt, 
The organs, tho igh defunct and dead before, 
break. up their drowsy grave, and newly move 


80 


Erping. The Lord in heaven bless thee, noble 


Harry! 


RK, Henry. God-a-mercy, old heart! thou speak'st 


Cheertully. - | Exeunt. 


Enter PISTOL. 


Pist, Our oa la? 


R. Henry. A friend. 90 
Pist. Discuss unto me; Art thou officer? 
s meer art thou base, common, and popular? 
K. Henry. 1 am a gentleman. of a company. 
bist. Prail'st thou the puissant pike ? 
esenti K. Henry. Even so: what are you? _ 
bist. As good a gentleman as the emperor. 
Upon G 1 K. Henry. 
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K. Henry. Then you are a better than the king. Ide! 

Pist. The king's a bawcock, and a heart of gold; | I'S 

A lad of life, an imp of fame; ad, 

Ot parents good, of fist most valiant: 100Y 1b! 

I kiss his dirty shoe, and from my heart-stringss hall 

I love the lovely bully. What's thy name? | FR 

R. Henry. Harry le Roy. 35 | | mod: 

Pist. Le Roy! a Cornish name: art thou of Cori 6 

Crew ? | | 1 

R. Henry. No, I ama 3 | 5 17 

Pist. Know'st thou Fluellen ? ' Mcoxc 

K. Henry. Yes. | We 

Pist. Tell him, Pl knock his leek about his pate Jom! 

Upon saint David's day. 5 160 

K. Henry. Do not you wear your dagger in von rf 1 
cap that day, lest he knock that about your's 111 

Pist. Art thou his friend ? . 

K. Henry. And his kinsman too. | Ihe 
Pist. The figo for thee then! | 

K. Henry. I thank you: God be with you! ate. 
Pist. My name is Pistol calb'd. [Exit 

K. Henry. It sorts well with your fierceness. C 

| Fc 

Enter FLUELLEN, and GOWER, Severally. | Br 

| | esir 

Gow. Captain Fluellen 119 


Flu. So] in the name of Cheshu Christ, speak fewer! thi 
It is the greatest admiration in the universal vorlag tere 


when the true and auncient prerogatifes and laws of KX. 
th 


d; 


100 


Your; 


111 


110 
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th 
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the wars is not kept: if you would take the pains but 
o examine the wars of Pompey the great, you shall 
end, 1 warrant you, that there is no tittle tattle, nor 
bible pabble, in Pompey's camp; I warrant you, you 
hall find the ceremonies 4 the wars, and the cares of 
„and the forms of it, and the sobriety of it, and the 
modesty of it, to be otherwise. | 

Gow. Why, the enemy is loud; you heard him all 
molt, | „ 

Flu. If the enemy 18 an ass and a fool, and a prating 


coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that we should also, 


ook you, be an ass, and a fool, and a prating cox- 
womb; in your own conscience now? 
Gow. 1 will speak lower. | | : 
Flu. I pray you, and pexcech you, that you will. 
| Excunt, 
K. Henry. Thoug h it appear a litile ont of fashion, 
There 15 much care and e ralour in this Welshman. 


tuter three Soldiers, JOHN BATES, ALEXANDER 
CouRT, and MICHAEL WILLIAMS. 


Court. Brother John Bates, is not that the morning 


which breaks yonder? | | 140 
Bates. I think it be: but we have no great cause to 
desire the approach of day. 

Mall. We see yonder the beginning of the day, but, 
think, we shall never see the end of it. Who goes 
mere d 

K. Henry. A friend. | 
| An 11 | Will. 
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Will. Under what captain serve you? 
K. Henry. Under sir Thomas Erpingham. 


Will. A good old commander, and a most kind gen- 


tleman; I pray you what thinks he of our estate 


K. Henry. Even as men wreck'd upon a sand, that 


look to be wash'd oft the next tide. 185 
Bates. He hath not told his thought to the king; 


99 J 


K. Henry. No; nor it is not meet he should. 


1 
3 + \X 


man, as Jam: the violet smells to him, as it doth to! 
me; the element shews to him, as it doth to me; al 


his senses have but human conditions: his cereny. 1 
nies laid by, in his nakedness he appears but a man; 4 
and though his aſſections are higher mounted than ours, 


yet, when they stoop, they stoop with the like wing; 


therefore when he sees reason of fears, as we do, his! 


y * 
. 


fears, out of doubt, be of the same relis 
are: Vet in reason no man should poss 


j 
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any appearance of tear, lest he, by shewing it, should 


dishearten his army. 
Bates. He may shew what outward courage he will: 


but, I believe, as cold a night as *tis, he could wish! 
himself in the Thames up to the neck; and so 
would he were, and I by him, at all adventures, 0 


ve were quit here. 


K. Henry. By my troth, I will speak my conscience 

of the king; I think, he would not wish himself any! 
| 2 
Bates, Then, would he were here alone; so should 


where but where he is. 


1 
e 


4477. 


For, 
though I speak it to you, I think, the king is but a} 


I as ours! 


. 2 » 
1 


ssess him with! 


On 
ectio 
K. 
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Kea, 


Mou! 
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he be sure to be ransom'd, and a many poor men's 
lives sav'd. | 

en- K. Henry. I dare say, you love him not so ill, 
ish him here alone; howsoever you speak this, to 

that Nee other men's minds: Methinks, 1 could not die 


132 ny where so contented, as in the king's company; his 


„ MWcause being just, and his quarrel honourable, 182 
For, M 1/7. That's more than we know. 

ut a MW. Bates. Ay, or more than we Should seck after; for 
u to Ne know enough, if we know WE. are * King's sub- 
; 11M ects; if his cause be wrong, our obedience. to the. 
mo- ing wipes the crime of it out of us. 

gan z Will. But, if the cause be not good, the king him- 
urs, Nelf hath a heavy reckoning to make; when all those 
nz; Tess, and arms, and heads, chop'd off in a battle shall 


, luis bin together at the latter day, and cry all--We dy'd 


ours Wit such, a place; some, swearing; some, Crying for a 


with urgeon; some, upon their wives left poor behind 
ould mem; some, upon the debts they owe; some upon 
W iicir children rawly left. ] am afeard there are few 
will: ie well, that die in a battle; for how can they cha- 
Wish itably dispose of any thing, when blood is their ar- 
80 1 zument ? Now, it these men do not die well, it will 
8, <0 be a black matter for the king that led them to it; 
hom to disobey, were against all proportion of sub- 


once ection. | | 201 


Hany K. Henry. So, if a son, that is by his father sent 
1 Jbout merchandize, do sinfully miscarry upon the 
houldWica, the imputation of his wickedness, by your rule, 
— heFvould be 1mposed upon his father that sent him: or 
| it 


* 


6 
* 
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A IT, 


if a servant, under his master's command, transport.“ 
ing a sum of money, be assail'd by robbers, and die , 
in many irreconcil'd iniquities, you may call the hui. | 
ness of the master the author of the servant's dim. 
tion :—But this is not so: the king is not bound to! 
answer the particular endings of his soldiers, the facher. 
of his son, nor the master of his servant-z for th»; f 


purpose not their death, when they purpose their Ser— 


vices. Besides, there is no king, be his cause never 59 | 


spotless, if it come to the arbitrement of swords, can 


** 


try it out with all unspotted soldiers. 


venture, have on them the guilt of premeditated and“ 
contrived murder; some of beguiling virgins vil} 


the broken seals of perjury; some making the wars 


their bulwark, that have before gored the gentle 


On 
* 


bosom of peace with pillage and robbery; Now 11 
these men have defeated the law, and out-run native] 
punishment, though they can out-strip men, the» 


4 
1 


have no wings to fly from God: war is his beadle, 
war is his vengeance; so that here men are punishied, 
for before-breachof the king's laws, in now the king's 
"quarrel: where they feared the death, they have] 
borne life away; and where they would be safe, they! 
perish : Then if they die unprovided, no more 1s the} 
king guilty of their damnation, than he was before] 
guilty of those impieties for the which they are now! 
visited. Every subject's duty is the king's; but every} 
subject's soul is his own. Therefore should every! 


soldier in the wars do as every sick man in his bed, 
wash every moth out of his conscience: and dying 50, 
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death is to him advantage; or not dying, the time 
was blessedſy lost, wherein such preparation was 
gained: and, in him that escapes, it were not sin to 
think, that, making God so free an offer, he let him 
out-live that day to see his greatness, and to teach 
others how they should prepare. 5 241 
Wil. Tis certain, that every man that dies ill, the 
il is upon his own head, the King is not to answer for 
Bates. Ido not desire he should answer for me; and 
ret L determine to fight lustily for him. | | 
K. Hl my. I myself heard the King say, he would 
not be ransom'd. . 
ll. Ay, he said so, to make us fight cheerfully ; 
but, when our throats are cut, he may be ransom'd, 
ind we ne'er the wiser, | | 251 
R. Henry. If 1 hve to see it, I will never trust his 
word after. | 
I. You pay him then! that's. a perilous shot out 
ot an elder gun, that a poor and private displeasure 
can do against a monarch, you may as well go about 
to turn the sun to ice, with fanning in his face with a 
peacock's feather. You'll never trust his word after! 
come, *tis a foolish saying. 


R. Henry, Your reproof is something too round; 


should be angry with you, if the time were conve- 
nient. 262 
ill. Let it be a quarrel between us, if you live. 
K. Henry. J embrace it. | | 
Wil. How shall I know thee again? 
| K. Henry. 
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K. Henry. Give me eny gage of thine, and I will : 
wear it in my bonnet: then, if ever thou dar'st ac- 


knowledge it, I will make it my quarrel. | 
Mill. Here's my glove; give me another of thine, 


K. Henry. There. 270 


/ 


Will. This will I also wear in my cap: if ever thou 
come to me end say, after to-morrow, Tes is wy} 
glove, by thi: hand, I will take thee a box on the 


= | 


if, 
Mill. Thou dar'st as well be hang'd. 


A. Henry, Well, 1 will do it, though I take thee in 


the King's company. 


Mill. Keep thy word: fare thee well. 280 


Bates. Be friends, you English fools, be friends; 


how to reckon. 


K. Henry. Indeed, the French may lay twenty! 
French crowns to one, they will beat us; for they, 
bear them on their shoulders: But it is no English 


treason to cut French crowns ; and, to-morrow, the 
king himself will be a clipper. [ Exeunt S01010rs, | 


Upon the king! let us our lives, our souls, 


Our debts, our careful wives, our children, and 249 


Our sins, lay on the king ;—we must bec.r all, 
O hard condition! twin-born with greatness, 
Subjected to the breath of every fool, | 
Whose sense no more can feel but his own wringing! 
What infinite heart's ease must kings neglect, 


K. Henry. If ever I live to see it, I will challenge 


U 
115 


we have French quarrels enough, if you could tell, 


That 


3 (YE | 
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ein] 
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That private men enjoy ? and what have line, 
That privates have not too, save ceremony ? 
dave general ceremony? 
and what art thou, thou idol ceremony? 
What kind of god art thou, that suffer'st more 
Of mortal griefs, than do thy worshippers? 
What are thy rents? what are thy comings-1n ? 

0 ceremony, shew me but thy worth ! 

What is thy soul, O adoration ? 

art thou aught else but place, degree, and for m, 
Creating awe and fear in other men ? 

Wherein thou art less happy being tear'd, 

Than they 1n fearing. 

What drink'st thou oft, instead of homage Sweet, 

but poison'd flattery? O, be sick, great greatness, 
And bid thy ceremony give thee cure! 311 


go 


Think'st thou, the fiery fever will go out 

With titles blown from adulation ? 

Will it give place to flexure and low bending ? 

Can'st thou, when thou command'st the beggar's 
© Knee, | | ER 

Command the health of it? No, thou proud dream, 

That play'st so subtly with a king's repose, 

lama king, that find thee : and I know, 

"Tis not the balm, the sceptre, and the ball, 

The sword, the mace, the crown imperial, 320 

The enter-tissued robe of gold and pearl, | 

The farsed title running *fore the king, 

The throne he sits on, nor the tide of pomp 

That beats upon the shore of the world, 


No, 
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No, not all these, thrice-gorgeous ceremony, 


Not all these, laid in bed majestical, 
Can sleep so soundly as the wretched slave; 


Who, with a body filPd, and vacant mind, 


Gets him to rest, cramm'd with distressful bread, 


Never sees horrid night, the child of hell: 3304 


But, like a lacquey, from the rise to set, 
Sweats in the eye of Phoebus, and all night 
Sleeps in Elysium; next day, after dawn, 
Doth rise, and help Hyperion to his horse; 
And follows so the ever-running year 
With profitable labour, to his grave: 

And, but for ceremony, such a wretch, 

Winding up days with toil, and nights with sleep, 
Had the forehand and vantage of a king. 1 
The slave, a member of the country's peace, 943 
Enjoys it; but in gross brain little wots, 

What watch the king Keeps to maintain the peace, 
Whose hours the peasant best advantages. 


Enter ERPINGHAM. 


Erp. My lord, your nobles, jealous of your ab- 


. JOE, 
Seek through your camp to find you. 
K. Henry. Good old knight, 
Collect them all together at my tent : 
I'll be before thee. 


Erp. I shall do't, my lord. Exit 
R. Henry. O God of battles! steel my soldiers! 
hearts ! 15 „ 

4 Possc$y 
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bpossess them not with fear; take from them now 
The sense of reckoning, if the opposed numbers 
Pluck their hearts from them !—Not to-day, O Lord, 
0 not to-day, think not upon the fault 
My father made in compassing the crown! 
ae | Richard®s body have interred new; | 
and on it have bestow'd more contrite tears, 
Than from it issu'd forced drops of blood. 
Five hundred poor T have in yearly pay, 


Who twice a day their wither'd hands hold up 360 
Toward heaven, to pardon blood; and I have built 
Iwo chantries, where the sad and solomn priests 


sing stilt for Richard's soul. More will 1 do: | © 
„ Ihough all that I can do, is nothing worth; Wl 
Since that my penitence comes after all, 19 75 

% inploring pardon, | up 
-3 13 
Enter GLOSTER. 3 

Glo. My liege! BY: 

| K. Henry. My brother Gloster's voice?—Ay ; 1 

r 40 . 8 11 
know thy errand, 1 will go with thee: | 7. 105 

— 6 : . * 4 £ 

The day, my friends, and all things stay tor me. 370 1 

| | | Exeunt. 7 
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SCENE II. 


De French camp. Enter the Dauphin, ORLEANS, | 


RAMBURES, and BEAUMONT. 


Orl. The sun doth gild our Armour: UP» my 


lords. 


Orl. O brave spirit! | 
Dau. Via !—tes eaux & la terre. 
Orl. Rien plus? l'air & le eu. 
Dau. Cie! ! Cousin Orleans... 


Enter Conslable, 


Now, my lord Constable! 


Con. Hark, how our steeds for present service neigh, 


Dau. Mount them, and make incision in their 
- -. Hides 3 | 930 
That their hot blood may spin in English eyes, 


And daunt them with super fluous courage: Ha! 


Ram. What, vill you have them weep our horses' 


| blood ? 8 
How shall we then behold their natural tears ? 


Enter a Messenger. 


Mess. The English are embattle3, 
peers. N 


Con, 


Dau. Montez d cheval ;—My horse! valet! lacquayl!} 
ha! | 


you French 


1 1 


Co 
Do | 
And 
Leav 
The! 
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To g 
That 
And 


The 
'Tis 
That 


TWh 
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| Top 


Thot 
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But 1 


Ave 
And 


Irhe 
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Con. To horse, you gallant princes! strait to horse! 

Do but behold yon poor and starved band, 

And your fair shew shall suck away their souls, 

Leaving them but the shales and husks of men. 

There is not work enough for all our hands; 390 

Scarce blood enough in all their sickly veins, 

To give each naked curtle-axe a stain, 

That our French gallants shall to-day draw out, 

And sheath for lack of sport: let us but blow on 

them, 

The vapour of our valour will o'erturn 5 

'Tis positive against all exceptions, lords, 

That our superfluous lacqueys, and our peasants— 

Who, in unnecessary action, Swarm 

About our squares of battle were enough 

To purge this field of such a hilding foe ; 400 

Though we, upon this mountain's basis by 

Took stand for idle speculation: | 

But that our honours must not. What's to say? 

A very little little let us do, . 

And all is done. Then let the trumpets sound 


The tucket-sonuance, and the note to mount: 


For our approach shall so much dare the field, 
That England shall couch down in fear, and yield. 


Enter GRAN DPPREE. 


Grand, Why do you stay so long, my lords of 
France? 


Lon island carr ions, desperate of their bones, 410 
By | _—_ 
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III- favour'dly become the morning field: 

Their ragged curtains poorly are let loose, 
And our air shakes them passipg scornfully. 

Big Mars seems bankrupt in their beggar'd host, 
And faintly through a rusty beaver Peeps. 
Their horsemen sit like fixed candlesticks, 


With torch-5taves in their hand: and their poor jade] 


Lob down their heads, dropping the hide and Hips; 
The gum down-roping from their pale-dead eyes; 


And in their pale-dul] mouths the gimmal bit 429 


Lies foul with chew'd grass, still and motionless ; 
And their executors, the knavish crows, 
Fly o'er thein all, impatient for their hour, 
Description cannot Suit itself in words, 
To demonstrate the lite of such à battle 
In life so lifeless as it shews itself. 
Con. They have s 
for death. 
Dau. Shall we 
suits, 
And give their fasting horses provender, 


And aller hyuht with them. 430 


Con. I stay but for my g guard: On, to the field: 
Iwill the banner from a trumpet take, 
And use it for my haste. Come, come away: 


The sun is high, and we out-wear the day. [Excl. 


said their pr: ayers, and they Stay 


go send them dinners, and fresh. 


Ad 1 


The 


17. 


Stay 0 
„ 
* 


Vai. 


SCENE 11. 


The English camp. Enter GLOSTER, BEDFORD, 
EXETER, ERPINGHAM, with all the English host; 
SALISBURY, and WESTMORELAN D. 


Glo. Where is the king? 
Bed. The king himself is rode to view their battle; 
West. Of fighting men they have full threescore 
thousand. | | 
Exe. There's five to one; besides, they all are fresh. 
Sal. God's arm strike with us! 
God be wi' you, princes all; I'Il to my charge: 440 
If we no more meet, 'till we meet in heaven, 
Then, joyfully -my noble lord of Bedford 


My dear lord Gloster—and my good lord Exeter— 
And my kind kinsman—warriors all, adieu! 
Bed. Farewell, good Salisbury ; and good luck go 
with thee ! 
Exe. to Sal. Farewell, kind lord; fight valiantly to- 
day: | 
And yet I do thee wrong, to mind thee of it, 
For thou art fram'd of the firm truth of valour. 
Exit SALISBURY: 
Bed. He is as full of valour, as of kindness; 


Princely in both. 43 | 


Enter King HENRY, 


West. O, that we now had here 


H 11 | But 
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tis a fearful odds. 
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But one ten thousand of those men in * Ane 
That do no work to- day ! | ne 

R. Henry. What's he, that wishes so? | 0d 
My cousin Westmoreland ?—No, my fair cousin: pat 
If we are mark'd to die, we are enough Jon 
To do our country loss; and if to live, Pan 
The fewer men, the greater share of honour. Har 


God's will! J pray thee: wish not one man more. MK ww. 
By Jove, I am not covetous for gold; | 


— 
% 
þ 


| 1" be. 
Nor care I, who doth feed upon my cost; | Th. 
[t yerns me not, if men my garments wear; An 
Such outward things dwell not in my desires: Fre 
But, if it be a sin to covet honour, But 
I am the most offending soul alive. W. 
No, faith my coz, with not a man from England Por! 


God's peace! I would not lose so great an Os 
As one man more, methinks, would share from me 

5 0 ) 
For the best hope I have. O, do not wish one more; 

) | 

Rather proclaim it, Westmoreland, through wy host, 
That he, which hath no stomach to this fight, 479 
Let him depart ; his passport shall be made, 


And crowns for convoy put into his purse : 
We would not die in that man's company, 
1 


That fears his fellowshi 85 to die with us, 
This day is Cal 1d 


teast of Crispian: 
He, that out-lives this day, and comes safe home, I 


* vil stand a tips toe when this diy is ham'd, A 
And rouse him at the name of Cxispian. | 


He, that Shail ive this day, and see old age, 44 


Will yearly on te vigil feast his friends, 


2 | | A U 
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And say ——to-morrow 1s Saint Crispian 
Then will he strip his sleeve, and shew his scars. 

Old men forget; yet all shall be forgot, 

Put they'll remember, with advantages, 

What feats they did that day: Then shall our names, 
Pamiliar in their mouth as household words 
Harry the king, Bedford, and Exeter, 
Warwick and Talbot, Salisbury and Gloster 


Be in their flowing cups, treshly remember'd: 490 
This story shall the good man teach his son; 

And Crispin Crispian shall ne'er go by, 

From this day to the ending of the world, 

gut we in it Shall be remembered : _ 

We few, we happy few, we band of brothers ; 

For he, to-day that sheds his blood with me, 

shall be my brother; be he ne'er so vile, 

This day shall gentle his condition: 

And gentlemen in England, now a-bed, 499 


Shall think themselves accurs'd, they were not here: 


And hold their manhoods cheap, while any speaks, 
That fought with us upon saint Crispin's day. 


Enter SALISBURY. 


Sal. My <overeign lord bestow yourself with speed: 
The French are bravely in their battles set, | 
And will with all expedience charge on us. 

K. Henry, All things are ready, if our minds be so. 


West, Perish the man, whose mind is backward 


now! 


K. Henry. 
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R. Henry. Thou dost not wish more help from f 


England, cousin? 


West. God's will, my liege, would you and 17} 
alone, | | 509 


Without more help, might fight this battle out! 


K. Henry. Why, now thou hast unwish'd five 


thousand men; 
Which likes me better, than to wish us one.— 
Vou know your places: God be with you all! 


Tucket, Enter MoNTJo *. 


Mont. Once more 1 come to know of thee, King 
Harry, 
If for thy ransom thou wilt now compound, 
Before thy most assured overthrow : 
For, certainly, thou art so near the gulf, 
Thou needs must be englutted. Besides, in mercy, 
The Constable esires thee thou wilt mind 


Thy followers of repentance ; that their souls 520 Y\vj 


May make a peaceful and a sweet retire 
From off these fields, where (wretches) their Poo: 
bodies 
Must lie and fester. 
K. Henry Who hath sent thee now? 
Mont. 1 he Constable of France. 


K. Henry. 1 pray thee bear my former answer r back! I; 


Bid them achieve me, and then sell my bones. 


Good God! why should they mock poor fellows 


thus ? 


The man that: once did sell the 50 Ein 
While 


Act 
Wh 
Am 
Fine 
Shal 
And 
Dyit 
The 


King 


lows 


V hile 
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While the beast liv'd, was kill'd with hunting him. 

A many of our bodies shall, no doubt, 531 

Find native graves ; upon the which, I trust, 

Shall witness live in brass of this day's work: 

And those that leave their valiant bones in France, 

Dying like men, though buried in your dunghills, 

They shall be 
-. them 

And draw their honours reeking up to heaven; 

[caving their earthly parts to choak your chme, 

The smell whereof shall breed a plague in France. 


fam'a; for there the sun shall greet 


Mark then a bounding valour in our English; 540 


That, being dend, like to the bullet's grazing, 
hresks out into a second course of mischief, 
105 ag in relapse of mortality. 

et me speak proudly: — Tell the Constable, 
we 2 are but warriors for the working- day: 
Our gayness, and our gilt, are all besmirch'd 
With rainy marching in the painful field; 
there's not a piece of feather in our host 
Good argument, I hope we e shall not fly), 
and time hath worn us into slovenry: 550 
But, by the mass, our hearts are in the trim: 
And my poor soldiers tell me—yet ere night 


Irhey'll be in fresher robes; or they will pluck 


The gay new coats o'er the French soldiers' heads, 
And turn them out of service. If they do this 
As, if God please, they shall) my ransom then 
Will soon be levy'd. Herald, save thy labour; 
Come thou no more for ransom, gentle herald ; 


They 
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They shall have none, I swear, but these my joints: 


Which if they have as I will leave 'em to them, 360 


Shall yield them little, tell the Constable. 


Mont. I $hall, king Harry. And so fare thee well: 
Thou never shalt hear herald any more. Exit. 
R. Henry. I fear, thou'lt once more come again for 


ransom.“ 


Enter the Duke cen 


York. My lord, most humbly on my knee I beg 
The leading of the vaward. 


K. Hoary. Take it, brave York. ==Now, Soldiers, | 


| march away :: 
And how thou dg God, dispose the day! 
| Exeunt, 


SCENE IV. 


The field of battle, Alarum, excursions. Enter P1STOL,| 


French Soldier, and Boy. 
Pist. Yield, cur. 


Fr. Sol. Fe pense, que vous estes le gentilhomme de bonne 
qualité. | 571} 
Pist. Quality, call you me ?——Construe me, art 


thou a gentleman ? What is thy name ? discuss. 
Fr. Sol. O seignicur Dieu! 
Pist. O, signieur Dew Should be a gentleman: 


Perpend | 


corn 
Wha 
Bo 
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perpend my words, O signieur Dew, and marx; 


560 N 0 signieur Dew, thou dy'st on point of fox, 
Ikxcept, O signieur, thou do give to me 
el Eoregious ransom. 979 
Fr. Sol. 0 prennez misericorde] ayer, pitie de moy ! 
2 f Pist. Moy shall not serve, I will have forty moys; 
For IJ will fetch thy rim out at thy throat, 
ln drops of crimsom blood. 
Fr. Sol. Est- 0 N errno la force de ton 
9 Firs ? 


Pist. Brass, cur! 
ers, Irhou damned and luxurious mountain goat, 
offer'st me brass!“ 


Fr. Sol. O, pardonnez moy] | bo 
eunt, Y Pist. Say'st thou me $0? is that a ton of moys ?— RY 
come hither, boy; ; ask me this slave in French, 591 Ly 
__Mhati is his name. | 1 
| Boy. Escoutez ; Comment estes VOUS appelie 9 5 i | 
Fr. Sol. Monsieur le Fer, | + 
J Zoy. He says, his name is——master Fer. | | 7 
ro, ist. Master Fer! I'll fer him, and firk him, and \ np 


Firret him: — discuss the same in French unto him. 
Boy. I do not know the French for fer, and terret, 
ind firk. 


bonne . | : : 1 
Pist. Bid him prepare, for I will cut his throat. 30 

Fr. Sol. Que dit-il, monseur ? 601 1025 

. . 71 

Boy. 11 me commande de vous dire que Vous Vous tente | muy 

rest; car ce soldat icy est . tout a celte heure de 8 


oper voSITe gorge. 
Pist. Ouy, couper gorge, par ma foy, pesant, 
Unless 
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Unless thou give me crowns, brave crowns; bear 
Or mangled shalt thou be by this my sword. Imke 
Fr. Sol. O, je vous supplie pour l'amour de Dieu, ne ten t 
pardonner! fe suis gentilhomme de bonne maison; gardezl old | 
ma die, & je vous donneray deux cents escus. 610 H 
Pist. What are his words? | Foul! 
| Boy. ile prays you to save his life: he is a gentle. Frou 
man of a good house! and, for his ransom, he will} Ugg: 
give you two hundred crowns. | 
Pist. Tell him my fury Shall ate and 'E Zar. 
The crowns will take. | 
Fr. Sol. Petit monsteur, que ait-il ? 4 
Boy. Encore qu'il est contre son jurement, de pardonner? 
aucun Prisonnier ; neantmoins, pour les esCus que vous Pal 
vez prometiez, il est content de vous donner la liberte, e Hot, 
franchisement. ES 577 
Fr. Sol. Sur mes genoux, je vous donne mille Temercit- 
mens: & je m'estime heureux que je quis tombe entre ls CC 
mains d'un chevalier, je pense, le plus brave, valiant, ON Or 
tres distingue seigneur d' Angleterre, | 
Pist. Expound unto me, boy. | 
Boy. He gives you, upon his knees, a thousand 
thanks: and esteems himself happy that he hath fall-nf 
into the hands of one (as he thinks), the most braves 
valorous, and thrice worthy Signieur of England, bz 
Pist. As I suck blood, I will some mercy shew,— 
Follow me, cur. 


Boy. Suzvez vous le grand capitaine. 
[Exit Pis ro, and French Soldier 
I did never know 50 full a voice issue from so empty Let u 
he. irt: 
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ſeart: but the saying is true — The empty vessel 
makes the greatest sound. Bardolph, and Nymn, had 
en times more valour than this roaring devil i' the 
d play, that every one may pare his nails with a 
wooden dagger; yet they are both hang'd; and so 
would this be, it he durst Steal any thing adven- 
rrously. I must stay with the lacqueys, with the 
uggage of our camp: the French might have a good 
prey of us, if he knew of it; 


ward it, but boys. 


for there is none to 


Exit. 


SCENE V. 


tnother part of the field of battle. FOR Constable, OR - 


LEANS, BOURBON, DAUPHIN, and RAMBURES. 


Con. O drable ! 

Orl. O serzgneur Ie jour est perdu, tout est perdu! . 

Dau. Mort de ma wet! all is contoundetd, all ! | 
Reproach and everlasting shame 


[A Short alarum. 
U meschante fortune ! Do not run away. 650 
Con. Why, all our ranks are broke. 
Dau. O perdurable shame !—let's stab ourselves. 
be these the wretches that we play'd at dice for ? 


its mocking in our plumes. 


Orl, Is this the king we sent to for his ransom ? 
Bour. Shame, and eternal 1 80 nothing but 
shame! 


Let us die, instant: — Once more back again; 
| 1 | And 


— 
SI. 


— 
— 
— 


— — - 


98 KING HENRY V. | AF 1. 


And he that will not follow Bourbon now, 
Let him go hence, and with his cap in hand, 
Like a base pander, hold the chamber-door, 


Whilst by a slave, no gentler than my dog, | 669 


His fairest daughter is contaminated. 
Con. Disorder, that hath spoil'd us, friend us now! 
Let us, in heaps go offer up our lives 
Unto these English, or else die with fame. 
Orl. We are enough, yet living in the field, 
To smother up the English in our throngs, 
If any order might be thought upon. 


Bour. The devil take order now! I'll to the throng; 


Let life be short; else, shame will be too long. 


SCENE Vl. 


Alarum. Enter King HN Rx, and has train, with) 


Prisoners. 


| trymen : 
But all's not done, yet 1665 the French the field. 


Exe. The duke of York commends him to your 


majesty. 


K. Henry. Lives he, good uncle? thrice within this 


hour, 
I saw him down ; thrice up again, and fighting; 
From helmet to the spur all blood he was. 


4 | | Exe, 


[ Excunt, f 


K. Henry. Well have we Gon thrice-valiant coun-IrThe 
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Exe. In which array (brave soldier), doth he lie, 

Larding the plain: and by his bloody. side 

Voke- fellow to his honour-owing wounds), 

The noble earl of Suffolk also hes. | 

Suffolk first dy'd: and York, all haggled over, 680 

Comes to him, where in gore he lay insteep'd, 

And takes him by ihe beard ; kisses the gashes, 

That bloodily did yawn upon his face; 

And cries aloud—Tarry, dear cousin Suffolk ! | 

My sou Shall thine keep company to heaven e 

; Tarry, Sweet coul, for mine, then fly a-breast ; | 

4%, in this glorious and well-foughten field, 

We kept together in our chivalry] 

Upon these words I came, and cheer'd him up: 

He smil'd me in the face, raught me his hand, 690 

And, with a feeble gripe, says Dear my lord, 

Commend my Service to my So, i. 

so did he turn, and over Suffolk's neck 

He threw his wounded arm, and kiss'd his lips; 

And so, espous'd to death, with blood he seal'd 

A tescament of noble-ending love. 


660 


W! 


with! 


oun-YThe pretty and sweet manner of it forc'd 
Those waters from me, which I would have Stopp'd ; 


„ I hut I had not so much of man in me, | \ 
your But all my mother came into mine eyes, | 700 A 
And gave me up to tears. | +23 

n this] K. Henry. I blame you not; | . "i 
For, hearing this, I must e compound | as 


With mistful eyes, or they will issue too.— [ Alarum. 
Mut, bark! what new alarum is this same 
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The French have re-inforc'd their scatter'd men ;— 
Then every soldier kill his prisoners; | 

Give the word through. 


SCENE VII. 


Alarums continued; after which, enter FLUELLEN, ir! 


GOWER. 


Flu. Kill the poyes and the luggage! 'tis expressly, 


"OO: 


against the Jaw of arms: *tis as arrant a piece off 


knavery, mark you now, as can be offer'd, in the 


*orld ? In your conscience, now, 18 1t not? "19 
Gow. *Tis certain, there's not a boy left alive; and} 
the cowardly rascals, that ran away from the battle, 


live done this Slaughter : besides, they have burn'd: 


or carried away all that was in the King's tent; 
wherefore the king, most worthily, has caus'd every} 


Soldier to cut his prisoner's throat. O, *tis a gallant 


king ! 


Flu. Ay, he was porn at Monmouth, captain Gower! 
What call you the town's name, where Alexander the, 
pig was porn ? | | | 7221 


/ 
Gow. Alexander the great. 


Flu. Why, I pray you, is not pig, great? the pig, 
or the great, or the mighty, or the huge, or the mag- 
nanimous, are all one reckonings, Save the Phrase 1s a 


little variations. 


Gow. 1 think, Alexander the great was born in 
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Macedon, his. father was called—Philip of eee 


as I take it. 730 

Flu, I think, it is in Macedon, where Alexander is 
porn. I tell you, captain—If you look in the maps 
of the *orld, I warrant, you shall find, in the compa— 
risons between Macedon and Monmouth, that the 
situations, lock you, is both alike, There is a river in 
Macedon; and there is also moreover a river at Mon- 
mouth: it is call'd W ye, at Monmouth ; but it is out 
of my prains, what is the name of the other river; 
but 'tis all one, 'tis so like as my fingers is to my fin- 
gers, and there 1s salmons in both. If you mark 
Alexander's life well, Harry of Monmouth's life is 
come after it indifferent well; for there is figures in 
all things. 
his rages, and his furies, and his wraths, and his 
cholers, and his moods, and his displeasures, and his 


indigtiations, and also being a little intoxicates in his. 


prains, did, in his ales and his angers, look you, Kill 
his pest friend Clytus. 


Gow. Our king is not like him in that; he never 
kill'd any of his friends. 750 


Flu. It is not well ms mark you now, to take 
the tales out of my mouth, ere it is made an end and 
3 I Speak hut in figures and comparisons of 

As Alexander is kill his friend Clytus, being in 
4 ales 
being in his right wits and his goot judgments, is turn 
away the fat knight with the great pelly-doubtlet : he 
was full of jests, and gypes, and knaveries, and 
mocks ; I am forget his name. 
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Gow. Sir John Falstaff. | 

Flu. That is he: 1 tell you, there is goot men p 
at Monmouth. | 
Coro. Here comes his majesty. 


Alarum. Enter Ring HENRY, WARWICK, GLos TER, 


EXETER, &c. Flourtsh. 


K. Henry. I was not angry since I came to France, 


Until this instant.—Take a trumpet, herald ; 
Ride thou unto the horsemen on yon hill: 


If they will fight with us, bid them come down, 
Or void the field ; they do oftend our sight : 
If they'll do neither, we will come to them : 


And make them skir away, as swift as stones 7701 


( t 
Enforced from the old Assyrian slings; 


Besides, we'll cut the throats of those we have; 
And not a man of them, that we shall take, 
Shall taste our mercy :—Go, and tell them so. 


Enter MONT]JOY. 


Exe. Here comes the herald of the French, my 


liege. : | 
Glo. His eyes are humbler than they us'd to be. 


KR. Henry, How now! what means their herald? ! 


know'st thou not, 
That J have fin'd these bones of mine for ransom ? 
Com'st thou again tor ransom ? 


Mont. No, great king : 780 


I come to thee for charitable licence, 
That we may wander o'er this bloody field, 
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To book our dead, and then to bury them; 
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To sort our nobles from our common men; 
For many of our princes (woe the while !) 
Lie drown'd and soak'd in mercenary blood: 
So do our vulgar drench their pcisant limbs 
In blood of princes ; while their wounded siceds 
Fret fetlock deep in gore, and, with wild rage, 
Yerk out their armed heels at their dead masters, 790 
Killing them twice. O, give us leave, great king, 
To view the field in safety, and dispose 
Of their dead bodies. 

R. Henry. 1 tell thee truly, ber ald, 
know not, if the day be ours, or no: 
For yet a many of your horsemen peer, 
And gallop o'er the field. 

Mont. The day 1s yours. 

K. Henry. Praised be God, and not our strength, 

for it! 
What is this castle call'd, that stands hard by? 800 
Mont. They call it—Agincourt. | 
R. Henry. Then call we this the field of Agin— 
court, 

Fought on the day of Crispin een 

Flu. Vour grandtather of famous memory, an't 
please your majesty, and your great uncle Edward tlie 


black prince of Wales, as I have read in the chronicles, 


fought a most prave pattle here in France. | 
K. Henry. They did, Fluellen. 808 
Flu. Your majesty says very true: If your majesties 
s remember'd of it, the Welshmen did goot service 
| in 
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104 KING HENRY v. Act IF, | 
in a garden where leeks did grow, wearing leeks in 
their Monmouth caps; which, your majesty knows, to 
this hour is an honourable padge of the service: and, 
I do believe, your majesty takes no scorn to wear the 


leek upon saint Tavy's day. 
K. Henry. I wearit for a memorable honour : 


For I am Welsn, you know, good countryman, 


Flu All the water in Wye cannot wash your ma- 
jesty's Welsh plood out of your pody, I can tell you |; 
that : Got pless and preserve it, as long as it pleases 
his grace and his majesty too! 3821 


K. Henry. Thanks, good my countryman. 


Flu. By Cheshu, I am your majesty's countryman, 
J care not who know it; I will confess it to all the 
. *orld :. I need not be ashamed of your majesty, | 
praised be God, so long as your majesty is an honest 


man. 


him; 


Enter WILLIAMsS. 


Bring me just notice of the numbers dead 


On both our parts. — Call yonder fellow hither. 
8 | Exeunt M9ONTJOY and others. 
Exe. Soldier, you must come to che king; 83 


K. Henry. Soldier, why wear'st thou that glove in 


thy cap? 


| 5 R : US . : 3 
Will. An't please your majesty, 'tis the gage of one | 


that I Should fight withal, if he be alive, 
K. Henry. An Englishman ? 


K. Henry. God keep me $0 !—Qur heralds go with 


* 
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Will. An't please your majesty, a rascal, that swag— 
ger'd with me last night: who, it *a live, and if ever 
dare to challenge this glove, I have sworn to take him 


a box o'the hear: or, if I can see my glove in his cap 


(which, he $wore, as he was a soldier, he would wear, 

if alive) I will strike it out soundly. 842 
K. Henry. What think you, captain Fluellen? is it 

fit this soldier keep his oath ? | 
Flu, He is a craven and a villain else, an't please 

your majesty, in my conscience. 

K. Henry. 


great sort, quite from the answer of his degree. 


It may be, his enemy is a gentleman of 


Flu. 'Though he be as goot a gentlemen as the te- 
vil i is, as Lucifer and Belzebub himself, it is neces- 


ary, look your grace, that he keep his vow and his 


oath ; if he be perjur'd, see vou now, his reputation 
is as arrant a villain, and a jack-sawce, as ever his 
plack shoe trod upon Got's ens and his earth, in 
my conscience, la. 855 

K. Henry. Then keep thy vow, Sirrah, when 0 
meet'st the fellow. 

Will. So I will, my liege, as I live. 

R. Henry. Who servest thou under? 

Mill. Under captain Gower, my liege. 

Flu. Gower is a goot captain; and is good Know- 
ledge and literature in the wars. 802 

K. Henry. Call him hither to me, soldier. 

Will. 1 will, my liege. „ Exit. 

K. Henry. Here Fluellen; wear thou this tavour 


lor me, and SUCK it in thy cap: W hen Alencon and 


my self 
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myself were down together, I pluck'd this glove from 
his helm: if any man challenge this, he is a friend 
to Alencon and an enemy to our person; if thou en. 


counter any such, apprehend him, an thou dost love 


me. | 671 
Flu. Your grace does me as great honours, as can 
be desir'd in the hearts of his subjects: I would fain 
See the man, that has but two legs, that shall find 
- himself aggrief'd at this glove, that is all; but ! | 
would tain see it once; an please Got of his grace, 


that I might see it. 
K. Henry, Know'st thou Gower ? 
Flu. He is my dear friend, an please you. 


K. Henry. Pray thee, go scekK him, and bring him to 


my tent. 881 
Flu. I will fetch him, | Exit. 


K. Henry. My lord of Warwick and my brother 


Gloster 
Follow Fluellen closely at the heels: 
The glove which have given him for a favour, 
May, haply, purchase him a box o'the ear; 
It is the soldier's; I, by bargain, should 
Wear it myself. Follow, good cousin Warwick: 


If that the soldier strike him (as, I judge, 


By his blunt bearing, he will Keep his word), 890 


Some sudden mischief may arise of it; 
For 1 do know Fluellen valiant, _ 

And, touch'd with choler, hot as gun-powder, 
And quickly he'll return an injury: 


Follow, 


befe 


if 


IV. 1 
rom 
end j 
en 


love 


671 1 


Can 


fain 
find 
ut 1 
ace, 


mto 


881 
Exit. 


ther | 


llow, | 
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Follow, and see there be no harm between them. 
Go you with me, uncle of Exeter. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE VIIII. 


Before King HENRY's pavilion. Enter GowrR, and 
| WILLIAMS, | 


Will. I warrant, it is to knight you, captain, 


Enter  FLUECLEN. -- 

Flu. Got's will and his pleasure, captain, I pe- 
eech you now, come apace to he king: there is 
more goot toward you, peradventure, than is in your 
knowledge to dream of. | 921 

ill. Sir, know you this glove ? 

Flu. Know the glove? 1 _ know, the clove: is a 

glove. 

1 il, L know this; and thus I ch allenge it, 

| [ Strikes him. 

Flu. *Sblud, an arrant traitor, as any's in the uni- 
yersal *orld, or in France, or in England. 

Gow. How now, Sir? you villain! 

Hill. Do you think I'll be forsworn? 

Flu. Stand away, captain Gower ; 1 L will ; give trea- 
son his payment into plows, 1 warrant you. gr 

Vill. J am no traitor. | 

Flu, That's a lie in thy throat —l charge you in his 

majesty's 8 
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majesty's name, apprehend him; he's a friend of the 


duke Alencon's 


Enter WARWICK, and GLOSTER. 


War. How now, how now! what's the matter? 


Flu. My lord of Warwick, here is (praised be Got 
for it) a most contagious treason come to light, look 
you, as you shall desire in a summer's day. Here is 


his majesty. 


Enter King HENRY, and EX ETER. 


RK. Henry. How now! what's the matter? 920 
Flu. My liege, here is a villain and a traitor, that, 


majesty is take out of the helmet of Alencon. 


Will. My liege, this was my glove; here is the fel- 
low of it: and he, that I gave it to in change, pro- 
mis'd to wear it in his cap; I promis'd to strike him, J 
if he did: I met this man with my glove in his cap, 


and I have been as good as my word. 
Flu. Your majesty hear now (saving your majesty's 


manhood) what an arrant, rascally, beggarly, lowsy | 
knave it is: I hope, your majesty is pear me testimo- 
nies, and witnesses, and avouchments, that this is the 
glove of Alencon, that your majesty is give me, in 
your conscience now. . 934 

K. Henry. Give me thy glove, soldier; Look, here 


is the fellow of it. Twas I, indeed, thou promised'st 
to strike; and thou hast given me most bitter terms. 


Flu. 


app 


* Ba 


Ihig! 
I tak 
bee 
| be 
look your grace, has struck the glove which your | 


920 
that, | 
your : 


> fel- | 
pro- 
him, 
cap, 


>Sty's 


OWSY | 
imo 
s the 
E, in 
934 
here 


zed'st 


ms. 


Flu. 


Flu. An please your majesty, let his neck answer 
for it, if there is any martial law in the *orld. 


KING HENRY V. 


KR. Henry. How canst thou make me satisfaction: 

Vill. All offences, my liege, come from the heart : 
never came any from mine, that might ottend your 
majesty. 943 

KR. Henry. It was ourself thou didst abuse. 

M. Your majesty came not like yourself: you 
appeared to me but as a common man; witness the 
night, vour garments, vuur lowliness; and what your 


Jiighness sufter'd under that shape, I beseech vou, 
Jake it for your own fault, and not mine: for had you 


been as I took you for, I made no vitence; therefore, 


951 
K. Henry. Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove with 


| beseech your highness, pardon me. 


CIOWNS, 


And give it to this fellow. ——Keep it, fellow 

And wear it for an honour in thy cap, 

Till I do challenge it. 

And, captain, you must needs be friends with him. 
Flu. By this day and this light, the fellow has 

Hold, there is twelve 


Give him the crowns :——— 


mettle enough in his pelly : 
pence for you, and I pray you to serve Got, and keep 
you out of prawls, and prabbles, and quarrels, and 
dissensions, and, | warrant you, it is the petter for you. 

ill. 1 will none of your money. 962 

Flu. It is with a goot will; I can tell you, it will 
Serve you to mend your Shoes : Come, wherefore 
Should you be so pashful? your shoes is not so goot : 
'tis a got silling, I warrant you, or I will change it. 


K Enter 
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And! 


And 
Enter Herald, | Gra 
K. Henry. Now, herald ; are the dead number'd 2 Bea 
Her. Here is the number of the slaughter'd French, Y Her 
K. Henry. What prisoners of good sort are taken, Wh 
| uncle ? | = 39 
Exe. Charles duke of Orleans, nephew to the king; 
John duke of Bourbon, and lord Bouciqualt : 971} S1r 
Of other lords, and barons, knights, and 'squires, Nor 
Full fifteen hundred, besides common men. But 
K. Henry. This note doth tell me of ten thousand! K 
French, | | Ant 
That in the field lie slain: of princes, in this number, ÞAsc 
And nobles bearing banners, there lie dead Ihut 
One hundred twenty-six : added to these, Wa 
Of knights, esquires, and gallant gentlemen, Jon 
Eight thousand and four hundred; of the which, For 
Five hundred were but yesterday dubb'd knights: 1 
So that, in these ten thousand they nave lost, 9811 „ 
There are but sixteen hundred mercenaries ; An 
The rest are—princes, barons, lords, knights, 'squires, 10 
And gentlemen of blood and quality. WI 
The names of those their nobles that lie dead * 
Charles De-la-bret, high constable of France; hov 
Jaques of Chatillon, admiral of France; } 
The master of the cross-bows, lord Rambures ; 
Great master of France, the brave Sir Guischardf Th 
Dauphin; 5 4 
John duke of Alencon ; Anthony duke of Brabant, | 
The brother to the duke of Burgundy ; 991] Let 
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And Edward duke of Bar: of lusty earls, 


I randprœe, and Roussi, Fauconberg, and Foix, "8 
„d: Beaumont, and Marle, Vaudemont, and Lestrale. "ty 
nch. Here was a royal fellowship of death! ity 
ken Where is the number of our English dead? | | I; 

Exe. Edward the duke of York, the earl of Suf- 9 
king; folk, is 4 
oi ir Richard Ketly, Davy Gam, esquire: 9 
, None else of name; and, of all other men, bi 
But five and twenty. | 1000 buy 
iSandY K. Henry. O God, thy arm was here! | 44 
| And not to us, but to thy arm alone, wed 
nber, Ascribe we all.—— When, without stratagem, | 4 
IBut in plain shock and even play of battle, be. 
Was ever known so great and little loss, | 3 
Jon one part and on the other? Take it, God, 7 
5 For it is only thine! _ | 
8: Exe. Tis wonderful! | 
98K. Henry. Come, go we in procession to the village: 
And be it death proclaimed through our host, 1010 
uires, [To boast of this, or take that praise from God, i 
Which is his only. | 1 
— Flu. ls it not lawful, an please your majesty, to tell 
how many is kill'd? | 
K. Henry. Yes, captain; 1 but with this ackoowtedg- | | 
| ment, R 
chard} That God fought for us. | 5 
Flu. Yes, my conscience, he did us great g goot. 5 
nt, K. Henry. Do we all holy rites; 
991} Let there be sung Non nobis, and Te Deum. 
And] K ij | 
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The dead with charity enclos'd in clay, 1999 | 


We'll then to Calais; and to England then ; 
Where ne'er from France arriv'd more happy men. 


N 7 : : 
[Ex UNI, 1 


Enter CHORUS; 


Chorus. 


| 4 OUCHS AFE, to those that have not read tile sto, 
That I may prompt them and for s,] as hae, 

/ aumbly pray them to admit the excuse 

Of tne, of numbers, and due course of things, 

IWhich cannot in therr huge and proper life 

Be here presented. Now we bear the king 

Toward Calais + grant him there; and there bang seen, 
Heave lum away upon your winged thoughts | 
Athwart the sea + Behold the English beach 


Pales in the flood with men, with wines, and bs, 10 


Mose shouts and claps out-voce the dee 0a, 
Which, like a mighty whiſſler * fore the king, 

Seems to prepare his way. $0 let him land; 

And, Solemnly, See kin set on to London. 

So swift a pace hath thought, that even now 

You may imagine him upen Black E: eile 

Where that his lords desire him, to have borne 

His brutsed hulmet, aud his bended sword, 


Before him, through the city he forvids ity 


Boes ng 
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1020 YF Being free from vainness and self-glorions pride : 20 
A Giving /ull trophy, signal, and ostent, | 
Wn. Cite from himsclf, to God. But now behold, 


"PTINT 
CUNT, l 


In the quick forge and working -house of thought, 


Hoco London doth pour out her citiæens! 


The mayor, and all his brethren, in best so. j 
Like to the Senators of antique Rome, þ 
With the plebaaans Swarming at their feels | * 
Go forth, and fetch their conquering Cesar in- 9 
As, by A tower but by loving lthelrhood, = 3 
Were now the general of our gractous empress JG | ; ] 
{ As, in good time, he may ) from Irdland coming, 9 
Bringing reb. lion broached on his sword, 4 
How many would the peaceful city quit, | _— 
To welcome him ? muck more, and much more cause, 5 
Did they this Harry. Now in London place hint | 1 
: ( As yet the lamentation of ihe French. | 
7 Invites the king of England's Stay at none ? 
The Emperor's coming in behalf of France, 
o order peace between them); and onut 
15 All the occurrences, whatever chanc'd,. 40 fig 
| "TU Harry's back return again to France © f 
There mus! we bring him; and mys!f nave play'd 
The interim, by remembering ve. i past. 
Then brook abriugment; and your eves aduance | | 1 
After your thoughts, straigiii back again to France, l 


50 | „ ä SCENE a 
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SCENE. I. 


The Engltsh camp in France. Enter FLUELLEN, aid 
GOWER. 


Gow. Nay, that's right : But why wear you your 
leek og A saint Davy's day is past. 47 

Flu. There is occasions and causes why and ene 
fore in all things: Iwill tell you, as my friend, captait 


Gower: The rascally, scald, beggarly, lowsy, phage 


ging knave, Pistol which you and yourself, and 
all the *orld, know to be no petter than a fellow, 


look you now, of no merits—he is come to me, and 


prings me pread and salt ye Sterday „look you, and bid 


me eat my leek : it was in a place where I could not 
breed no contentions with him; but I will be so pole 
as to wear it in my cap *till I see him once again, and 
then 1 will tell him a little piece of my desires. 


Enter PISTOL. 


Gow. W hv, here he comes, swelling like a turkey: 


coc! 1— 0 


| FG 


Flu. Lis no matter for his swellings, nor his tur— 


key -cOockSs.— Got pless you, antient Pistol! you 


scurvy, luwsy kn: Wy Got pless you! 


Pi. Ha! art thou Bedlam ? dost thou thirst, base 


T ro ſan, 
To have me fold up Parca's fatal web ? 
Hence! I am qualinis!}t at the smell of leek, | 
| 1 | Flu. 


Ad 
F 

my 

look 


love 


vou, 
Sire 


247 


d 


your 
47 
nere 
"tan 
rags 
and 
low, 
and 
a bid 
d not 
poly 


„ Ang 


key - 
ff 


tur- 
VOU 


base 


Flu. 


Ad V. 


Flu. I beseech you heartily, scurvy lowsy knave, at 
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my desires, and my requests, and my petitions, to eat, 


look you, this leek : because, look you, you do not 
love it, nor your affections, and your appetites, and 
your digestions, does not agree with it, I would de- 
Sire you to eat It. 71 

Pist. Not for Cadwallader, and all his goats. 

Flu. There is one goat for you. Will | Strthes him, 
ron be so goot, Scald Knave, as eat it? 

Pist. Base Trojan, thou shalt die. 

Flu. You: say very. true, scald Knave, when Got' 8 
vill is: I will desire you to live in the mean time, and 


at your victuals; come, there is sauce for it. 


[Strikes him.] You call'd me yesterday, mountain- 
zquire; but I will make you to-day a squire of low 
degree. I pray you, fall to; if you can mock a leck, 
YOU can eat a leek. 5 82 

Gow. Enough, captain; you have astonish'd him. 

Flu. I say, I will make him eat some part of my 
ek, or I will peat his pate four days:—Pite, I pray 
jou; it is goot for your green wound, and your 
loody coxcomb. | 

Pist. Must I bite? 

Flu. Ves, certain ily, and out of doubt, and out of 
uestions too, and ambiguities. | 90 
Pist. By this Jeek, 1 will most horribly revenge; I 
If, and eat, I Swear. - | | 
Flu, Fat, I pray you: Will you have some more 
ace to your leek ? there is not enough leck to swear 


„itt. 
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Pist. Quiet thy cudgel ; thou dost see, I eat. 
Flu. Much goot do you, scald knave, heartily, 
Nay, pray you, throw none away; the skin is goot 


for your proken coxcomb. When you take occasions 

to see leeks hereafter, I Pray you, mock at them; 

that is all. | | 101 
Pist. Good. | | 


Flu. Ay, leeks 18 goot OE you, there 1 is a groat 
to heal your pate. 
Pist. Me a groat? 


Flu. Ves, verily, and in 1 truth, you shall Hake it; 


eat. 


Pist. 1 take thy groat, in earnest of revenge. tc 


Flu. If I owe you any thing, I will pay you in cud- 
gels; you shall be a woodmonger, and buy nothing 


of me but cudgels. Got be wi' you, and keep you, 


and heal your pate, _ | [Exits 
Pist All hell shall stir for this. 114] 


Gow. Go, go; you are a counterfeit cowardly knave. 
Will you mock at an ancient tradition—begun upon 
an honourable respect, and worn as a memorable 
trophy of predeceas'd valour 


and dare not avouch 


in your deeds any of your words? I have seen you 


gleeking and galling at this gentleman twice or 
thrice. You thought, because he could not speak 


English in the native garb, he could not therefore: 


handle an English cudgel: you find it otherwise, and 
hencetorth, let a Welch correction teach you a good 

English condition. Fare ye well. [ Extt, 

| Pist. 


or 1 have another leek in my — which you shall 


1 J. 


tily. 
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Shall! 
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Exit. 
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cave. 
| UPON 
Orable 
vouch 


e211 vou 


ice or 


Speak 


erefore 
e, and 


1 good 
[ L. * it + 
Pact 


Aar. | 
Pist. Doth fortune play the huswife with me now? 

News have I, that my Nell is dead i' the spital 

Of malady of France ; 

And there my rendezvous is quite cut off, 
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Old I do wax; and from my weary hmbs 130 


lonour is cudgell'd. Well, bawd will I turn, 

And something lean to cut-purse of quick hand. 

To England will I steal, and there I'll steal; 

And patches will I get unto these cudgell'd scars, 
And swear, I got them in the Gallia wars. Exit. 


— 


Sc NH I. 


The French court, at Trois in Champatgne. Enter at one 
door King HENRY, EXETER, BEDFORD, WARWICK, 
and other Lords; at another the French King, Queen 
ISABEL, Princess KATHARINE, the Duke of BUR“ 
GUNDY, and other French. 

K. Henry. Peace to this meeting, wherefore we are 
met! „„ 


and to our sister — 
iealth and fair time of day: joy and good wishes 
To our most fair and princely cousin Katharine; 
And (as a branch and member of this royalty, 140 
By whom this great assembly is contriv'd) 

e do Salute you, duke of Burgundy jo = 

And, princes French, and peers, health to you all! 


Unto our brother France 


Fr. King. Right jovous are we to behold your face, 
Most worthy brother England; fairly met: 
So are you, princes English, every one. 


O. La. 
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C. Ia. So happy be the issue, brother England, 

Of this good day, and of this gracious meeting, 

As we are now glad to behold your eyes; 


Your eyes, which hitherto have borne in them 150 


Against the French, that met them in their bent, 
The fatal balls of murdering basilisks: 
The venom of such looks, we fairly hope, 
Have lost their quality; and that this day 
Shall change all griefs, and quarrels, into love. 
K. Henry. To cry amen to that, thus we appear, 


Q. [sa. You English princes all, I do salute YOu, | 


Bur. My duty to you both, on equal love, 


Great kings of France and England! That I have 


labour'd 


With all my wits, my pains, and strong endeavours, 


To bring your most imperial majesties | 101 


Unto this bar and royal interview, 

Your mightiness on both parts best can witness. 
Since then my office hath $0 far prevail'd, 
That, face to face, and royal eye to eye, 

You have congreeted : let it not disgrace me, 


If I demand, before this royal view, 


What rub, or what impediment, there is, 


Why that the naked, poor, and mangled peace, 
Dear nurse of arts, plenties, and joy ful births, 170 


Should not, in this best garden of the world, 

Our fertile France, put up her lovely visage ? 

Alas! she hath from France too long been chas'd; 

And all her husbandry doth lie on heaps; | 

Corrupting in its own fertility. f 
| ler 
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ö Her vine, the merry cheerer of the heart, 

Unpruned dies: her hedges even- pleach'd, 

Like prisoners wildly overgrown with hair, 

150 [Put forih discrder'd twigs: her fallow leas | 
„ Ine darnel, hemlock, and rank fumitory, 180 Wn 
Doth root upon; while that the coulter rusts, 

That Should deracinate such savag'ry: 
The even mead, that erst brought sweetly forth 
The freckled cowslip, burnet, and green clover, 
Wanting the scythe, all uncorrected, rank, | 
Conceives by idleness; and nothing teems, _ = 
But hateful docks, rough thistles, Kecksies, burs, © 9 
have Losing both beauty and utility. | 5 
And as our vineyards, fallows, meads, and hedges, 4 
Defective in their natures, grow to wildness; 190 
Eren so our houses, and ourselves, and children, — 
IBave lost, or do not learn, for want of time, 


; The sciences that should become our country; 
But grow, like savages—as soldiers will, 
That nothing do but meditate on blood 
ITo swearing, and stern looks, diffus'd attire, 
And every thing that seems unnatural. | ; 
Which to reduce into our former favour, 
You are assembled: and my speech entreats, 
17 That 1 may know the let, why gentle peace 200 
Jnould not expel these inconveniencies, 


land bless us with her former qualities. 
Sd; K. Henry. If, duke of Burgundy, you W ould the 
en peace, 
Whose want gives grow th to the imperfections 
Which 
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Which you have cited, you must buy that peace 


With full accord to all our just demands; 
Whose tenours and particular effects 
You have, enschedul'd briefly, in your hands. 


Bur. The king hath heard them; to the which, as} 


yet, 


There is no answer made. 210 


R. Henry. Well then, the peace, 


Which you before so urg'd, lies in his answer. 


Fr. King, 1 have but with a cursorary eye 
O'er-glanc'd the articles: pleaseth your grace 
To appoint some of your council presently 
To sit with us once more, with better heed 
To re-survey them, we will, suddenly, 

Pass, or accept, and peremptory answer. 


K. Henry. Brother, we shall. Go, uncle Exeter--! 


And brother Clarence—and you, brother Gloster— 


Warwick—and Huntington—go with the king: 221 


And take with you free power, to ratify, 
Augment, or alter, as your wisdoms best 
Shall see advantageable for our dignity, 
Any thing in, or out of, our demands; 


And we'll consign thereto, —— Will you, fair sister, 


Go with the Princes or Stay here with us? 


O. Ia. Our gracious brother, I will go with them; 


Haply, a womun's 1 voice may do some good, | 

When articles, too nicely urg'd, be stood on. 240 

K. Henry. Yet leave our cousin Katharine here 
With us: 


Shel 


Uk 


NO 


de 


tO 


{4 /. 


iter, J 


them; 
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She is our capital demand, compris'd 
Within the fore-rank of our articles, 

O. Ja. She hath good leave.  [ Exeunt. 


Manent Ring HENRY, KATHARINE, and a Lady. 


K. Henry. Fair Katharine, and most fair! 
Will you vouchsafe to teach a soldier terms, 
Such as will enter at a lady's ear, 
And plead his love-suit to her gentle heart? ? 
Kath, Your majesty shall mock at me; ; 1 cannot 
Speak your England. | 240 
K. Henry. O fair Katharine, if you will love me 
soundly with your French heart, I will be glad to hear 
you confess it brokenly with your English tongue. 
Do you like me, Kate ? 
Kath. Pardonnez moy, T cannot tell vat is—like me. 
K. Henry. An angel is like you, Kate and you are 


like an angel. 


Kath. Que dit-21 7 que je suis semblable & les anges? 
Lady. Ouy, vrayment ( sauf vostre grace), ainsi dit-l, 


K. Henry. I said so, dear Katharine; and I must 


not blush to affirm it. ER 


Kath. O bon Dieu? les langues tes hommes Sont Pleines 


des trompertes. 

K. Henry. What says she, fair one? that the 
tongues of men are full of deceits? 

Lady. Ouy ; dat the tongues of de mans is be full of 
deceits ; dat is de princess, 


K. Henry. The princess is the better English woman, 
Ufaith, Kate, my wooing is fit for thy understanding: 5 


* 1 Lam 


8 an 2 — — — 


— 2 
* = "= 2 
n I oy 
£ - 2 = = 


——— OO AS — — 
2 
RP 
2 


EVE" — 7 


. +; 
* 


e 


——..— 44 


— 7 


at OE ES — 
r - <2 


#, 
* 
. 
Pr. 
0 


aq 
1 
4 
/ 


further than to say 


but 


122 KING HENRY v. | ATP}. 


I am glad, thou canst speak no better English; for, if 
thou couldst, thou wouldst find me such a plain king, ö 
that thou wouldst think, I had sold my farm to buy 
my crown. I know no ways to mince it in love, but 
directly to say-— I love you: then, if you urge me 
Do you in faith? 1 wear out 
my suit. Give me your answer; 1faith, do; and so 


clap hands, and a bargain : How say you, lady? 


Kath. Sauf vostre honneur, me understand well. 268 | 
K. Henry. Marry, if you would put me to verses, | 
or to dance for your sake, Kate, why you undid me: 
for the one, I have neither words nor measure; and 
for the other, I have no strength in measure, yet a rea- 
onable measure in strength. If I could win a lady at 
leap- frog, or by vaulting into my saddle with my ar- 
mour on my back, under the correction of bragging 
be it spoken, I should quickly leap into a wife. Or, 
if I might buffet for my love, or bound my horse for 
her favours, I could lay on like a butcher, and sit like | 
a jack-a-napes, never off: But, before God, Kate, 1! 

cannot look greenly, nor gasp out my eloquence, nor | 
I have no cunning in protestation ; only downright | 
oaths, which I never use 'ti]] urged, nor never break 
for urging. If thou canst love a fellow of this temper, | 
Kate, whose face 1s not worth sun-burning, that | 
never looks in his glass for love of any thing he sees 
there, let thine eye be thy cook I speak to thee | 
plain soldier: If thou canst love me for this, take me: 


if not, to say to thee——that I shall die, 'tis true; 


for thy love, by the Lord, no; yet I love thee 
too. 


nes 
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r, if 
ing, 
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but 
me ; 
out 
d So 


268 | 
rses, 
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and 
rea- 
dy at course truly. 
y ar- 
ging | 
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, nor 


right 
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too. 
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too. And while thou liv'st, dear Kate, take a fel- 
ow of plain and uncoined constancy ; for he perforce _ 


must do thee right, because he hath not the gift to 
woo in other places: tor these fellows of infinite 
tongue, that can rhime themselves into ladies favours 
they do always reason themselves out again. 
What! a speaker is but a prater; a rhyme is but a 
ballad. A good leg will fall; a straight back will 
stoop; a black beard will turn white ; a curl'd pate 
will grow bald ; a fair face will wither ; a full eye 


will wax hollow: but a good heart, Kate, is the sun 
and the moon; or, rather, the sun, and not the moon; 


for it shines bright, and never changes, but keeps his 


Kath. Is it possible dat I should love the enemy ot 
France? 

K. Henry. No; it is not possible, that you should 
love the enemy of France, Kate; but, in loving me, 


Jou should love the friend of France; for I love 
France so well, that I will not part with a village of 
nper, 
that Jis mine, and I am your's, then your's is France, and 
> SEES | 

thee | 


me: 


it; I will have it all mine: and, Kate, when France 


you are mine. | 
Rath. I cannot tell vat is dat. hs 316 
K. Henry. No, Kate? I will tell thee in French; 
which, I am sure, will hang upon my tengue like a 
new-married wife about her husband's neck, hardly 
5 ts 


If thou would have such a one, take 
me: And take me, take a soldier; take a soldier, 
take a king: And what say'st thou then to my love? 
J speak, my fair, and fairly, I pray thee, 306 
e for 
t like 
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to be shock off. Quand jay la possession de France, & 
quand vous avez le possession de mor (let me see, what 
then? Saint Dennis be my speed!) 


donc vostre et | 
France, & vous estes mienne. It is as easy for me, Kate, 
to conquer the kingdom, as to speak so much more 
French: I shall never move thee 1 in French, unless it 
be to laugh at me. | | 326 


Kath. Sauf vostre honneur, le Frangots que Vous par- 
lea, est meilleur que U Anglozs lequel je parle. 


K. Henry. No, faith, is't not, Kate: but thy speak 
ing of my tongue, and I thine, most truly falsely, 
must needs be granted to be much at one. But, 
Kate, dost thou understand thus much English?“ 
Canst thou love me? | 1 

Kath. J cannot tell. 9341 
EK. Henry. Can any of your neighbours tell, Kate?! 
I'll ask them. Come, I know, thou lovest me : and, 
at night when you come into your closet, you'll ques. 

tion this gentlewoman about me; and I know, Kate, 

you will, to her, dispraise those parts in me, that you} 
love with your heart: but, good Kate, mock me mer- 


cifully ; the rather, gentle, princess, because J love! 
thee cruelly. If ever thou be'st mine, Kate (as I 


have saving faith within me, tells me— 


30 to Constantinople, and take the Turk by th 
beard? 


thou shalt) 
I get thee with scambling, and thou must therefore} 
needs prove a good soldier-breeder: Shall not thou 
and I, between saint Dennis and saint George, com- 
pound a boy, half French, half English, that shall 


4⁴¹ /. 


ce, & | 
what 

tre est | 
Kate, } 
more | 

less it 
3261 
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at you, 


> mer- 


| love! 
> (as [: 
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by th 
beard? 
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beard? shall we not? what Say'st mm my fair 


fower-de-luce? _ 350 


Kath. I do not know dat. 

K. Henry. No; 'tis hereafter to know, but now to 
promise: do but now promise, Kate, you will endea— 
your for your French part of such a boy; and, for 
my English moiety, take the word of a king and a 
bachelor. 
monde, mon tres chere & divine deesse ? 


Kath. Your majeste 'ave fauss? French enough to 
deceive de most sage damorselle dat is en France. 359 


K. Henry. Now, fie upon my false French! By 


mine honour, in true English, I love thee, Kate: 
by which honour 1 dare not swear, thou lovest me: 
yet my blood begins to flatter me that thou dost, 
notwithstanding the poor and untempering effect of 


my visage. Now beshrew my father's ambition! he 
was thinking of civil wars when he got me: therefore 
was I created with a stubborn outside, with an aspect 
of iron, that, when I come to woo ladies, I fright 
them. 
better I shall appear: my comfort is, that old age, 
that ill layer-up of beauty, can do no more Spoil up- 
on my face: thou hast me, if thou hast me, at the 
worst; and thou shalt wear me, if thou wear me, 
detter and better: And therefore, tell me, most fair 
Katharine, will you have me? Put off your muiden 


blushes; avouch the thoughts of your heart with the 
looks of an empress: take me by the hand, and 
325 Harry of England, I am thine : which word 
L 14j thou 


How answer you, la plus belle Katharine du 


But, in faith, Kate, the elder I wax, the 
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thou shalt no sooner bless mine ear withal, but I will: 
| England is thine, Ireland is thine, 
France is thine, and Henry Plantagenet is thine; 
who, though I speak 1t before his face, if he be not] 
tellow with the best king, thou shalt find the best | 
king of good fellows. Come, your answer in broken 
musick ; for thy voice is musick, and thy English 
broken: therefore, queen of all, Katharine, break thy! 


tell thee aloud 


mind to me in broken English, Wilt thou have me ? 
Rath. Dat is, as it shall please de roy mon pere. 


R. Henry. Nay, it will please him well, Kate; it 
Shall please him, Kate. 300 


Kath. Den it shall also content me. 


K. Henry. Upon that [ Kiss your hand, and 1 call 


vou=- my queen. | 


Kath. Laissez, mon seigneur, latssez, latssez 3 ma ſoy, 
je ne veux point que vous abbatrssez votre grandeur, en 
bersant la main d' une vostre indigne Serotteure; excus'2 


moy, je vous Supplie, mon tres puissant Segneur. 
K. Henry. Then Iwill kiss your lips, Kate. 
Kath. Les dames, & damorselles, pour estre barsees devant 
leur nopces, il n'est pas le coutume de France. 406 
K. Henry. Madam, my interpreter, what says she? 
| Lady. Dat it is not be de fashion pour de ladies o 
France—T cannot tell what is, bazser, en English. 
K. Henry. To kiss. 
Lady. Vour majesty entendre bettre que moy. 
EK. Henry. It is not a fashion for the maids in France 
to kiss before they are married, would She Say ? 


Lady. Ouy, vrayment. 408 


K. Henry, 
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Act J. 
K. Henry. O, Kate, nice customs curt'sy to great 
kings. Dear Kate, you and I cannot be confin'd 


within the weak list of a country's fashion: we are 


the makers of manners, Kate ; and the liberty, that 
follows our places, stops the mouth of all find-faults 


as I will do your's, for upholding the nice fashion 
of your country, in denying me a kiss: therefore, pa- 
tiently, and yielding Aissing her.] You have witch- 


craft in your lips, Kate : there is more eloquence in 


a Sugar touch of them, than in the tongues of the 
and they should sooner persuade 
Harry of England, than a general petition of mo- 
| narchs. 


French council; 


Here comes your father. | 421 


Enter the French King and Queen, with French and Eng- 


les Lords, 


Burg. God save your majesty! my royal cousin, 


teach you our princess English ? 
K. Henry. I would have her learn, my fair cousin, 


how perfectly I love her; and that is good English. 
Burg. Is she not apt? 
K. Henry. Our tongue is rough, coz; and my con- 
dition is not smooth: so that, having neither the 
voice nor the heart of flattery about me, I cannot 80 


conjure up the spirit of love in her, that he will ap- 


pear in his true likeness. | 431 


Burg. Pardon the frankness of my mirth, if I an- 
$wer you for that. 


If you would conjure in her, you 
must make a circle: if conjure up love in her in his 
| | true 
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true likeness, he must appear naked, and blind: Can 


you blame her then, being a maid yet rosy'd over 


with the virgin crimsom of modesty, if she deny the 


appearance of a naked blind boy in her naked Seeing 
self? It were, my lord, a hard condition for a maid 
to consign to. ©. 440 
K. Henry. Yet they” do WINK, and yield; as love is 
blind, and enforces. 7 
Burg. They are then excus'd, my lord, when they 
see not what they do. 


K. Henry. Then, good my lord, teach your cousin 1 | 


to co-15ent to winking. 


Burg. I will wink on her to consent, my lord, i if 


you will teach her to know my meaning : for maids, 


well summer'd and warm kept, are like flies at Bar- 
tholomew- tide, blind, though they have their eyes; 
and then they will endure handling, which before 
would not abide looking on. 459. 


K. Henry. This moral ties me over to time, and a 
hot summer; and so I shall catch the fly, your cousin, 


in the latter end, and she must be blind too. 


Burg. As love is, my lord, before it loves. 
K. Henry. It is so: and you. may, some of you, 


thank love for my blindness; who cannot see many 


a fair French city, for one fair French maid that 


ods in my way. 1460 


Fr. Ring. Yes, my lord, you see them perspectively, 


the cities turn'd into a maid; for they are all girdled, 


with maiden walls, that war hath never enter'd. 
K. Henry, Shall Kate be my wife? | 
| | Fr. Ring 
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France, having any occasion to write for matter of 
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with this addition, in French :— 


4 V. 


Fr. King. 80 please you. 

K. Henry. 1 am content; so the maiden cities you 
talk of, may wait on her: so the maid, that stood in- 
the way for my wish, shall shew me the way to my 
will. | | 
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Fr. Ning. We have egentcd to all terms of reason. 
K. Henry. Is't so, my lords of England ? 471 
est. The king hath granted every article: 
His daughter, first; and then in sequel all, 
According to their firm proposed natures. 
Exe. Only, he hath not yet subscribed this : 
Where your majesty demands——That the king of 


grant, shall name your highness in this form, and 
-Notre tres cher filg 
Henry roy d Angleterre, heretier de Frances and thus in 
Latin z—Preclariss mus filius noster Henricus, rex Angle, 
& heres Frances. | | 482 

Fr. King. Let this I have not, 3 80 deny'd, 
But your request shall make me let it pass. 

K. Henry. I pray you then, in love and dear alli- 

ance, | 


Let that one article rank with the rest: 


And, thereupon, give me your daughter. 
Fr. King. Take her, fair son; and from her blood 
raise up | 
Issue to me: that the contending kingdoms _ 
Of France and England, whose very Shores look pale 


With envy of each other's happiness, _ 491 
May cease their hatred; and this dear conjunction 


Plant 
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And all the peers), for surety of our leagues. 


In their sweet bosoms, that never war advance 
His bleeding sword 'twixt England and fair France. 
All. Amen! 
K. Henry. Now welcome, Kate :—and bear me wit- 
ness all, | | 
That here 1 kiss her as my sovereign queen. 
| 5 Flourioſ. 
O. La. God, the best maker of all marriages, 
Combine your hearts in one, your realms in one! ge 
As man and wife, being two, are one in love, 
So be there *twixt your kingdoms such a spousal, 


That never may ill office, or fell jealousy, 


Which troubles oft the bed of blessed marriage, 
Thrust in between the paction of these kingdoms, 


To make divorce of their incorporate league; 


That English may as French, French Englishmen, 
Receive each other God speak this Amen! 
All. Amen! | | 


R. Henry. Prepare we for our marriage :—on which 
day, | 516 


My lord of Burgundy, well take your oath, 


Then shall I swear to Kate—and you to me: 
Fog my our oaths well kept and prosp'rous be! 


CE xeunt, | 


Enter 
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Plant neighbourhood and christian-like accord 


Ac 


| dm 
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Enter CHORUSs. 


e. us for, with rough, and all unable pen, 
Our bending author hath pursu'd the Story; 


Wit Jn little room confining mighty men, 
Mangling by starts the Full course of their glory, 
I Small time, but, in that small, most greatly liv'd 
58. This star of England : fortune made his «word; 520 
OM 4 By which the world's best garden he ache” d, 


And of it left his son imperial lord. 
ienry the sixth, in infent bands crown'd hing 
| Of France and England, did this king succeed; 
Mose state 50 many had the managing, 


„ 1 That they lost France, and made his England vleed 2 


„ Mich oft our stage hath shewn ; and, for their Sake, 
In your fatr minds let this acceptance take. 
mn; 928 | | 
| THE END. 

vhich 
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